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ly affording one Book, though ir hath been, Nine 
mes printed) we thought this Tenth Edition could 
ot fail of being well teceiv'd by the World. We pre- 
me one Reaſon Why they were omitted in the laſt 


dng'd not to the ſame Perſon that publiſh'd rhoſe ; bur 


uch as deſerve not to be buried in Obſcurity. We pre- 
ume the Author's Fudgme | 
o appeal to; and you will and bim (allowing Grains 
f Modeſty ) give them no ſiþll Character. His Words 
rein bis Preface before his Tormer publiſh'd Poems. 


eating of himſelf, Theſe we ſuppoſe a ſufficient Au- 
ioriry-for our reviving them; and ſure there is no inge 


tous Reader ro whom the ſmalleſt Remains of Mr, Cow- | 


will be unwelcome, His Poems are every where 


is other Volume, you have the Picture of that ſo de- 
jervedly eminent Man 8 * his Chi l dbood to his 
* _ | TOTP | 


1 : * 1 ; 1 - 
ev , | ; q 4 : * 33 
&& #5 Saf... = : „ | zz 

09K [ eters to h L To. 
7 : 4 > 27 * 4 4 / . *. 1 9 41 . 


an thc owns Re ob lee in e 
enquir d after, and very ſcarce; (the Townihard- 


plle&tion, was, bectuſe the Propriety of this Copy be- 


he Reception they have found appears by the ſeveral 
mpreſſions through which they have paſsd, We dare 
ot ſay. they are equally perfect with thoſe written by 

he Author in his Riper Tears, yet certainly they are 


en of them is moſt reaſonable 


You find our n Author likewiſe mentionin . 
nd reciting. part of theſe Poems, in his ſeveral Diſcourſes 
by way ef Eſſays in Verſe and Proſe, in the 11th Diſcourſe 


be Copy of his Mind; ſo that by this Sup to 


. EI IO "IO CO — 


| 
11 
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we refer him to the Author's following Preface to the 


our 
make theſe Poems ſomething more acceptable, by {: 


—_— 


2 


Lateſt ; the' Bad and Bloom of his:Spring, th 
"Warmth of his Summer, the Richneſs and Perfection 
his Autumn, Bur for the Reader's farther Curioſi9 


publ 


Go bimſelf, And to contribute all we can 
eader's Satisfaction, we have endeavour d 


veral new! Additions, particularly many Uſeful E 
-planatory Notes to the Third Part, not in former Edi 
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To te READER (A 


yor whether Gentle or n6 


TH the . N 
tion 0 EAD ER (1 know not 


rioſiq Some, 1 know, have been angry (I dare not aſ- 
theme the Honour of their Envy] at my Poetical Bold- 
can M eſs, and blam'd in mine, Wd. ommends other Fruits, 
rd farlineſs. Others, who are either of a weak Faith, or 
by Prong Malice, have thought me Like à Pipe, which ne 
11 Fer ſounds but when 'tis blown in, and read me not as 


lbrabam Cowley, but Autborem anonymum. To the. firſt 
anſwer, That tis an envious Froſt that nips the Il 
oms, becauſe they appear quickly: To the Latter, That 
. {Wc is the worſt Hontfcide who. ſtrives to murther ano 
anti. Nber's Fame: To both, That it is a ridiculous —— Had 
ondemn or laugh at the Stars, becauſe the Moon or Sua 
ine brighter. The ſmall Fire I have is rather low 

han extinguiſhed by this Wind. For the Iteh of Poele- 
dy being angred increaſes ; by rubbiog, ſpreads. farther; 
Fybich appears in that I have ventur'd on this Exgliſu 
Edition. What the” it be neglected? It isnot, I am ſures; 
he firſt Book which barb gens To acco, or been em- 
ploy'd by Cooks and 1 in all Mens Judgments 
t ſuffer Shipwrack, it alf ſamethin li ke me, that 
2 ler, Ian it you 

no 


t hath UN my ſelf and the Book b 
one Argument ( and I hope I ſhall nce 


r Edi 


all fin 
ore) to confute Unbelievers.; which is, That as mine, 
ige, and confequently Experience (Which is yet but 
little) hath increaſed, ſo they have not left my Poeſie 
lagging behind them. I ſhould not be angry to ſee any 
ne burn my Piramus and Thisbe.;, nay, IL wauld do it 
y ſelf, but that I hope a Pardon may eaſily be gotten 
for the Errors of Ten Years, of Age. My Conflaniiar 
and Philetus confeſſes me two Years older when I wrote 
P. The reſt were made ſinee upon ſeveral Occaſions, and 
I. derha ps do not bely the Time of their Birth. Such as 
bey are, they were ereated by me, but their Fate lies 
Ja your Hands; it is only you. can effect, that neither 
che Bookſeller repent himſelf of his Sees Ff 
them, nor I of my Labour in compoſing them. Farewel. 


. Abraham Cowley. 


— 


7 


4 LNG ct ebe Xu ASS JOY. 


To the: —— of the Oy 


. "Mr. COW LEY. . 


rn artlel Hand, va 88 Aifordei'd Mind 
| ( Pardon illuftrious Man I come, 
To try, if worthy Thee I ought can find 
That en I might offer at thy Tomb; 0 


| Ls „ Nor br thou never hadft th 7 Die, 


8 Foe Neve! the 'nnderſtanding Few, 
And they e officious tod: 
Much N. is owing to thy mighty Name, 
Than was perform? ＋ by noble Buckingham ; - 


He' choſe a kplacs thy 2 * Bones to keep 


Near that where Poets, and where Monarchs ſleep, 


Well did thy kind Mecœnas mean 08 
To thee, and to himſelf; and may that Tomb 
Convey y your mutual Praiſe to Ages yet to come: 
But Monuments may betray their Truft, 


And like their Founders crumble ioto Du. 


Were Tt' adviſe Poſterity, | 
That mould at all times acceptable be, 
Quickly to com rehend their great Concern, | 
COWLEY eee de the firſt Word all 152 Sons 112 
learn 


That len Name held 6 RE Grade lafpirs, 
Enflame their Souls with ſupernatural” Fire, 


/ 


And make them nothing, but what's truly Rd admire; 6 


Early their tender inds would be poſſeſs 6 


5 With glorions Images, and every Breaft 


Imbibe an Happineſs not to be expreſs'd : 
Of theſe . Deſt Shade) when thou wert here 
An utiregarded Sojourner, 
Thou — ſo Jarge a Part, 


0 0 To the Memory of My. Cowrkr. 
That thou doſt hardly more appear 
Accompliſh'd where thou art; 
But that thy radiant Brow, - 
Encircled with an everlaſting Wreath, 
Shews thee triumphant now nan 
O'er Diſappointments and o'er Death, | 
nd When with Aoniſhment we caſt an Eye - $03 
On thine amazing Infancy, 
We envy Nature's Peodigelity 
0 I0 Thee, and only Thee, £ 
In whom ( as in old £m) till were ſeen - 
All things florid, freſh, and green, 
Bloſſoms and Fruit at once on one immortal To 1 


2 — „ 


Herculean Vigour hadft thou when but young, / 
. In riper Years more than Alcides rong. 
. Then who {hall ſing thy wondrgus Song > 
Fl For he that worthily would mention Thee © 
Should be diveſted of Mortality, 
No meaner Offerings ſhould he bring, | 
Than what a Saint might pen, an An 75 Boe uns 
Such as with Chearfulneſs ck thy [elf ha done, * U I) 
If in thy Life-time thot hadſt known” 's 
So brigh ta Theme to write upon <0 


| Tho' thou haſt ſang of Heroes, and of King + * 
hould In mighty Numbers mighty Things. 
learn. Enjoy (inimitable Bard!) | 

£7 Of all thy pleaſant Toil the ſweet Rewaid, 
5 And ever venerable be, 


155 Till the unthinking World ſhall once more lip - 38 2: 
mire; | Immerſt in her firſt Chaos of Barbariry. | 
A Curſe now to be dreaded, for with They 
Dy 'dallthe lovely Decences of Poetry. 


* ho. Elena 


To the Memory of the AuTHoR. . 


O fertile Wits and Plants of fruitfal Kind 
Impartial Nature the ſame Laws aſſign'd; 
Both have their Spring before they reach their Prime, 
A Time to bloſſom, and a bearing Time: 
An early Bloom to both has fatal been, | \ 
Thoſe — fade, whoſe Verdure firſt was ſcen, 
Alone exempted from the common Fate, 
The forward Cowi xx held a laſting Date: 
For Envy's Blaſt and pow'rful Time too ſtrong, 
He blofſom'd early, and he flouriſh'd long. 
In whom the double Miracle was ſeen; 
Ripe in his Spring, and in his Autumn green: 
With us he left his gen'rous Fruit behind, 
The Feaſt of Wit and Banquet of the Mind; 
While the fait Tree tranſplanted to the Skies, 
In Verdure with th Chan Garden vies ; | 
The Pride of Earth before, and now of Paradiſe. 
Thus faint our ſtrongeſt Metaphors muſt be, 
Thus unproportion'd to thy Maſe and Thee. | 
Thoſe Flow'rs, that did in thy rich Garden ſmile, 
Wither, tranſplanted to another Soil. © ing) 
Thus Orpheus Harp that did wild Beafts command 
Had loſt its Force in any other Hand. 
Sawl's frantick Rage harmonious Sounds obey'd, 
His Rage was charm'd, but *twas when David play'd. 
The Artlefs fince have touch'd thy ſacred. Lyre, 
We have thy Numbers, but we want thy Fire. 
Horace and Virgil where they hrighteſt ſhin'd, | 
Prov'd but thy Oar, and were by thee refin'd : | 
The Conqueror that, from the general Flame, 8 


Sav'd Pindar's Roof, deſerv'd a laſting Name, 
A 1 Thou that didſt preſerve his Fame. | 
A dark and huddled Chaos long he lay, 

Till thy diviner Genius powerful Ra © 
Diſpers'd the Miſts of Night, and gave him Day. 


On Mr. Cowley's Juvenile Poems, Sc, 
No Miſts of Time can make thy Verſe leſs bright, 
Thou ſhin'ſt like Phebus with unborrow'd Light. 
Henceforth no Ph&bus we'll invoke but thee, - 
Auſpicious to thy poor Sutvivers be! 
Who unrewarded plow the Muſes ſoil, 

, Our Labour all the Harveſt of our Toil ; 
And in Excuſe of Fancies flag'd and tir'd, 

Cin only ſay, (a) Auguſtus is expir'd. 


T 


— 


— 


(0) Written juſt when King Charles was dead, 
OOH EOONESEE 3.06 IG ONEGETOS 


on Mr. CowLev's Juvenile POEMS, 
8 and the Tranſlation of bis Plantaum. 


A PINDARIQUE. 


Wi oung Alcides in his Cradle lay, 
And grafp'd in both his Infant Hands 
Boone from Js Nurſe's feeble Bands, 
N e bloody gaſping Prey: / 4 
Aloft he thoſe Pl: Troohies ore, a / 
N And ſqueezes out their pois nous Gore: 
The Women ſhreek'd with wild Amaze, 
The Men as much affrighted gaze, 
But had the wiſe Mea come 
Into the crowded Room, 
With deep prophetick Joy; | 
H' had heard the Conqueſt of the God-like Boy, 
And ſung in heed Kogs 
What ravenous Men and Beaſts engage: 
Hence he'd propitious Omens take, 


And from the Triumphs of his Infancy 


4 | 


© 
8 


1 


1 
l 


On Mr. Cowley's Juvenile Poems, &c. 
Portend his future Victory 1.746554 


O'er the foul Serpent weltring wide in Lerna's dreadful 
| | [ Lake, 


Alcides Pindar, Pindar CowLEy ings, 
And while they ſtrike the vocal Strings, 
- To either both new Honours brings. 
But who ſhall now the mighty Task ſuſtain? * 
And now our Hercules is there, ! 
What Atlas can Olympus bear? 
What Mortal undergo th* unequal Pain? 
But tis a glorious Fate 
To fall with ſach a Weight: 
Tho' with unhallow'd Fingers, I 
Will touch the Ark, although I die. 
Forgive me, O thou ſhining Shade, 
Forgive a Fault which Love has made. 
Thus I my ſaucy Kindneſs mourn, 
Which yet I can't repent, 
Before thy ſacred Monument 


And moiſten with my Tears thy wondrons Urn. 


Begin, begin, my Muſe, thy noble Choir, 7 
And aim at ſomething worthy Pindar's Lyre, | 
Within thy Breaſt excite the kindling Fire, 
And fan it with thy Voice! | 
Cowrxv does to Jovx belong, ; 
- Jovs and Cowrxy claim my Song. tr 
Theſe fair Firſt-Eruits of Wit young Convley bore, - 
Which promis'd if the happy Tree 
Should ever reach Maturity, ra £41 
To bleſs the World with better, and with more, 
Thus in the Kernel of the largeſt Fruit, 
Is all the Tree in little drawn, 
The Trunk, the Branches, and the Root; 
Thus a fair Day is pictur'd in a lovely Dawn, 


pry 


N 


On Mr. Cowley's Juvenile Poems, &c. 
Taſſo, a Poet in his Infan ey, 
Did hardly earlier riſe than thees _- 
Nor did he . ſo far, or ſhine ſo bright, - 
Or in his dawning Beams or Noon-day Lighr. 
The Maſes did yonng Cowxy raiſe, k 
They ſtole thee from thy Nurſe's Arms, 
Fed thee with ſacred Love of Praiſe, * 
And taught thee all their Charms. 
As if Apollo's if had been thy Sire, 
They daily rock'd thee on his Lyre. | 
Hence Seeds of Numbers in thy Soul were fixt, 
Deep as the very Reaſon there, 15 * 
No Force tom thence could Numbers tear, TY 7 
Even with thy Being mikt. ee 
And there they lurk d, till Spencer's ſacred Flame | 
Leapt up and kindled thine, | 
Thy Thonghts as regular and fine, 
Thy Soul the ſame, 
Like his, to Honour, and to Love inclin'd, 
As ſoft thy Soul, as great thy Mind. | 


„ 


Whatever Cowrxy writes muſt pleaſe, 
Sure, like the Gods, he ſpeaks all Languages. 
Whatever Theme by CowLey's Muſe is dreſt, - 
Whatever be*lleflay;; dt nt» 
Or in the ſofter, or the nobler way, 
He till writes beſt, 
If he ever ſtretch his Strings 
To mighty Numbers, mighty Things, 
So did Virgil's Heroes fig t, | 
Such Glories wore, tho' not ſo bright. 
If he'll paint his nobler Fire, 67 09 ? 


Ah, what Thoughts his Songs inſpire, 

Vigorous Love and gay Deſire. 

Who would not, Cowley! ruin'd be? 
Who would not love, that reads, that thinks of thee ? 
Whether thou in th* old Roman doſt delight, 

Or Engliſh, full as ſtrong, to write. 


On Mr. Comley's Friwenils Poems, &ca. 
Thy Maſter-Strokes in both are ſhown, 11 


CowLEy in both excels alone, 
Pirgil of theirs, and Waller of our own. 


But why ſhoulll the ſoft Sex be robb' d of ths 7 

hy ſhould not England know, 

How much ſhe does to CowrEv owe? | 

How much fair Boſcobel's for ever ſacred Tree? 

The Hills, the Groves, the Plains, the Woods; 

The Fields, the Meadows, and the Floods, 

The Flowry World, where Gods and Poets uſe, 

To court a Mortal or a Muſe? 

It ſhall be done. But who ? ah, who ſhall dave, . £ 
So vaſt a Toil to under | 
And all the World's | ole ee bear ; 

Thy Strength, and their own Weakneſs ſhow? 
Soft (b) Afra, who had led our Shepherds long, 

Who long the Nymphs and Swains did gui 4 
Our Envy, her own Sex 's Pride, | 
When all her Force on this great Theme ſh* had ery'd,. 
{ She ftrain'd a while to reach th' inimitable Song, | 
She ſtrain'd a while, and wiſely 8 * 

Thoſe who ſurvive unhappier 
Yet thus, great God of Poeſie, 

With Joy they ſacrifice their Fame to hops" 
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| "Ts 2 5 READ ER. 


Celeb Buckin'sd Muſe; MEEPOMEN E, 
| 4nd told her what ſad Story 1 an write = 
eee, 1 
Tho wont ith monrnful Ditties 10 ab einn 
If thou diſlike theſe | ſorrowfut Lines: then know: 
My Muſe with Tears, not with r 4 wa 


Ind as ſbe my unabler will did 7. . 
ler briny 75275 aid on = Paper 1 5 1 

then 2 Numbers be 2755 4, CITIES!» 
Reader ! de not that my Error e 1 


> 
3 * 
, 


- © 5 


al = think ber Tears deſac d it, and Blame ben Eos 


= 6, Ant rief, arid not, my wiſſng OT 


2 


The Hopes and Fears that e. ally attchy 
| Their Loves; their Wach e 


2 and 9 275 Every 


— 


— 


a * ) 
— 1 F 
* i — 2 — — 982 


— Sing two 70 aeg "Bak 


Pac | 
| N Frents Hate, 3 
4 or their woful Life, and; trapic Eg. . 
me, ye Gods, this Stary toxehearſe' - 
This mournful 
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In Florence, for her ſtately Buildin fam'd, | f £4 


* 


6 a wy 21 2 2 5 ky, * „ 

There dwelt z lovely Maid, Conflantia nam d, 

Famꝰ' d fot the Beauty. of all Hall. 
Her, laviſh Nature did at firſt adorn, / | 
With Pallas Soul in Cytberea s Form,” 7 


"And framing her attractive Eyes fo bright, | 
Spent all her Wit in Study, that they might | 
Keep Earth from Chaos and eternal Night; | 
But envious Death deftroy*d their glorious Light. | 
Expect not Beauty then, ſince ſhe did patt, 
For, in Her, Nature waſted all her Art. 

Her Hair was brighter than the Beams which are 
A Crown to Phæbzs, and her Breath ſo ſweet, 1 
It did.tranſcend Arabian Odonrs far, , 
Or ee Flowers wherewith the Spring does gtee. ! 

Approaching Summer; Teeth like falling Snow 
For white were placed in a double Row, _ t - 


Her Wit excelling Praiſe, ev'n all admire, 
Her Speech was ſo attractive, it might be 
A Cauſe to raiſe the mighty Pallas _— 
And ſtir up Envy from that Deity, 
The Maiden-Lilies at her Sight _ 1 
Wax d pale with Envy, and from thence grew whit: 
She was in Birth and Parentage as high, 
As in her Fortune great, or Beauty rate, © 
And to her virtuos Mind's Nobility, _ 
The Gifts of Fate and Nature doubled were: 
Tbat in her ſpotleſs Soul and lovely Face, 
Vou might have ſeen each Deity and Grace. 


A Scoroful Bo . viewing her 
Would Venus 4 deſpiſe, yet her deſi te, 

Each who but ſaw, Was a Comp:titot . 

And Rival, .ſcorch'd alike with, Cpid's Fire, 

The glorious Beams of her fair Eyes did:\moye”- 


And light Beholders on their way to Love. 
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and PHILE TUS. 


Among her many Suitors, a yo ng Knight, and! 

'Bove others wounded with the * 1 

Of her fair Preſence; prefleth moſt in ſight; 

Yet ſeldom his Defire can fatisfie  * RE 
With that bleſt Object, or her Rareneſs ſee; __ 
For Beauty's Guard is watchful Fealouſie. © 


Oft-times, that he might ſee his Deareſt air,; „ 0 
Upon his ſtately Jennet, he in th war. 
Rides by her Houſe, who neighs, as i he were 
Proud to be view'd by bright Conſtantia. | 
But his poor Maſtet, tho“ he fee her more, 
His Joy dares ſhew no Look betraying Love. 


Soon as the Morning left her rofie Bed, 
And all Heaven's ſmaller Lights were driven a .- 3 
She, by her Friends and her Acquaintance'led, * 
Like other Maids, would walk at Break of Day. 
Aurora bluſh'd to ſee a Sight unknown, ; 
To behold Cheeks more beauteous than her own. 


Th' obſequious Lover follows ſtill her Train, ' 
And where they go; that way his Journey feigns. 
Should they turn back, he would turn back again, 
For with his Love bis Buſineſs ſtill remains. 
Nor is it ſtrange he ſhould be loth to part 


* 


From her, whoſc Eyes had ſtole away his Heart, 


Pbiletus he was call'd, ſprung from a Race 
Of Noble Anceſtors ; but greedy Time . 
And envious Fate had labour'd to deface 

The Glory 


which in his great Stack did ine: M$ y £ 
Small his Eftate, unfitting her Degree, 
But blinded Love could no ſuch Diffe Mike Toa} 3 


t/ 4 


And dipt his Arrow in Conftantia's Eyes, 4 


Yet he by Chance had hit this rates. Fatale 


Blowing a Fire that would deſtroy h | 

Unleſs fach Flames withio her Heart ſhould rice, 
Bat yet he fears, becauſe he blinded'i's, 
Tho hel m! 


| £23 (457 T4 
him quite, 


” 


he Have ſhot him right, her Heart 
B 2 1 


 _ConsTAanTlI4 _ 
Unto Love's Altar therefore he repaitss 
And offers up"a-plcaſing Sacrifice r 
Intreating Cupid with 8 Prayers, _ 
To look upon'and eaſe his Milerics. . 
Where having pray d, recovering Breath again, 


Thus to immortal ove he did complain; _. 


Oh mighty Cupid / whoſe unbounded Sway, 
Hath 4 rul d th Olympian Thund erer, 
Whom all 8220 „„ 
"Whom Men and Gods both reycrence and fear; 

| Oh!] foree Conflantia's Heart to yield to Love, 
Of all thy Works the Maſter - piece 'twill prove. 


And let me not Affection vain] tend, eis 
Buß Lngdle Flames in her like thoſe in me:; 
Vet if that Gift my Fortune doth. tranſcend, .. "Ip 
Grant that her charming Beauty I may ſee; _ 
For ever view thoſe Eyes whoſe charming Light, 
More than the World beſides, does pleaſe my Sight. 


Thoſe who contemn thy ſacred Deit xy, 
Laugh at tby Power, make them thine Anger know : 
I faultlefs am, bat Honour can it be, 
Only to wound your Slave, and ſpare, your Foe, 
Tere Teem anft highs fpeek his imperfedt Moan, 
In Language far more moving than his.own, 


Home he ret it d his Soy} he brought not howe. 
Juſt like a Ship while eYery mounting Wage 
ols'd by enraged Boreas vp and dowW 
Threatens the Mariner with a gaping. raye; ; T2 
Such did his Cafe, ſuch, did Rig State appear, 
Alike diſtrected between Hope and Fett. 


Thiaking hes Jaye he acver The c 1 
ne Morn he haunts the Woods, and doth complain 
Sen ee Feb” Bot aff Typ ebe 
And thus fond Zccbo anſwers him again, 74 0 1 * * 8 
It mby'd Abtrorg, and, ſhe wopr to hear, es. 210105 
| Pewing the verdantGrafs with 


CY 
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and Pur! L Len“ 
EC CH OO. 


1 f What Kos caus'd m my killing | Miſerics? | 
EYES, Echo ſaid. ' What has detain'd Wy" Eaſe? 

EASE, trait the reaſonable Nymph replies 
hat nothing can my troubled Mind appeaſe ; : | 

PEACE, Ecchoantwers. What, is any 2 oth 


Philetus fail ; She F quick) y utters, I. * } 


s't Eccho anlegt ? Tell me then thy 4 

WII I., ſhe ſaid; What {hall 1 ger cl * che) / 
loving ſtill ? to which: ſhe anſwers, 
. ſhall I void of wiſh'd for Pleafars —_—_ 4.4 
I. Shall not I who toil in-ceaſclefs Pain, It 
Some Pleaſure know? NO, ſhe returns again. 


Falſe and inconftant Ny! mph, thou 11 * (: fid*be} © 
HOU LY'ST, ſhe ald. 9 I deſerv'd her os, 
If I ſhould thee believe... BELIEVE, faid ſhe. 
For 28 thy Words are of no Weight. 
WEIGHT, r Therefore I'll depart. 
To which, reſounding Zeche anſwers, PART. 


hen from the Woods w ith wounded Heart he goes, 
illing with Legions of freſh Thoughts his Mind: 

He quarrels & himſelf, becauſe bi Wow. ©", 
Spring from himſelf, yet can no Med'cine find. 

He weeps.to Pre nch. thoſe Fires that burn in Mer, 
Bus Tears do fal Ao th” Earth, Flames are within. 


o Morning be niſh'd Darkneſs; nor black Night | 
By her rs hot Courſe expell'd the _— 
| . v. Philetus by a eoaſtant Rite 
„pid 's Altats did not weep and. prey; r 
F bs he nothing rcap'd for all his Pain, 2 0 
Bur G. are and Sorrow was his only Gain. 


wut now, at laſt, the itying God, o'ercome - /'! 
＋ conſtant Votes and Foes fix'd in her de 

\ golden Shaft, and ſhe'is ncowlbecome”: 117 
1 dnppliant to ogy that with-like Dart 


— 
— 
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60 CoNSTAN TIA- 


| He'd wound Philetus, does with Tears implore 

Aid from that Power ſhe fo much ſeorn'd before, 

Little ſhe thinks, ſhe kept Philetus's Heart pf i 

In her ſcarch'd Breaſt, becauſe, her own ſhe gave 

To him. Since either ſuffers equal Smart. 

And a 1 e ip ow der aner IA: 
His Soul, his Griefs, his Fires, now, hers:are grown; 
Her Heart, her Mind, her Love is his alone. O's 


KT. $23 7 3 | 418 1 4 
Whilſt Thoughts gainſt Thoughts riſe up lin Mutiny 
She took a Lao: ( Sing far 31 any Ears} n 
And tun'd his Song, poſing that Harmon, 
Which Poets attribute to Heavenly Spheres. 
Thus had ſhe ſung when her dear 8 was ſla in, 
Sb' bad ſurely call'd him back from Styx again, 


- 4 . 


' 
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O whom ſhall I my Sorrows ſhew'? 
Not to Love, for he is blind 
And my Philetus doth not know. — 
The inward Torment of my Mind, 
And all the ſenſleſs Walls which are 
Now round about me, cannot hear. 


For if they could, they ſure would weep, zut 
And with my Griefs relentt Fei: 
Unleſs their; willing Tears they keep, | 4 
Till T from Barth am ſenn. 
Then I believe they'll all deplore 
My Fate, ſinee I taught them before. 
1 willingly would keep my Store, 
be the Flood Cale land thy Love, 8 
My dear Pbiletut, on the Shore 
Of my Heart; but ſhould ſt thou prove 
Afraid of Flames, know the Fires are 
But Bonfires for thy coming there. 2] 


- 


- — — 


ond PHILETUS, 
hen Tears in Envy of her Speech did flow 
com her fair Eyes, as if it ſeem'd that there 
er burning Flame had melted Hills of Snow, 
ind ſo difloly'd them into many a Tear; 
Which, Nilus like, did quickly overflow, | 
And quickly caus'd new Serpent Griefs ro grow. 


n: Were ſtay, my. Muſe, for if I ſhovld recite | 
er mournful Language, I ſhould make you weep + 

ike her, a Flood, and ſo not ſee to write 

Such Lines as I, and th' Age requires, to * SR 

Me from ſtern Death, and with victorious R hime, 

Revenge their Maſter's Death, and conquer Time. 


y this time, Chance and his own Induſtry 
ad hel pid Philetus forward, that he grew 
\cquainted with her Brother, ſo that he 
ight, by this means, his bright Cepfantie Views 
nd, as Time ſerv'd, ſhew'd her his Miſery: 
This was the firſt Act in his Tragedy. 


Thus to himſelf, ſooth'd by his flattering State, 
eſaid ; How ſhall I thank thee for this Gain, 

) Cupid, or reward my helping Fate, th 
Thich ſweetens all my Sorrow, all my Pain ? * 
What Husband;nan would any Pain refuſe, _ 

To reap at-laſt ſuch Fruit, his Labours Uſe ? 


ut when he wiſely weigh'd his doubtful State, 
ſeeing his Griefs link'd, like an endleſs Chain, | 
o following Woes, he would, when twas too late, 
uench his hot Flames, and idle Love diſdains 
W bot Capid; when his Heart was ſet on Fire, — 
Had burnt his Wings, who could not then retire. - 


he wounded Youth, and kind Philocrates 
So was her Brother call'd) grew-ſoon ſo dear, 

true and conſtant in their Amities, - 

And in that League, ſo ſtrictly joined were 
That Death it ſelf could not their Friendſhip ſever, "= 
But as they liv'd * they dy'd together. 

- 4 ; : * 


8 Tos TAN TIA 
tk one be melancholy, th' other's faz Pt 
If one de ſick, the other's ſarely ill He 


And if Philetzs any Sorrow had, © Th 
®hilocrates was Partner in it fil; Go Dot 


Fylades Soul and mad Oreſes was * 
In rheſe, if we believe Zytbagoran, nm. I 


Oft in the Woods Philetus walks, and there Pon 
Exelaimsagainſt his Fare, Fate too unkind:  ' at 
WV.ich ſpeaklog Tears his Griefs he doth declare, ur 
And with ſad Sighs inſtrukts the angry Minen "Was, 
Tofigh, and did even upon that prevail, A 

It groan'd to hear Philetus mournful Tale. 


The Cryſtal Brooks, which gently ran between Lor 
The ſhadowing Trees, and, as they through them paſs, Lor 
Water the Earth, and keep the Meadows green, dee 
Giving 4 Colout to the verdant Graſs + © © „ 
Hearing Phileexs tell his woful Stare 
In ſhew of Grief. ran murm'ring at his Fate.” D 
Ib lomel anſwers him again, and ſhews, bot 
In her bet Language and {ad Hiſtory, - Re 
And in — weetneſs tells her Woes, ut 
_Denying to be pes d in Miſe rz: 
Conſtantia he, ſhe Trent, Trent erie n, 
With him both Gries, and Grief 3 Expreſſion vies. N 
 Thilocrates muſt needs his Sadneſs knorr 
Willing in IIls, as well as Joys to bare. Ru 
Nor will on them the Name of Nu 


Friends beſto de 
W bo in light Sport, not Sorrow:Partners . 0 
Who leaves to guide the Ship When Storms ariſe, 4 

Is guilty both of Sin and Cowardiſe. i. | 
But when his noble Friend pertciv'd that lie Mam 
Yielded to Tyrant Paſſion more and more, + sho 
Deſirous to partake his Malad r 141 
He watches him in hapes to cute his Sore; ! . ien 
By Counſel, and rectal his pois nous Dart, T 
When it, ales, was fixed. in bis Heart. l 

| 9 & 4 | 


\ % a » 
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and PRIIE TUS. Mc © 
When in the, Woods, . Places beſt fit for Cate. 
He to himſelf did his paſt Griefs recite, 
Th obſequious Friend ſtrait follows him, 424 there 
Doth hide himſelf from ſad Philetus ſight. 
Who thus exclaims; for ſwoln Heart would 2" 
If it for vent of Sorrow might not wr 115 


Oh! I am loſt; not in this Deſart Waod, . 4 W N 


But id Love's pathileſs Labyrinth, there ! 
My Health, 45 10 and eafure counted Good 71 

Haye loft, and is more, Liberty; 7 4 
And ad m forc'd ro let him n Be rifice "$$; | 


My Heart, for raſh believing of my = | 


Long have I ſtaid bur yer baye no Relief, 14110 
Long have I. lov d, yet have no Favour 4 4214 
Becauſe ſhe knows — of my killing Grief, 
And I have fear d to make iny Sorrows . TT 
For why, alas, if ſhe ſhould once but dart 
1 twould break my 8 Heart 


dot bo mould ſhe,” ere I intpart my Los, 

Reward mn veg Flame with like Defire; -  _ - 

fpeak, if ſhe ſhould angry prove, 

* at. my awing Tears, or ſcorn my Fire - 2A; 

Why, be. who hath all Sorrows: born before,, | 
h not fear to be oppreſt with more. N. | 


Philocrates 17 an forbeat, a T 
Runs to his rie 12 ſighing, Ob! (aid he), 1 
My dear Philetus be thy < 5 ang: fwear 7: 
o rule that Paſſion which now maſters thee, 
55 And all thy Reaſon; but if it can't be, 
Liese tanz Tove but Eyes, that it may fee. 


I Anazement ſtrikes him dumb, what hall he: ds : 1 7 4 
boald he reveal. his Love, he fears ould prore 
A Hindrance ; 1 and mould he deny to ſhe Fm ö 
Wt might perhaps his dear Frſends Anger more?: . 
Theſe n a and Charybdis ftand,, 1 
| Pilot, mmand, [209 Z 


E * 
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16 Cuties ANTIA. 


At laſt reſol yd; How ſhall I ſpeak, ſaid 1 72 

T' excuſe m ſelf, deareſt Philocrates :- 

That 1 from ther have hid this Scerefie ? | 

Yet cenſare not, give me firſt Leave to wiſe, | \ haben 
My" Caſe with Words, Grief you ſhould have 
E're this, if that my Heart — my own. 


I am all Love, my Heart was burnt with Fire . \ 
From two 2 Suns, which do all Light diſeloſe; 
Firſt kindling in my Breaſt the Flame, Pee e 
But like the fare Arabian Bird, there roſe * 
From my Heart's Aſhes never - quenched Leve,.: 5. 
Which now this Torment in my Soul doth move. 


Oh! let not then my Paſſion canſe your _ 

Nor let my"Choice offend- or detain - 0. y 
Your ancient Friend 'tis alas, roo late a 1 WA 
Io call my firm Atte en beck again?: 1 
No Ph K can ſecure my weaken'd State, 

The Wouod is grown too great, ehe. 


But Counſel, faid his'Friend; a Remed 
Which never fails the Patient, may at T 
If not quite heat your Mind's Infirmit I =} h 41%, 
Aſſwage your Torment, and procure ſome 15 
But therÞ is ns Phyſician eum apply 01 4 wi \ 
A Medicine e b know the N ten zan me 


Then heat me, ſaid Pbilata:; but N 
I will not teil thee with my Hiſtory 
For to remember Sorrows'paſt e., 

Is to rene w an old Calamity. , 
Hie who acquaiatet h others with bis Moan; | 
44 to bis Friend's Grief, but a cores i „ 


Bat 
Ur. a Phra Partner of their „ 32 2121 4 
That Burthen may be undergone by Two, * 1ba Ts 
Which is aps foo great r One to bear. | 741 
I ſhould miſtruſt your Love, to hide Frome 
Your Thouphits, ad tax you of Inconſftancy, old 


— 
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and PHILETUS. 11 
What ſhall he do ? or with what Language frame 
Excuſe? He muſt reſolve not to deny, 
But open his cloſe Thoughts, and inward Flame. 
With that, as Prologue to his Tragedy, 
He figh'd, as if they d cool his e Ire, 
When they, alas, did blow the raging Fire. 


When Years firſt ſtyl'd me Twenty, I began oe 
To ſport with catching Snares that Love had ſet, 
+ Like Birds that flatter round the Gio, till ta'n, 
Or the poor Fly caught in Arachne's Net. | 
Even ſo I ſported with her Beauty's Light, 
Till I at laſt grew blind with too much Sight. 


Firſt it came ſtealing on me; whilſt I thought 

"T was eaſy to repel it; but as Fire, - 

Tho' but a Spark, ſoon into Flames is er, 1 8 

So mine grew great, and quickly mounted higher: 
Which ſo has ſeorch'd'my Love- ſtruck Soul, that 
Still live in Torment, yet each Minute die. 

Who is it, ſaid Philocrates, ean move 

With charming Eyes ſuch deep Affection? 

1 may, perhaps, afift you in your Love; 

Two can effect more than your ſelf alone. 

| My Couaſel this thy Error may reclaim, 
Or my ſalt Tears quench thy deſtruſtive Flame. 


wo, ſaid Philetus, oft my Eyes do flow, 
Like N:lus, when it ſcorns the oppos'd Shore; 
Let all the watry Plenty I beftow 
Is to my Flame an Oil that feeds it more, 
So Fame reports of the Dodoneas Sprin [ 
That lightens all thoſe which are put therein. 


But being you deſire to know her, he 

Is call'd ( with that his Eyes let fall a Shower, 

As if they fain would drown the Memory 

Of his Life-keeper's Name] Conftantia ; more 
Grief would not let him atter ; Tears the bet 

Expreſſers of 86 [poke the ret. 
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12 CONSTAN TIA 
To which, his.noble Fejead did thus repll 7: 
And was this all! er your Grief would ale, 
Tho' a far greater 1 t for thee. - if avo6.:: 5 
It ſhould be Pa y Philocrates : as" 
Think all you wiſhd perform'd; but ſee, the bey, f 
Tir'd with its Heat, is baſing now aways: / 


Home from the filent Wo Sigh 1 bids 4 8050 "Vis 

Bur ſad Pbiletus can no Com 3 tot 5 

What in the Day, he Nen 3 . pie] f I 

At Night'in Dreams, 4 Truth; affrigkts his. Mind. \) WA 
Why doſt thou vex him, Love Cou An thou * 1190 0 
Thou would ſt thy ſelf Philetus Rival be. ' 

Philocrates pityiog ng. his doleful. Moan, & 11 7 W's 

And wounded with the Sorrows: of his Friend, | © % Wm 

Brings * fair Canſtantia; where alone oo 0 19 

* might impart his Love, and either Sad. vn ol: WH Ar 


raitful Hopes, nipt by her coy. Bilden, : 
Ot by ber Iiting, fir ih Joys at + 1 _ 11192 


Faireft (ſaid he) whom the bright Heavens do rer, 0 


Do not theſe Tears, theſe ſpeaking Tears deſpiſe, ; O 

Theſe beaving Sighs of a 4 oe 

1 hus ſtruck to th. Barth by your all-dazling Eyes... wa W 
And do not yon condemn that ardent. Flame,. 


Which from your ſelf, Your own fair Beauty came. 


Truft | me, I long, have hid my Love, but now + 

Am forc'd to ſhew't, ſach is my inward Smart, 

And you alone ( fair Saint) the Means do 444 

Jo heal the Wound of my wp ak , | 
Then, fince ir only in your Power doth . it 62 
To kill, or faye ; "Ohh ke elp!. or elſe 1 die. h 


His gently eruel Love did thus reply; «Std 3.1 
I for your Pain am prieved, and would 30, my, N. 
| Without Tmpeachment of m Chaffity, y, 
And Honour, any. thing: might pleaſore polls Ni 
Bt if beyond choſe Limits you demand, 

I aut Hot aufer (Sir].ner underſtand, 

\ q. PEN 

/ U 


| 
| 
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believe me; virtuous Maiden, 5. OG RP T4 
Is chaſte and pious, as thy Vicgi l Aht, 5 ir 15 
No Flaſh of aft *tis no inne Ang Ps 
Which goes as ſoon - - yy We. + brod gli: 
But as thy Beaut ch let nat be S 10 
Eelipſed by Diſl nin, n Cruelt7. 8 


0h. | How ſhall I reply (ſhe ery'd) thou' won 1 
My Soul, aud there 2 take thy Viory: ß 
Eyes and Speeches haye my Heart'o . „ 

And if J ſhovld deny thee Love, then T. n 
Should be a Tyrant to my ſelf; that Fire E 
Which is kept cloſe, burns with the — batt 


Yet do not count my, yieldi n now, 

Impute it rather to my ardent Lovey - = 

Thy pleafing Carriage won me Jong ago ag 

An pleading Bes uty did: . — K. a 
Thy Eyes, whic ike LE tftoncs wit | 
The hardeſt — won mine to leave . 13 


Oh! I am rapt above the Reach, fald ben 

Of Thought, my Soul already ferls the Bliſs - [thee-- 2 

Of Heaven, when (Sweet — Thoughts once tar bus | 

With any Crime, may it loſe all Happineſs: .-+ +. 3 4 
It wiſh'd for; both your Fayour here, and N 
May the juſt Gods pour Vengeance on my Had. . 


Whilſt he was (peaking g this (behold their rate) >. 
he antia*s Father entred in the Room, | 
en glad Philetas, ignorant of his State, * 
Kiſſes her Cheeks, more red that ſetting Sus; rk ter, a 
Or elſe the Morn, bluſflin e N * : 
To ſee ee "Sol congratul e her, 8 


aſt as the puilt Priſaner fearful ſtands | ci 2 IP 

E. is fats Theta in the Brows 

Of -him, who borh his Life and Death Ek 

E're from his Mouth he the ſad Sentence knows, 
Such was his State to-ſee her Father come, 


Nor GO ty As ht in — 
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* CONSTANTIA. 
b TR. inrap*d old Maa bids him no more to dare 
Buch bold Intruſion in that Houſep nor be 
At any time with his lov'd Daughter there, 
Till he had given bim ſuch * | 
But to depart, fince ſhe her Love did * him, y 
Was living Death, with ling'ring Torments to him, 


This being en kind Philocrates,, | 
He chea $ Fricn Bang, Pia bacith. Fear,” FI 
And by ſome Letter hisgricv'd Mind a ert 2 
And ſhew her that which to her friendly Ear, - | 
Time gave no leave to tell; and thus his Gill, 
"FE her the abſent Lover' « Will. .- 


"LETTER 


* 1 


; PHILETUS is CONSTANT, 


| | 1 (dear Seu) ul) my Abſence. cannot me 
i fo forget, or don A eee £ 

For were there any means 10 ſee you, I | 

Mai run throwgh Death, and all the Miſery 

Fate could i ; that ſo 'the World might fay, 

In Life and b b Conſtantia, © bh 


0 
P 
V 
9 


Ves lit not (dar, Sweet) our Abſence part 


Onur Loves, bu each Bra keep the others Heart? 
Give Warmth to one anotben, till there riſe _. 
From all our Labours, and our Induftries, + 
The long expected Fruits; have Patience (Sweet )- | 
Before 5 Ng egy whom the Summer 54 greet, X 
e the Winter ; none can ſay, , | 
Er. 12 725 at gone, be ſaw the riſing Day ye. 
So when <ve once have waſted Sorrows Night, 


* e e e 
A tt Try Roh. ri Phileras, 


This when geg. the chought her Stute, 
1 ** * by E 5 


rr 


Fs; 


4 o £ TY o * 


and PHILET Us. ry. 
And perfect Love: She thanks her fnter , 
Kiſſes the Paper, till with kifh he 


The welcome Characters dach dall and ſtain, 
Then thus with Ink and Tears writes back again. 


CONSTANTIA to PHILETUS 


Our Abſence (Sir) it be long, yet I Bee 
Neither t * S.{; „„ 
Nor need you fear, that 7 ſbeald yield rene 
Another, what to your true Love. is due.” * > 49 
My Heart is yilvs, it is not in my Claim, 
Ner have I Power to take it back again. 
There's nought but Death can part our Souls, no n 
Or angry Friends, ſhall mae my Love decline: 
But for the Harveſt of « our Hopes TZ fray, 
Unleſs _— cut it, er 1 ripe, NES A 
i eee nn 
tan FT: 
Oh! how this Letter bed to raiſe his ae 
Prouder was he of this than Pharton, 
When he did Pbæbus flaming Chaziot guide, 
Unknowing of the Danger was to come. 
Pronder than Jan, When from Colabot he 
Returned with the Reece's Victory. 


But e*re the Autumn, which fair Cerzy n 
Had paid the 2 Plo man's greedieff Prayer; 
And dy the Fall, diſfrob'd the b Ground 
Of all thoſe Ornament it us d to wear; 

Them kind Philocrates to each other brought, 


Where lic 0 n 8 oo * enjoy e Freedom 
e ee 


Sweet fair one faid Powe fnee the time 
Favours our Wiſh, and does afford us lers 
T' py our Loves, Oh let as not reſign | 
This long'd for Fayour, nor our ſelves bereivo. w a 
Of what we wiſh'd for, Opportunity, $ 
That may too ſo0n'tho Wings of Lore ou-flye | 


4 8 A, 
= GO NS INT IX 
.. Fox when og Rather: 243 his Caftom is 
>" For pleaſure goth pyrſue'the'tim*rons Hire 207 7 
If you! e, l ner is 
To N 5055 Wbt He 


and no more | 


fer 
"wk 12 Nag #4 only, heal our Sore.” 


To this the happy 1 1 agree Sad WON In 
But ere they. 47 PBHetius b ber Ne. (1 
F mn at n Voice 8 elody, * ven, been In 


ng to ſatisfie* is longin g Bar- Ty. 105 8 1 As 
JD ; and fin ng, u added to Defite, N 
e Ie 5 bis anette. 


he _ 15 

oh 8. 2 N. bak 0 105 | 0 
2 3 ee to thy 12 — * W 
thy bafte in flying bri | | 


That wiſht for and ex debt nee 
Comforts Sun — 4 a 259 wabet 80 
| With eee e a, . E ap a 0 
it angers, yet, tho Clouds "Pp "al ? 
Out Se put ee aach 55 N W 


Night appear, | 4 


LR refſt,;. «pf» |; 4 0p | 

5 no more ſhall "0 wa WH "6 B* 
But with.lafting Day be bleft, .* - a 4. Pu 
And then no Friends can pert us more,” I 
Nor no new Death extend his , 7 NT Hi 

Thus there's nes ee Nen 

Hearts which Love hath joyn'd _ | 

| 5 being ng ſeen Ae droye, 852 1 
| ut e re t e willio o 10 21 4 
eus faithful Ne * 8 9 Gi 
Ss! Many a {oft Kiſs ; i” mars other lere. 1. 


— Ve * 1 0 1255 l 18 „ 
| zheir Wenn 


gp © 


1 Patz 


Bat oer the Sun thro” many Days had run. avs 10 
Conſtantia charming Beauty RG o'ercome ey 
Guiſardo's Heart, and ſeorn d Affection — N 75 
Her Eyes ſoon. coquer dall they ſhone upon . 

Shot through his wounded Heart ſueh hor bee, | 
As nothing but her Love could quench the Fire- 


In Roofs which Gold and Parian Stone adorn ? vn A 
(Proud as the Owner's Mind) be did «bound, '. e 2964 
In Fields ſo fertile for their yearly Corn, fy wal) th «1 1 
As might contend with ſeoreh'd Calabria's rund 

But in his Soul, that ſhould contain the Saure N. 

Of ſureſt Riches, be was baſe and poor. $a all 


in was is urg d continual: 
her Friends to love; 35 ſometimes os aig tate "oe 
Wir gentle Speeches, and mild Conrteſie, Lo. 


. 


Which when: they ſee deſpit'd by her, they _ 


But Love too deep was ſeated In ker 8 LE wr 
To be worn out with Thought of voy Smart.” * 17 A 


soon did her Father to the Woods repair, © 
To ſeck for Sport, and hunt the ſtarted Game 1 
Guiſardo and Philacrates: were there, n 31 
With many Friends, too tedious hete to dads; sn 125k 
With them Conſtantia went, but not to find — 
The Bear or Wolf, but Lobe all Mild and Kad 


2 8 * 


B'ing entred in the pathleſs' Woods; IS 1954 
Pur ue their Game, Pbiletus, «who wes late 22 = * 125 2 
Hid in a Thicket, carries ſtrait away | Anus: of 
His Love, and haſtens his own haſty Fate, YU = 9 1 | 

That came too ſoon Ks Rim, and his Sun | 8 8 


Was quite cli ps d before it fully ſhone. | CEL 


Conftantia miſy'd, the Hunters in a make, od 28 2) 2 
Take each a ſeveral/Courſe, and by — of W 
Guiſardo runs, with a Loveccarried Pace 
Tow'rds them, who little knew 4 rd Sint. 195K 1 

Philetus, like bold Icarut, og; — of | 


To EY found the Depth 


19: Cos TAN TTA 

For when Guiſande fees his Rival theres. 
Swelling with eayiogs Rage; he comes behind 
Philttus, who ſuch Fortune did not fear, |, 
And with his Sword Way to's Heart does find. 
But e ex his Spirits were poſſeſt of Death, 


| Tn thelefew Words he ſpent his lateſt Breath. 
O ſee, Conſtantia, my ſhort. Race is run. 


D infly Ground doth nee,. 
. But live thou happier than. thy Love hath dove, N. 
And when Im dead, think ſometimes upon mo. water + 4 
Aare my ſhort time permits me not is telly 
For now Death ſeizes me, my Dear, ſarewel, $25:v1]. : 7 


As ſoon as Er f r Life Bed n 
From is diere i W f Com ſt ant ia 0 17 
Kiſſes his Cheeks, that loſe their lively Red, 
And become pale and wan; and now sach Bye, 
Which was ſo bright, is like, when Life was done, 
A Star that s fall n, or an celipſed Susp. 


Thither Philocrates was deivw'n by Fate, | | 
And ſaw his Eciend lie bleeding on the Ertl; 
Near his pale Corps his. weeping Siſter. fate, 
Her Eyes ſhed. Tears, her Heart to Sighs gave Birth, 
Phitocrates, When he ſaw this, did er, 
Friend; I'll ravenge,: or bear thee Company. | 


- ” % 
# 
1 
. 


go Jove bath ſent me to revenge this Fates . | He 
ay, Hay Guiſardo, think not Heaven in Fel, He 
"Ts vain to bope Flight cam ſecure thy State; ee I Tt 
Thea thruſt his Sword into the Villain's Breaſt, . W 


Here, ſaid Philocrates, thy Life I e 
A Sacrifice, . appeaſe my. langhter'd. Friend. |. 
But as he fell, Tale tis Reward, ſaid he, 
For thy new Viftory ; wich that heluog 
His darted Rapier at his Enemy, | ; 
Which hit, hie Head, and in his Brain-pan hung. 
With that he falls, but lifting up bis Eyes, 
- Earewel Conftantin, that Word ſaid, he dies. 


= 


n PHILETUS 1 
What ſhall ſhe. do? She to her Brother runs, 
His cold and lifeleſs bode does embrace; 
She calls to him that cannot hear her Moans, 
And with her Kiſſes warms his clammy Face. 
My dear Philocrates, ſhe weeping cries, 
Speak to thy Siſter ; but no Voice replies: 


Then running to het Lowe with many Tear, 

Thus her Mind's Brent onthe e preld d, | 

O ſtey ( bleR Soul). ſtax but. ali 1 

And take me with you to a laſting Reſt. TY 
Then to Elyfum's Manfions boch ſhall | TREE 
Be married there, and ne yer more ro die. 

But ſceing them both dead; ſhe ery'd, Ah me, 

Ah my Philetns { for t Rail D 

Make up a full and Praged j 

Since twWwas for me (dear Love) that thou didſt die : 

I'll follow thee, and not thy Loſs deplore, - .- + 

Theſe Eyes that ſaw thee kill d, dall tes no more, 


f 
It ſhall not ſure be ſaid that thou didſt die, 
And thy Conflantia live when thou waſt lain ; 
No, no, deat Soul, I will not ſhy from thee, 
That will reflect upon my valued Fame, 
Then piercing her ſad Breaſt, I come, ſhe cries, 
And Death for ever clos'd her wee ping Eyes. 


Her Soul b'ing fled to its eternal Reſt, - 
Her Father comes, and ſeeing this he falls Ro, 
To th' Earth, with Grief too great to be expreſt, -— 
Whoſe dolefal Words my tired Muſe me calls te 
T' o'erpaſs, which I now gladly do, for fear 
That T ſhould teil too much the Reader's Zar. 
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Can only ſhaw ſome budding of ber it. 
Frown upon ber Work (learn d Sir) Yom, Jon, i 
Like ſome unkinder Storm ſoot from you * 
Would turn ber Spring to withering , 


And make Her. Bloſſoms peri riſlr e er their Prime.” 1 Py « T ft 
Bus if you [mils, if in Jet gracious Eye bs nk 4 
an auſdicious Alpha 2 can deſcry ; 1 ef. 


How ſoon will they grow Fruit ? How fre aue. 
That bad ſuch Reams their Infancy to {rb ri 


Mich being ſprung to 425 *. ben 
The e _ 


* 4 
FR. : 
* 


10 TY 


ABR Cowon, 


„ ; ; 72 
% # # ; - 4 . , 1 7 
4 * . 4 9 - | a - - * 4 


— Muſe it in ber Spring; and 1 " L l T 
4 


Y grateful: ben. W 7 Mo! * 4 


| | 4 
WHEN 


r 2 W 
; * ww 1 S * 
; * as * wart K - en moſt Dutta Sev, 1 
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Like as. a Bir which in the Net is ta en, SP 


Tho' in theſe Storms no; Comfort can N . = 
The varigus Doubts and Fears that cool hot Love; "uy 
Tho be got thers, nor ſhe his Face could fee, _ 1 1 
Let this capnot aboliſh Love's Dece. 
For Age had erack'd tbe: Wall which hem. did 5 
This the ahaniinaJe Cay le ſoop did 775 wor 155 1 oY | 


* 1 — _ * =- — 
9 Li vy * 


Pananus, 16 21 


HEN Babylop's high Walls creed were 
mighty Nun Wife; two Houſes j mug ds 
One Thisbe liv'd ig, Piramws the Fair _ 
In th' other; Earth ne er boaſted ſuch: SPP; . 
The very ſenſeleſs Walls ears combin'd, 


1 - ** 
SL > | 


Thishe all other ne, aid N 


The Queen. of Love leſs lovely — than ſhe, 


Aod Pira mu more ſweet than Tong ue ons th, 

Nature grew: proud in get N fo well; 
But Jenas envying they fo Fair ſhould. Wh. | 35 — oY 
Bids her Son Cupid ſew his Cruelty,” 1 

The all- ſubduing God bis Bow doth, dend, r 

Whets and prepares his moff remorfleſs. Dert, 21 „ 

Which he unſeen inta their Hearts did. ſend, 3 

And fo was Love the Cauſe of Beauties End. . 


But cauld he ſce, he bad not N Smart 
For Pity ſare: would haye;o'ercome. his e 


r 
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. 4 - 
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. 
- 4.266 a4 ———˙ Be eo AE. - +, Hwa ret Aeon do. 
* 1 


By ſtruggling more cn r 1 417 
0 the e Love s Labyrinth remain. 
With ſtriving never can a 12570 gain, . Er 
The way to enter's broad, bu * R 
No Art, no Labour can an Kun win. A > 1 


Theſe Loyers, tho their Parents did reprove 
Their Fires, and watch'd their Deeds with Jealoube, 


FS - 
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And here theit jhward Sorrows. did. impart, Aa ſhag 

Unladin th e {ad Burthen of their Heat. 
Tho”. el e blind, this 37 ta een 
. way 2 le 


1 


0 is own Miſe ae 


22 "PARAMUS. 

Oft to the Friendly *Cranny they reſort, 

And feed — with the Celeſtial Air 

Of odvriferous Breath; no other Sport 2 
They coold enjoy, yet think the time bur ſhort ; 4 


And wil! that it ayain'renewed were, 
To ſuck each others Breath for ever there, 


Sometimes they did exclaim agaioft their ba | 
And ſometimes they accns'd"Imperial Fove | 
Sometimes repent their Flames, but all too late, 
Their Arrow could not be recall'd ; their State | 
Was firſt ordain'd by Fwpiter above, | | 
And Cupid had bh Fg they ſhould love. 


They curs'd the Wall that did their Kiſſes part, 

And to the Stones heir mournfal Words they ſent, | 

As if they faw the Sorrow of their Heart, 

And by their Tears could underſtand their Smart; - 
But it was hard, and knew not what the A 
Nor with their Sighs ( alas I) would it % 


Thus in effect they ſaid; Cuts d Wall, 0 4 
Wilt thou our Bodies ſever, whoſe true Love . 
Breaks thorough all thy ffinty Cruel! e e 
For both our Sonls ſg Lafeſy joined le, 1 
That none but angry Death can them remove, 
And tho? he part them, yet they'll meet above. 


Abortiye Tears from their fair Eyes out- flow'd, 

Aud * d the lovely y Splendor of their Sight, 

| Which ſegm'd dier Tie whilft forie watry Cloud 

O'erſpreads his Face, and bis bright Beams doth ol. 
Til 22 chaſe aw the conquer'd Light, 
And forceth them (tho loth) to o bid Good Night. 


Bur e er ropa Uſher to the Day, 


7 — 


Began with welcome Luſtre to _ i HRS 

The Lovers rife, and at the Cranny they 5 \ 

Thus to each other theit Thon ghts open 11 
Pen 


d to heay, 


With many 4 Sigh and man * ſ akin 
W hoſe Guef b pirying brattip blk 
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and THIS BE. 43 
Dear Love (ſaid piramus) how long ſhall we 
Like faireſt Flowers, not gather'd in their Prime, 
Waſte precious Youth, and let Advantage flee! 
Till we bewail (at laſt) our Cruelty | > 
? 7 77 our ſelves; for Beauty, tho? it ſhnine 
Like Day, will quickly'find an Eyening-time. ' 


Therefore (ſweet Thisbe ).let ns meet this Night 

At Ninus Tomb without the City Wall, 

Under the Mulberry-tree, with Berries white 

Abounding, there t* enjoy our wiſh'd Delight. 
For mounting Love ſtopt in its Courfe doth fat! 
And long' d for, yet untafted,, Joy kills all. 


What tho) our eruel Patents angry be? | 
What tho' our Friends (alas!) re too unkind ? 
Time that now offers quickly may deny, 
And ſoon hold back fir Qpportunity..  - 
Who lets ſlip Fortune, be ſhall never find. 
Occaſion once paſt by, is bald behind y 
She ſoon agreed to that which he requit d . 
For little Mooing needs where both conſent | 
What he ſo long had pleaded, ſhe defir'd-: 19. 
Which Venus ſecing, with blind Chances conſpir'd, 
And many a charming Accent to her ſent. 
That ſhe (at laſt) would fruſtrate their Intent. 


Thus Beanty is by Beauty's Means undone, © 
Striving co Mole of Ih that make ber bright? | 
Juſt like the Moon, which ſecks t eclipſe the Sun, 
Whence' all her Splendor, "all her Beams do come: 

So the, who fetches Luftre from their Sight, 

Doth purpoſe to deftroy their glorious Light, 


Unto the Mulberry- Tyree fair Thisbe eme; 

Where having re ed long, at Taft ſhe gan 01 

Agaigſt her deareſt Piramws t“ extlaim, n 

Whilſt various Thoughts turmoil her troubled Brais; 
And imi thus the Silver Smů,ͤ !: 

A little cobile fore ber Death fht ung. t oral 


— 
— n—_— 
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"TM "IN ay thow? thi Night 
| I Lins ab font e Delight : — 
oF 4 eee . f f 
* | | Thos abſent, <phoſe e 


_ Come quickly, Pear, be brief as Time, N. 
Or we 57 Morn ſhall be o ert en, 
Love's Joy's thine own, as well as mine, 


| , Spend not therefore thy Time is vain. ien 2 


niere donbtful Thouglits broke off her — Sos 
And for her Lover's Stay ſent many a Sigh, 
Her Pirkwwsſhe chooght t'did-tarty long, 


* 


And that his Abſence did her too much _— | 
Then betwixt Longing Hope and Jea louſie, f 
She fears, yes loth to tax = Loyalty. Iv) «8 4 
Sometimes ſhe thinks that he hath B43 . : $ hi 
Sometimes that Danget bith befallen him; __ 0 _ 


| Sometimes that he aber Love has rakey, | 
| Which being but imapin'd ſoon doth waken 
Numberleſs boy > which on her Mare 410 Alng 
| Fears, thitcher re ture too truly dag 


5 While ſhe thus webs The. 125 from the Wood... 


Lied x6 the 0 Ra] $ rin 1 
Niels ib hat Place; hy ok: rom hin | Food, 


% nee apd Were all b l c RB] 
Wis Hep than d ſweet Bab . 
' To fly. from A wal gave. her Swallow's Fag. 


As ie avoids. the Lion, ber Dee. 
Bids ber to jay, 4 Pirames ſhould dome, 

1 And be devour'd he ſtern Lion” 8 Ice, - 41 . * ! 
2 * OT er. A quenchr r 
* ut Fear ex —.— the dach, f bas 

N ä — den by Sun. 


and THISBE. 25 

With hafte ſhe let her looſer Mantle fall ; 

Which when th' enraged Lion did eſpy, 

With bloody Teeth be tore in pieces fall, | 

Whilſt Thisle ran and look'd not back at all. 
For could the ſenſleſs Beaſt her Fzce deſcry, 

It had not done her ſuch an Tnqury, . © 


The Night half waſted,” Piramus did come; 
Who ſeeing printed in the yielding Sand 
The Lion's Paw, and by the Fountain ſome Gs 
Of Thisbe's Garment, Sorrow ſtruek him dumb: _ 
hen like a Marble Statue did he ftand, 
ut by ſome skilful Graver's artful Hand. 


Recovering Breath, at Fate he did exclaim, 
n with Tears the torn and bloody Weed; 
| way, (aid he, my ſelf for her Death blame, 
Therefore my Blood ſhall waſh away that Shame: 
ince ſhe is dead whoſe Beauty doth exceed | 


All that frail Man can either bear or read. 


This ſpoke, he drew his fatal Sword, and ſaid ; 
Receive my Crimſon Blood, as a due Debt 
Unto thy conſtant Love to which tis paid: 
rait. ill meet thee in the pleaſant Shade 
ng Of cool Elyſium; where che being met, 
ot Shall tafte thoſe Foys, that here we could not get. 
hen thro* his Breaſt thruſting his Sword, Life hies 9 
tom him, and he makes haſte to ſeek his Fair. | 
And as upon the colour'd Ground he lies, 
His Blood had dropt upon the Mulbervies : 
With which th* unſpotted Berries ſtained were, 
And ever fince with Red they colour d ave, 


\t laſt fair Thisbe left the Den, for fear 
Vf diſappointing Piramus, fince ſhe _ * 
Vas bound by Promiſe for to meet him there, 
bat when ſhe ſaw'the Berries changed were 

From white to black, ſhe knew not certainly 
It was the ord.” they agreed to be. 
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26 PIRAM US 


Thinking to tell how ſhe eſcap'd the Beaſt; 
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With what Deli he, thro' the dark Cave ſhe came, 


But when ſhe ſaw her Piramui lie lain, 

Ah! how perplext did her ſad Soul remain! 
She tears her Golden Hair, and heats her Breaſt, 
And every Sign of raging Grief: expreſs'd. | 


She blames all powerful Fove, and ſtrives to take 

His bleeding Body from the moiſten'd Ground. 

She kiſſes his pale Face, till ſhe doth, make 

It red with Killing, and then ſeeks to wake 
His parting Soul with mournfal Words; his Woun! 
Waſhes with Tears, that her ſweet Speech confound 


But afterwards recovering Breath, ſaid ſhe, 

Alas what Chance hath 3 Thee and Me? _ 

O tell what evil hath befaln go theses 

That of thy Death I may a Part ner e: 
Tell Thisbe what. has caus d this Tragedy. 
He hearing Thitbe's Name, lifts up his 2 Ar 

And on his Love he rais'd his dying Head, 

Where ſtriving long for Breath, at laft ſaid he, 

O Thisbe, I am haſting to the Dead. 

And cannot heal yhat Wound my Fear bath made; 
Farewel, ſweet Thisbe, ce muſt parted be, 
For. angry Death will. force me ſoon from thes, \. 


Life did from him, he from his Miſtreſs part, - 
Leaving his Love to laongaifh here in Woe. 

W hat ſhall ſhe do? How ſhall ſhe eaſe her Heart? 
Or with what Language ſpeak. her inward Smatt? 


Uſurping Paſſion, Reaſon doth o'erflow, | |, 
She vows that with her Piramus ſhe II go. 


Then takes the Sword where with. her Love was ſlaii 
With Piramus his crimſon Blood warm fill; . © | 
And ſaid, O Pay (left. Soul) a while refrain, 
Tat cue mai go together, and remain 
In endleſs. Foy, and never fear the ll! 
Of grudging Friends. Then ſhe her ſelf, did kil. 


/ 


and IHIS BE. 327 
o tell hat Grief theit Parents did ſuſtain, 
Vere.more than my rude Quilt ean overcome, © *©* 
Mach they did weep and grieve, but all in vain, 

For Wee ping calls not back the Dead again. 

Both in one Grave were laid, when Life was done, 
And theſe few Words were writ upon the Tomb. 


een | I 
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1 * Nderneath this Matble Stone, wo 1-431 
Lie two Beaulies join d in one, 
Two whoſe Loves Death could not ſever, ' © © 
For both lid, both dy d toget ber. 4 
Two whoſe Souls, hing too Divine 
For Earth, in their own Sphere now ſ:ine, 
Who ba ve left their Loves to Fame, |! ꝛ¾ͤ ü 
And their Earth to Earth: again, of} 8221163] 97} 
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FEC 
SYLY A:. Or, Divers Copies o. 
VxXsESs made upon ſundry Occaſions, 


— 


F 4 - ti. th. 
ITT RT TY _ Sir: 


He bur expell'd Nene proaching Ni ht, 
| Bluſh'd, End 38 eos d in lis bathfal Light, WW" 


= © © © me — an 


While I with leaden Morpbeus overcome, Pa 
The Muſe whom I adore, enter'd the Room; 
Her Hair with looſer Curioſity, © 
Did on her comely Back diſheycl'd lie; 
Her Eyes with ſuch attractive Beauty ſhone, 
As might haye wak'd ſleeping Endymion. 
She bade me riſe, and promis'd I ſhould ſee 
Thoſe Fields, thoſe Manſions of Felicity, 
We Mortals fo admire at; Speaking thus, 
he lifts me up upon wing 'd Na, 
On whom I rode; knowing where ever She 
Did go, that Place muſt needs a Tempe be, 
No ſooner was my flying Courſer come 
To the bleſt Dwellings of Elyſiup: : p 
When ftrait a Thouſand unknown Joys reſort, 
And hemm'd me round; Chaſt Loves innocuous Sport, 
A thouſand Sweets, bought with no following Gall, 
Joys, not like ours ſhort, but perpetual. | 
How many Objects charm my wang'rigg Eye, 
And bid my Soul gaze there*eternally ? | 
Here in full Streams, Bacchus, thy Liquor flows, 
Nor knows to ebb; here Fove's broad Tree beſtows 
Diſtilling "_ here doth Nec ar paſs 
With eopious Current through the verdant Graſs, 
Here Hyacinth his Fate writin his Looks, 
And thon, Narciſſus, loving Rj1l- e Brooks, A 
Onde lovely Boys; and Aci now Flower, 
Are nouriſh'd, with that rarer Herb, whoſe Power 


— 


A-"D#ieam of ELYSIUM. - 29 

teated thee, War's potent God; here grows . 20 % 

he ſpotleſs Lily, and the bluſhing Roſe 

\nd all thoſe diyerſe Ornaments abound, g 

hat variouſly may paint the gaudy Ground. 

o Willow, Lerch Garland, 'there hath room, 

or Cypteſs, ſad Attendant of a Tomb. | 

one' Fur Apollo's Tree, and th' Ivy Twine 

mbracing the ſtout Oak; the frnittul Vine, | 

\nd Trees with golden Apples loaded down, 

Da whole fair Tops ſweet Philomel alone, 

Inmindful of her former Miſery, $4. 

unes with her Voice a raviſhing Harmony. ; 8” 3 

Vhilſtall the mutmuring Brooks that glide along: . | 
ake up « burthen to her pleaſant Song, 

o Sereech. Owl, fad Companion of the Night, 

o hideons Raven with prodigious Flight 

relaging future III. Nor, Progne, these 

et ſpotted with young [#ys Tragedy, | 

hoſe ſacred Bowers receive, There's nothing there 
hat is not pure, all Innocent, and Rare, © 
urning my greedy Sight another way, 

nder a row of Storm=contemning Bay, 

ſaw the Thracian Singer with his Lyre 

each the deaf Stones to hear him, and admire, 

im the whole Poets Chorus 'compaſs'd round. 

\|l whom the Oak, all whom the Laurel crownu d. 

bere baniſh*d-Ovid had a laſting Home.. 
etter than thou couldſt-give, ungrateful Rome! ' 

Ind Lucan (ſpight of Nero) in each Vein Vid ont 

id every Drop of his ſpilt Blood again. vert Via 

emer, Sol's Eirſt-born, was not Poor or Blinde. 


rt, 


oft, 


/$ ut ſaw as well in Body as in Miad. | 26 p 5 
ally, graye” Cato, Solon, and the teſtt 
f Greece's admit'd wiſe Men, here E 5 
Arg Reward for their paſt Deeds, and gain 5 
Life, as everlaſting as theit Fame 


By theſe the valiant Heroes take their Place, 
x Il who ſtern mw and Perils did embrace 
; 


30 A Dream of ELYSIUM. _ 


For Vertue's Cauſe ; great Alexander there 
Laughs at the Earth's ſmall Empire, and does wear 
A nobler Crown than the whole World, could give. 
There did Horatius Cocles, Sceua live, -, 
And valiant Decius, who now freely ceſe 
From War, and purchaſe an Eternal Peace. 
Next them, beneath a Myrtle Bower, where Doves, 
And gall-leſs Pigeons build their Neſts, all Love's © 
True faithful Seryants with an amorous Kifs, . 
And ſoft Embrace, enjoy their greedieſt Wiſh, . 
Leander with his beauteous Hero plays, 
Nor are they parted with dividing Seas. 
Forcia enjoys her Brutus, Death no more 
Can now divorce theit Wedding as before. 
'Thisbe her Pjiramus kiſs'd, his Thisbe he 
i:mbrac'd, each bleſt with t'others Company; 
nd every Couple always Dancing, ſing! 
Eternal Pleaſures to hum s King. 4. TI. 
But ſee how fogn theſe Pleaſures fade away, '. 
How near to Evening is 'Delighz's ſhort Day 2 ?)? 
The watching Bird, true Numcius of the Light, 
Strait crow'd, and all then vaniſh'd-from my Sight, 
My very Muſe her ſelf forſook me too, 
Me Grief and Wonder wak' d; what ſhould.I do? 
Oh! Jet me fallow thee (ſaid I) and go | | 
From Life, that I may dream for ever fo, 1 
With that my flying Muſe I thought to elaſp 
Within my Arms, Fur did a Shadow graſp. | 
Thus chiefeft Foys glids with the ſwifteſt Stream, 
And all our greateſt Pleaſure's but a Dream 


On His Majeſty's Return out of Scotland. 
Reat Ch4 7s, there lo ye Trumpeters of Fame, 
(For . ceabs bis Titles, his great Name, g. 

Muſt have a breathing Time) Our King; ſtay there, 

Speak by Degrees, let the inquiſitive Ear a 


On His Majeſtys Return, &c. 31 
ze held in Doubt, and e're you ſay, [s come, 
et every Heart prepare a ſpatious Room 
of than? 5 Joys; then lo ſing as loud 
s Thunder ſhot from the divided Cloud. 

Let Cygnus pluck from the Arabian Waves 
be Ruby of the Rock, the Pearl that paves 
reat Neptune s Court, let every Sparrow bear 
tom the three Siſters weeping Bark a- Tear. 
et ſpotted Lynces their ſharp Talons fill, 

ith Chryftal fetch'd from the Promethean Hill, 
et Cytherea's Birds freſh Wreaths compoſe, 
Kaoitting the pale-fac'd Lily with the Roſe, 
Let the ſelf-gotten PL@nix'rob his Neſt, 
poll his own Funeral Pile, and all his beſt 
f Myrch, of Frankincenſe, of Caſia bring, 
To ſtrew the Way for our returned King, 

Let every Poſt a Panegyrick wear, 
ach Wall, each Pillar, Gratulations bear; 
And yet let no Man invocate a Muſe, 
The very Matter it ſelf will infuſe _ 
\ ſacred Fury, Let the merry Bells 

For unknown Joys work unknown Miracles) 
Ling without help of Sexton, and preſage 
\ new-made Holy-day for future Age. 
And, if the Ancients us'd to dedicate 
\ golden Temple to pre itious Fate, 
Fo return of any Noble-men, 
df Heroes, or of Emperors, we muft then 
Raiſe up a double Thophee ; for their Fame | 
2s but the Shadow of our CHAR LES his Name, 
Who is there where all Virtues mingled flow? 

here no DefeQts or Imperfections grow? 
hoſe Head is always crown'd wit Victory 
natch'd from Bellona s Hand, him Luxury 

1 Peace debilitates; whoſe Tongue can win 
Inlly's own Garland, Pride to him creeps in. 
Un whom (like Atlgs Shoulders) the propt State 
As he were Primum Mobile of Fate) 
C4 


&* 


E eren. 


. Solely relies ; him blind Ambition move 
His T, BY 


ranny the bridled Subject proves. 

But all thoſe Virtues which they all poſſeſs'd | 
Divided, are colleQed in thy Breaft ; . 
Great CHARLES! Let Cæſar boaſt Pharſalia's Fight, 
Honorius praiſe the Parthians unfeign'd Flight. 
Let Alexander call himſelf Fove's Peer, " 
And place his Image near the Thunderer, 

Yet while our CHARLES with equal Balance reigns - 
'Twixt Mercy and Aftrea ; and maintains 
A noble Peace, tis he, tis only he 


Who is moſt near, moſt like the Deity, 


ASONG on the ſame. 


IE. ce clouded Looks, hence briny Tears, 

| | Hence Eye, that Sorrow's Livery wears, - 
What tho a while Apollo pleaſe ©; 
To wiſit the Antipodes.?. - 

Tet be returns, and with his Light 

Expels what he hath caus'd, the Night, 
What tho the Spring vaniſh away, 

And with it the Zarth's Form decay 

Yet bis necu Birth will ſoon reſtore 

What its Departure took before. | 
What tho' we miſi d our abſent King | 
A white? Great Charles is come agen, 
And, with bis * makes us know 
The Gratitude to Heaven we owe. 


Gs doth a cruel Storm impart 
And teach us Palinurus Art. 
So from ſalt Floods, wwept by our Eyes, 
A joyful Venus doth ariſe 


" 


8 V A. 
The WISH... 


#7 75 $2 


Eſt the mil-poging ging World ſhould ckance to . _— 

I durft not but in ſeeret Murmurs prays ol bal. 
To whiſper in Fovs's Er, 26a T 

ow much I wiſh that Funetal, nM ela zd 2s odT 

r gape at ſuch a great One's Ball, | [Yo 119 0T 


This let all Ages hear, | 
nd future Times in my. Soul's Picture ſee 
bet I abhor, what I Fefe to be. 


would not be a Puritan, tho he 

an preach two Hours, and yet his Sermon be | 
But half a quarter lon | 

Tho' from his old Miechanjek Trade, 9116 

J Viſion he's a Paſtor made, zen: 
His Faith was grown ſo ſtrong. 

, tho he think to gain Salvation, 1218 

by calling the Pope, the Whore of Babylon, Ap. 8 


[ would not be a School. maſter, tho? 2 9 5 
is Rods no leſs than Conſuls Faſces ſ. _ rt ZloD 
Tho" he in many a Place Ber 0 240 
urns Lily oftner than his Gowns, Monk 
ill at the laſt he makes the Nouns. 


| 

2 

ht wit . end Eat ud = 
- | be! 1 i 

85 


Tre" y 


* * a” 
1 2 II e 


Nay, 45 can in a poetick N 
Figures, born ſince, out of poer Virgil heat... 


I would not be a Juſtice of Peace, OA ROSE 
an with E aid ren, e 
And Stakes with his Clerk draw; RG 
Nay tho” he fit upon the Place 
Of judgment with a learned Face 
ntricate as the Law, ' 
And whilſt he mul&s Enormities demprely, 
breaks Priſcian's Head, with Sentences ſe curely.. 


TR 10 1 ons! 


C5 


- 
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- The ſhorteſt Cauſe into a Para 


4 And Chines of Beef innumer 


This only grant me; that my Means TITTY 
2 2 


1 S Y'L'V Av © 


1 would not be a Courtier, tho? be 
Makes his whole Life ihe tine 18 
Art, 80 |; gen Aim dds 11 


Altho' he be a Man 
In whom the Tailor's forming | 

And nimble Barber claim more part 1d 200 nb. \ 
Than Nature her ſel can: tag fy of 


Tho? as he uſes Men, tis his Intent l Hiker 1 dum 
To put off Death too, with a Complement. - fog! 7, Se 


From Lawyers Tongues, tet they can can 25 ae 


f 1 » 


From Uſurer's Conſcience 
(For ſwallowing up young Heirs ſo-faft | : © 167 bl 
Without all Dou rhey'it chalet Loved thi "11 tie: 
Make me all Innocence, ps. ticd 2 n 
Good Heaven; and from thy 
For tho they be not bliad, They're off aff hop? : 


_—_ Singing 8 = Reli ins; wha « are. 4; > 25 « 

A way s af urc Crows Lauſe there || | 
They build t wet TP Neft. 7 42 | 
From too much Poetry: Which ſhines dog r ad apl. lug 

! 6a S104 71 


With Gold in nothing bor irs L Lines, - 3 netz * 
Free, O you owers, m Breaſt” n — ot 


And from Aftronomy which in x e Skies 51 1: Po CASTE 
Finds Fiſh, and Bulls, yet doth "bat tanta e. os 44 4 
2 27:11 


From your Court-Madani's Bes which d ** 
At Morning May, at Nipht A I — r 


From the grave City brow 


{ For though it want an it ba e 0 l by 


The Letter of ffn >. i et bot 
Keep me, O' Fortune 327 i 
Or from the Stomach of the 


uatd de tend me.,. 9 171 


Foo low f. for Envy, ipod eos . W 


Some Honour I would ave, . a 


550 


0 
1. 


"BY yes, © logie, , TIT 


dne 0 Ti} 20 970 12 | 
(Pl ead Fad we, Mine e 4c] 
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WE 4% of 
Not from Great Deeds, but Good alone, 

Th' Unknown are better than ill known; 

, Rumor can ope the Grave. 

\ WAcquaintants I would have, but when't depends 
Lot from the Number, but the Choice of Friends. 


Books ſhould," not Buſineſs, entertain the Light, 
And Sleep, as undifturb'd as Death, the Nigbt. 

My Houſe a Cottage more | 
Than Palace, and ſhould fitting be 
For all my Uſe, not Luxury. | 
| My Garden FP o'er 8 | ? 
wich Nature's Hand, not Art's, that Pleaſures yield, 

Horace mightenyy in his Sabine Field. | 


Thus would I double my Life's fading 1 

For he that runs it well, twice runs his Race. 
And in this true Delight, 

Theſe unbought Sports, and happy State, 

I would not fear, nor wiſh my Fate, 

| Bur botdly lay each Night, 
To morrow let my Sun his Beams diſplay, | 
Or in Clouds hide them; I have Itv/d to day. 


A Poetical Revenge. 
Eſt min ſter-Hall a Friend and I agreed 
To meet in; he ( ſome Buſineſs 'twas did breed 
His Abſence) came not there; I up did go 
o the next Court, for tho' I cou'd not know = 

Much what they meant, yet I might ſee aud hear 
Is moſt Spectators do at Theatre) 
hiags very ſtrange ; Fortune did ſeem to grace 

My coming there, and help'd me to a Place. 

but being newly ſettled at the Sport, 
\ Semi-Gentleman of th' Inns of Court, 
In Sattin Suit, redeem'd but Yeſterday ; 
Ine who is rayiſh'd __ a Cock-pit Play, 


36 eee : 


Who prays God to deliyer him from no Exil! 8 
Beſides a Tailor's Bill; and fears no Devil — 1 
Beſides a Serjeant, thruſt me from my Seat; 1 
At which'I *g1n to quarrel, till a neat 8 


Man in a Ruff (whom therefore I did take 
For Barreſter) open'd his Mouth and ſpake: 
Boy, ger you gone, this is no School: Oh no 
For if it were, all you Gown'd-men would go 

Up for falſe Latin; they grew ſtrait to be 
Incens'd, I fear'd they would have brought on me 
An Action of Treſpals, till th* young Man 
Aforeſaid, in the Sattin Suit, began | GREY of 

To ſtrike me; doubtleſs there had been a Fray, 


of 


Had I not providently skipp*d away, _ | P 
Without —— fr ro Mold is MI, gi ho ne T 
Where every Tongue's the Clapper of a Mill, 4 
And can ont-lound Homer Gradivus ; ſo 

Away got I; but e'er 1 far did go, : A 
T flang (the Darts of wounding Poetry ) = — 
Theſe two or three ſharp Curſes back: May he 
Be by his Father in his Study took oe iblod | -r 
At Shakeſpear*s Plays, inſtead of my Lord Coke; © , | 
May he (though all his Writings grow as foon B 
As Fleckno's out of Eſtimation) | P 
Get him a Poet's Name, and ſo ne'er come I: 
Into a Serjeant's, or dead Judge's room. 8 
May he become ſome poor Phy ſician's Prey; | 1 
Who keeps Men with that Conſcience in delay — 
As he his Client doth, till his Health be * © 
As far-fetcht as a Greek Noun's Pedigree. 50 
Nay, for ell that, may the Diſeaſe be gone 1 05 


* - - 


Never but in the long Vacation. 0 W 
May Neighbours uſe all Quarrels to decide 

But if for Law any to London ride, 7 

Of all thoſe Clients may not one be his, B 
Unleſs he come in Forma Pauperit. 4 
Grant this, ye-Gods that favour Poetry, 

That all theſe ne ver- ceaſing Tongues may be 


| SYLV A. © 

Bronght into Reformation, and not dare 

To quarrel with a Thread-bare Black; but ſpare; 
Them who bear Scholars Names, left ſome one tale 
Oe, and another Ignoramus make. 


. — * Cds — — by | 
ur Le demi w cle 7 1 
To the Durcheſt of Buckingham. | 251 


F I ſhould ſa . that in your Face were ſeen 
Nature's beſt Picture of the Cyprian Queen; 

If I ſhould ſwear under Mineroa d Name, a 

Poets (who Prophets are) foretold your Fame, ¶w6 
Tbe future Age would think it Flattery, - * nh 
But to the preſent Which can Wirneſs' be ns. al 
'T would ſeem beneath your high Deſerts as far, L « 
As you above the reſt of Women are. 1 10 

When Manners Name with Villiers | join o'd I fee, — 
How do I reyerence your Nobility ! Wag 
But when the Virtues. of your Stock I view, 
(Envy'd in your dead Lord, admir'd'in you)” 
half adore them ; for what Woman can, 
Beſides your (elf, ( nay I might fay, whar, e 
By Sex, and Birth, and Pate and 4% s excel 
In Mind, in Fame, in Worth, in Living wel? 7 
Oh, how had this begot Idolat 
If you had liv'd in the ie World's Infancy; bi. 
When Man's too much Religion, mode. the Beſt 1 U 
Or Deities, or Semi- gods at leaſt? !!!! 
But we, forbidden this by Piety, Sh 121 1 al 
Or, if we were not, by your Moactty, | 
Will make our Hearts an Altar, and there | pre 
Not to, but for you, not that England may 
Enjoy your Equal, when you once are vote: 
But what's more poſſible, t enjoy you * 
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teh 1 5 


that.upon the Wings of. 


Lang (fat 1 
Shall N 5 mock Death, or Time's wat) wy 


_ it — an e given vou: 2 2 
love it fc Fe Nb. Vol NA e 
For if I * to flic a conſcious . | 


Plucks me, and bids'memnot'defile your Name. 


8 I'm glad that City r whom L ow'd before; - 
8 ( But ah me! Haig hath,croft that willing Seore) 
| A Father, gave me a Godfather too 
| And I'm more glad, becauſe it gave me von; 


Of the who ty an Fpitame. 5 F:91 


I thank m wy careful Fate, which found out one | 
(When Nature had not licenſed my Tongue 
| Farther than Cries, 2 who ſhopld my, Office do; 


{ I thank her more bee walk 0 found out You, 
In whoſe each Look, 


ence 2 3 


Hoy ſhall I yy bu Debi to 50 9 Ny Fre 
ies me Loy Pearl or bete, Plate: ot 
Which tho' it did not, to rcquite you thas, 
Were to ſend Apples t to . n 
And fell the cunning'ſt way Wen Jean 
In every Leaf, in every Ve fe ri al. . 101 of 


— —— — — — — — — 
: 


- . - * . 
4: abba * 


| When my Hagen ee 


When my Peti-feather'd Maſe hath Ir to four, . 
And gotten Wings as-well as Feet; look ep; 
For equal Thanks from my unwearied Pen: 

Till future Ages ſay; *twas you did give 

A Name to me, and I made Yours to live, 


nn 


| 
* 


ir very much honoured ( Godferher, s 


Whom I may 7 think, and term to lan. bl CE 
i r 


In whoſe each Deed © 'teac 5 qmily, [| « a 464 
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An E LEG K en the Death of Jobs.” 
Littleton, Eſq;'Sen and Heir of Sir Tb. 


mar Lirtlaton, who Was. 'drowne] leap= | 
ing into the l to fave his Tape 1 
Brother. en 8 au i 


Nes hu en fe 


9 6 


ND muſt 5 P ſito again ? and 1% 

* the Shoar, 7 os 14 e e EP 
Will the Sun cart them 4 all t ew... 
No conſcious Wrinkle fora on their Brow, ... 

That to the tbirſty hp wakes een 
I am accurſt, go turn. get ber reden 
It is uſt ; black food, thy Cuilt is Wore, | und un \ Foe” 
Sprung "from his Lo, N Wat ate Fer Pall bs. MI: 


1 


Can give thee Tears to mourn 
And Beaſts benceſort b afraid 10 pit with * 

What have I ſaid I my pions Rage hath been 
Too hot, and a#s, hilf it aceuſetb, Sin. 
Thou'rt Innocent, I knogy, Hill Clear and Bright, .. 
Fit whence ſo pure 4 Sont. ſhaxld take its Flight. a Ne 8 i 
How is our angry Zeal confin d ſar be 4 vi b ge bat 
Muſt quarrelvwith dis Lave a Piet +; Ty 
That would revenge bis Deatb. Ob, hall fin, © 
And wifb anon: be had leſs Vertuous been, TIA? 
For when bis Brother ( Teax ears. far him Ld ſpit ge 
But they're all:ebtUang.aby the greater BY I 
Struggled for Liſe quis abe rude Waves, 
Leap'd i in, and ben: Hops. 0 faint 5 77 


His Charity ſhone. moſt. g thav ſpals,' * 15 
Live with T or I We die with t — - oh 


And ſo he did: Had be been thine, O Rome, 7 
Thou wouldſt have call d his Death a Mart rdom, 
And Sainted bim; my Conſcience give me leave, 
I'll do fo too ; if Fate us will berea ve 


ang 


40 S Y LIVA. 
Of kim ue honour'd Living, there mu be / oh 
| 4A kind of Reverence to bis 1 of LE. k ib fl, 
After his Death ; and where more Fuft 55 "AY . 
Where Life and End were bocb (o f gular ? n ö 
A that bad only falkd with bim, lhe ud m 
| 4 little; y in bu Mind ; 1916 10. 2115 0 ui 297 
Mere Wiſdom Maſter was, and Fellows 2. n. 
| Which we can Good, which we can Vertuous cal * 
| Reaſon, and Hol Fear the Proctors were, 5K 
| To appre bende Fords, thoſe Thoughts that err. * 1 A 
His Learning bad bn nun the veſt of Herr, 
Selm Beard from Tims, and leapt to twinty Tears. 
And as the Sun, though Eh fee o 
Sbines upon all Men wirb imiparti tight, © enn ves 
Ad A Good - morreto to the Begger bring? 4e. as 
8 as full Ray al to 3 tieft Kings: Mtru nn 
&-be,. mn Worth juſt — lt TEST 
And give to ride an bonourable Name, | 
With courteſie to all, chath d Vertwe 55 31 iS 
i That 'twas not big ber than bis Thoughts were . 0 
E Body too, no Critique Exe conta fn OST eee 
The ſmalleft Blemifb,' to Belle bis * i 8 nu n 
| He was all Puveneſs, and bit b Parr 
| But repreſents the Pictate of bis ell n er An 
| When Waters /wallowed' Mankind, and did b. pay y/ 
i The bungry Worm: of its expeBed At, ent binnen . 
i When Gems, pluckt from the Shoar by rude Hands, * m 
| Return'd again into their native Sands-, . DADS ISS Tt 
"Mongft all thoſe Spoils, there "vas not any Prigy ICQ by 
Could equal whit this Brook bath ffols away. BY, 3721) 80 
Mp then, fad Nad, and the Lon „i Limocent, "vi. A _ 
| 77. becauſe Fate u Ade thee ber Inſsrament. N High i F 
| when lon 92 bath drunk up all thy Store, 95 sen 7 
* oe to our Sn — __—_ ed * 4 25 N War 7 
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| 4 
| 
| 
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on the Death of the Right Honourable 
Dudley Lord Carleton, Viſcount Dorche- 
ter, ate ae of State. 


17 3 Sifters did a Council call —- 

Of all the Land, to the black Stygian. Hall; 

The dire Tartarean Monſters, hating Light, 

Begot by diſmal Erebus, and Night; 

Where'er diſperſid abroad, bearing the Fame 

Of their accurſed Meeting, thither came. 

Revenge, whoſe greedy Mind no Blood can filth 

And Envy, never ſatisfied with Ill. 

Thither blind Boldneſs, and impatient Ra e, 

Reforted, with Death Neighbour, envious Age: 

27 too oppreſs the Eavth, the Furies ſent, © 
ſpare the Guilty, vex the Innocent. 3 

3. Council thus ve 

Whoſe quenchleſs by Blood wa, ed newer ; 

Envying the 410, £ Kc Greatneſs, Love, 

And Vertue ( Load- ſtone, that all theſe did move) 
Of Noble CarLuTox ; bim ſhe took away, n lc ©. 
— like a greedy Vulture ſeux d ber Prey. An . 

with me, gacb, who either ready or "BI | 

{ knows bis Laſs deſerves bis Country's Trays + 7 
The Muſes /off a Pptron by bis Fate, © 
Vertue 4 Husband, and # 2 Prop the State & 

Sol's Chorus weeps, and to adorn bls Be, 
Calliope would fing a tragic Verſo, | 
And had there beon no Spring e lei, 

. They would have m . h hens: | 


1 an an 


| On the Death of my: Loving Friend and 


42 9 8 YIL VA. 


Couſin, Mr. Nieb, . * of: L*. 
colns-Inn, Gent. 10 J 57 


TT was decreed by ſtedfaſt Deftiny, 
( The World from Chaos. turn'd ) that all li die. 


He who durſt fearleſs paſs black Acheron, 


And Dangers of th' Infernal Region, 


= Leading Hell's triple Porter captivate, F 
= Was overcome himſelf, by. con wering. Fate. : 1 = 


The Roman Tully's pleafing Bloguence, 
Which in the Eavs did lock up every Senſe 

Of the rapt Heayer ; bly. mellifinons Breath 
Could not at all charm fill remorſleſt Death, 
Nor Solon, fo by Greece admir'd, could fave 


Himſelf, with 21 his Wiſdam, from the Grave, __ 


Stern Fate brought Mero to bis Funeral Flame, 
And would baus ended in that Fire his Fare; 
Burning thoſe lofty Liner, ubich nee ſha!l be ME 


+ 


| Time Conqueror and out. la Etorni 


Even ſo lov'd Cranks from Death n 2 could nd, 
Tb arm'd with great Alcides valiant 
He u adorn'd, in Yeart tb far move — 
ib Learned Cicero t, o 4 er Tongue, 

| And could dead Virgil þ —— i 

HA. uon d condemn 8 

H. Youth a Solon's 4 proſage, 

Had envious Time but giv'n 55 Solon's hay 3 

| Who would not therefore now, wt Leavning's mane 25 
brat 


nd, 


ear" bis 


all bis fatal and untim 7D 
hath ſuch bard, ſuch — ry yer, + 


| As not to Weep when fo much Vertue dies ? 


i 


| 


| 


| The God of Poets doth in Darkneſs ſorowd 
His — Face, and * behind a Cloud. 


—ü—äñ—— —— — — — — — 


SY LVA. CI 


The doleful Muſes thinking now to write | 
Sad Elegies, their Tears confo 2 5 their Sight ? 


But him t Elyſiumꝰ 14 oys they bring, 
Where whites Angels 2 fad io ing. 


nnn 


A Tran lation of V. erſes upon the Bleſſed 
Virgin, written in Latin 2 the Right 
Morſbipful Dr. A. 


Ave Maria. 
Nee thou N and rejoice for eyer, 
Whoſe time of ] ſhall be expired never: 
Who in her Womb 15 ve of Comfort bears, 
Let her drink Comfort Honey with her Ears. 
You brought the Word of Jay in, which was born 
An Hail to all, let us An al return, 
From you, God Jave,. into the World there % j 
Our Eccho Hail is but an empty Name. Ren 
. Gratia Plena. toy 

How loaded Hives are with their Honey Gd, 
From divers Flowers by Chymick Bees . 
How full the Collet with his Jewel is, | 
Which, that it cannot take, by Love doth kiſs : 
How full the Moon is with her Brother's Ray, 
When ſhe drinks up with thirſty Orb the Day; . 
How full of Grace the Graces Dances are, 
so full doth Mary of God's Light appear. 
It is no wonder if with Graces ſhe _ 
Be full, who was full with the Deity, _ 


Dominas tec um. 
The Fall of Mankind under Death's Extent 
The Choir of bleſſed Angels did lament, | 
And wiſh'd a Reparetion to ſee 
By him, who Man-hood'join'd wich Deity. 
ow grateful ſhould Man's Safety then «ppeac 
* himſelf whoſe Safety can the Angels — 


44 ST TVI. 
Benedict a tu in mulieribas, 

Death came, and Troops of ſad Diſeaſes led 

To th' Earth, by Woman's Hand folicited ; 

Life came ſo too, and Troops of Graces led 

| To'th* Earth, by Woman's Faith ſolicited; --— 

| As our Life's Spring came from thy bleſſed. Womb, 

| So from our Mouths Springs of thy Praiſe ſhall come.- 

Who did Life's Bleffing give, tis fit that une 
Above all Women ſhou Fihrica bleſſed be. 


| Et Benedictus fructus ventris tui. - 
| | With Mouth Divine the Father Sor proteſt, 8 
& Hea good Word ſent from his ffored Breaſt 
| *T was Chrift ; which Mary without carnal Teig 
From the unfathom'd Depth of Goodneſs brought, 


The Word of Bleſſing a juſt Cauſe affords, 
To be oft bleſſed with redoubled Words, 


Spiritus SanF#us ſuperveniet in te. POY 
As when 2 es. Wind fan rhe Carden-Roſe, 
A Shower of ſweeter Air ſalutes the Noſe, a 
The Breath gives ſparing Kiſſes, nor with Power 

Unlocks the Virgin Boſom'of the Flower, 
So th' Holy Spirit upon Mary blow'd,, 
And from her ſacted Box whole Rivers flow d. 
Let loos'd not thine Etetnal Chaſtity, 
Thy Roſes Folds do ftill entangled lie. 
Believe Chriſt boro from an unbruiſed Womb, 
So from unbruiſed Bark the Odors come. 


i Et virtus altiſimi obumbrabit tibi. 
God his great Son — 4 ere Time begun, 

Mary in time brought forth her little Son. | 
Of double Subſtance; One, Life be began, 
God, without Mother; without Father, Man. 

Oreat is the Birth, and *tis a ſtranger Deed, 
Tbat She no Man, that God no Wife ſnould need; 
A Shade M the Child- bearing Maid, 
And God himſelf became to her a Shade. 


= 
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Sx LVA. 45 | 


O ſtrange Deſcent ! ! who is Light's Author, he 
Will to his Creature thus a Shadow be. 

As unleen Light did from the Father flow, 

So did ſeen Light from Virgin Mary grow. 

When Moſes Bu ht God in a Shade to ſee, 

The Father's Shade, was Chrift the Deity. 

Let's ſeek for Day, flee Darkneſs, whi our Sight 
In Light finds Darkneſs, and in Darkneſs Light. 


, » ( ( A. — 


On the Praiſe of PomTaY, 


1s not a Pyramid of Marble · ſtone, 
Tho” high as our Ambition; 
'Tis not a Tomb cut out in Braſs, which can 
*. SGive Life to BY Aſhes of a Man, 
But Verſes only they hall freſh a ppear., 
'Whiltt there a. Men * read ar hear, 
When Time ſhall make the laſting Braſs decay, 
And eat the Pyramid away. | | 
Turning that Monument wherein Men truſt. 
Their Names, to what it keeps, poor Dat: ; 
Then ſhall the Epitaph remain, and be 
[New gravon in Eternity. ee 
Poet. by Death are conquer d, but the un 
Of Posts triumph over it. 
What eanugr Verle } When Threcjen Orphens took 
His Lyre, and gently on it ſttock, 
The learned Stones eame Dancing all along, 
And kept Time to the charming Song. 
With artificial Pace the Warlike Pine, 
| The Elm, and his Wife th' fey- tevine. 
With all the betty; Trees, whioh erſt had ſtood  .. 
. Jomoy'd, farſogk their native Wood. 
The Laurel to the Pogt's Hand did bow, p 
| : Craving the Hanour * Brow :... 
| And every loving Arm embrac'd, and, made 
"\W th their officlous Leaves a Shade, 
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The Beafts too Rrove his Alen to be, 8 * 
| Forgetting their o Id. W Ne 8 


n 


The fearfal Hart next to the Lion came, 5 wy 
| And Mel yu 8 to che Lamb. 44; 
1 Wr . eſs & N N of the 4 1 
Muſes of the Place, 22 there. 
Who 17 755 ny little Wind-pipes they had | found. ; 


e 49h to ſo ſtrange a Sound, 


MY . — 
ad fell pon the re ring 


Happy, 0 happy th wüde e Tomb Ex N. 


| | Manſtles, mam by thee! tha VIA 
— 2 — Wa. 
That a Pleaſant w is to be preferd 
before Diſcontented Riches. 
| Y, 'O, doth g gaudy Jagus ray 3 
W Tho' "Neptune' . ori i be? ; 


| Why doth Pa&olus thee bewitch, 
= lafetted yet Vith Midas glotious Itch ? 


Their dull and ſleepy Streams ate not at all, | \ 
| Like the Ftedds Brothers 5s 1102 ec 
| They have no Dance no wanton Sport, 
No\gentie "Mariner: che lov'd Shoar t court” 12 


No Fiſh inhabit. the Aalterste, Blood, 7 


Nor. 77 it feed the neighb xi 
No Fl OWer, or — gR ing Wood, 


But a perpetual: Winter ſtaxves the Ground. _ 8 


Give me à River Whith'd gth cord ts new n nn 

in added rel, whoſe clear Brow . .. 
| RT be m ug -glals to fee TY 
Wbt my? n and what my Mind ſhoyld be. TA 


Here Wayg call Waves, lide Hog "Rank, 
And pratile to is kalle Bank: 81 Sh 


2 


On 


— —— 


Here ſad King-fiſhers tell their Tales, 
And Fiſh enrich the Brook with Silver Scales, 


Daiſies, the Firſt-born of the teeming Sprin 
—_ 'On each Side their Embroidery, er 

Here Lilies waſh, and grow more white, 
And Daffadils to ſee themſelyes delight. 


Here a freſh Arbour gives her am'rous Shade, i 
Which Nature, the beſt Gardner made, | 
Here I would fit and ling rude Lays, 
Such as the Nympbs, and Me my ſelf would pleaſe, 


Thus would I waffe; thus end my careleſs Days, | 
And Robin-red-breafts, whom Men praife | 
For pious Birds, ſhould'y when I die. 

Make * my An aud Blegy. | 
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"> bis Misrazss.. 


Yriaw e, why ou wear, 24 wo Yo 
You whole Cheek * ſt NN are? 
Why do you fo fondly 15 
Pure 1 o'er your fin "= 1 

(Voit Sictu that's whiter far) 1 N x 

Caſting 2 dusky Cloud hc a 4 5 1 | 


ITE 1977 OL 57; i 'Y 
Why bears Gave Neck a golden _ d As no href 1 
Did * make your Hair in zin? 40 f off! 
r 
Wit ems 'W 0 you I, JT PIT FB 
They, 6 1 to e Ar 
bew but like 72 pbor, hęn the Sun be, 


I would have all 'my Miſtreſs Parts" | bio 1 Jt | 
Owe more to Natuss than to Art 90 ages 
I would not woo the Pre, ** Bk. | 
Or one whoſe Nights gi — les "nt „. 101 15 4 
Contentment than the . el 


She's Fairy whoſe Brawty * ks ber d. 111 


= —— os wu 


— — — — — 


ers. 
For 'tis not Buildi gs make a Court, | 
Or re but tis the * s Reſorts = In 
If Jupiter — pour FEES 
_ Himſelf, and in a Shower 


Hide fach bright Majeſty, 
Leſs than a Golden Oze it cannot be. 


On the Uncertainty of Fo RT v N E. 
A Tranſlation. + 
" Fane off onfir Com laints, and-clear [your Brow, 


From Sighs your Rreaft, and from black Clouds 
Wien the Sun ſhines not with his wonted Chear, 


And Fortune throwgan averſe Caſt for you, The 
That Sea which vext with Notas.is,.. | Anc 

"The merry Meß- wind, will to Marcow kiſs, T 
I ̃ be Sun to Day rides droufily, 8 A 


To Morrow twill- put on à Look mere fair, 
Laughter and Groaning do alternate] 
Return, and Tears Sports neareſt N cighboury are. 
* 'Tis by the Gods ap e 1 
That good Fats ſhould wit mingled Dangers flow. 
| _- Whodrave hie Oxen Yeſterday, | 
| _Doth now over the nobleſt Romans reign, 
| And on the Gabii and the Cures lay” 

The Yoke which from the Oxen hè had ta en. 
3 Whom Heſperns ſaw poor and loc, 
The mr s Eye'bcholds him Greateſt now. 


| | knit amongft her Play | 
But Se he ſhall ag New go n 2 
To his — Fouoich Tum wo Veſteeddy, y. 
To fcofh & n@.mean'Jeſt become; 
the — Ax, whibh 3 10 


Had ral! 4 the World, go back and prune ſome Tree; 
WAR hs he want the Fuel Cold requires, 


his om Eaſces. he ſhall make him Fires, 


SY LVA. i 
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In Commendation of the Time we live in, 


under the Reign of our Gracious King 
CHARLES I. e ee 


AUrſt be that Wretch (Death's Factor ſure) who 
b brought 
Dire Swords into the peaceful World; and taught 
Smiths, who before could only make 
The Spade, the-Plowſhare, and the Rake; 
Arts, in moſt cruel wiſe. | 
Man's Life t' epitomize, 


Then Men (fond Men alas!) ride poſt to.th' Grape, 
And cut thoſe Threads, which yet the Fates would ſave, 
Then Charon ſweated at his Trade, | yoo vie” 1 
And had a larger Ferry made. 
Then twas, the ſilver Hair, 
Frequent before, grew rare. 


hen Revenge married to Ambition, 
Begat black War, then Avarice ere pt on. 
hen Limits to each Field were ſtrain'd, 
And Terminus a Godhead gaind. 
To Men before was found, 
Beſides the Sea, no Bound. 


a what Plain or what River hath not been | 
ar's Story, writ in Blood (fad Story) ſeen? 
This Truth too well our Eugland knows, 

IJ was Civil Slaughter dy d her Roſe; - 

Nay then her Lily too 
With Blood's Loſs paler grew. 


ich Griefs, nay worſe than theſe, we * ſho 
id not juſt — the Rage of Steel; 


- fel, 


Fg 


In 
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He to our Land bleſt Peace doth bring, > 
All Neighbour-Countries enyying. 
Happy who did remain | 
._ * Unborn till CnAsLESs his Reign! 
Where, dreaming Chymicks, is your Pain and Coſt ? 
How is your Oil, how is your Labour loſt? 
Our CaxLESs, beſt Alchymiſt (tho ſtrange 
Believe it, future Limes) did change 
The Iron Age of old, 

Into an Age of Gold. 


5 Upon the Shortneſs of Man's Life. 


| Ark that ſwift Arrow how it cuts the Air, 
| How it ont-runs thy following Eye, 
| 1 - Uſe all Perfuaſions now and try 
If thou canſt call it back, or ſtay it there, 
That way it went, but thou ſhalt find 
| No Track is left behind. 
Fool, tis tby Life, and the fond Archer thou, 
| Of all the Time thou'ſt ſhot away 
PI! bid thee feteh but Yeſterday, 
And it ſhall be too hard a Task'to:do. 
Beſides Repentance what canſt find 
That it hath left behind? 
Our Life is earry'd with too ſtrong a Tide, 
A doubtfal Cloud our Subſtance bears, 
5 And is the Horſe of all our Years, 
Each Day doth on a winged MWulind ride. 
We and our Glaſs tun out, and muſt 
12 Both render up our Duſ t. 
Zut his paſt Life ho without Grief can ſee, 
SLEEP" ho never thinks his. End too A 7 
But fays to Fame, Thou art mine Heir; 
i That Man extends Life's natural Brevity; 
bis is, this is the onlg way y, 
To ont- live Naſer ina D 


SY LVA. 51 
An Anfwer to an Invitation to Cam bridge. : 


rb TIC fockear, | 


For if thou tell'ſt what Cambridge Pleaſures are, 
The Scbool-boy's Sin will light on me, 
I ſhall in Mind, at leaſt, a Truant be. 
Tell me not how you feed your Mind 
With Dainties of Philoſoph ; 
In Ovid's Nut 1 ſhall not 0d | 
The Taſte once pleaſed me. 
O tell me not of Logick's diverſe Chearg 
I ſhall begin to loath our Crambe here. 
Tell me not how; the, Wayes appear 
Of Cam, or how it cuts the Learned Shire, 
I ſhall contemn the troubled Thames, 
On her chief Holiday; cven when her Streams 
Are with rich Folly gilded, when 
The Nuondam Dung boat is made gay, 
Juſt like the Btavery of the Men, g 
And graces with freſh Paint that Day. 
When th City ſhines with F/ags and Pageants there, 
And Sattin Doublets ſeen not twice a Year, 


Why do | ſtay then? I would meet 
Thee there, but Plummets hang upon, my Feet; 

"Tis my chief Wiſh to live with thee, 
But not till I deſerve thy Company; ,| _ 

Till then we'll ſcorn to let chat Toy, 

Some forty Miles, divide our Hearts: 

Write to me, and I ſhall enjoy 

Friend ſhip and Wit, thy better Parts. 
Tho? envious Fortune larger Hind'rance brings, 


We'll eafily ſee each other, Love bath Wings. 
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To a Lady who deſired a Song of Mr. Cow 
le y. g's preſented this following. 


Ome, Poetry, and with you _ along 
A rich 17 painted Throng 

Of nobleſt Words into * Song. 

Into my Numbers let them gent . 

Soft and pure, and thick as wow. «hp 
| And tutn thy Numbers ſtill to er 
Smooth as the ſmootheſt Sphere above, 

And like a Sphere, like a Sphere, harmonioufly move. 


8 


Little doſt om vain Soog, th y Fortune know, | 
What thou art'deftin A __ 
And what the Stars intend to do. 

Among a thouſand Songs bat few can, be 

Born to the Honour promis'd thee, | 

| Eliza's ſelf ſhall thee recciye, 

And a bleſt Being to thee give, 

Thou on her ſweet and tune ful Voice ſhale liye. 


Her warbling Tongue ſhall Freely with thee las „ 
Thou I Lips als ſtray, 15 „ 

And dance upon the roſie Way. 

No Prince alive that would not envy thee, 

And count thee ger far than he. 
And how ſhalt thou thy Author crown! : 
When fair Eliza ſhall be known ' 2 70; 

To ſing thy Dy, when ſhe but ſpeaks! ber ow. 
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To the truly Worthy and Noble 
Sir K E NE L M DIGBY Kt. 


Ful Laiter Age, the Lees of Time, bas known _ 
Few that have made both Pallas Arts their own : 
But you, Great Sir, two Laurels wear, and are 
ViBorious in Peace as well as Mar. 

Learning by right of Conqueſt is your own, 

And every liberal Art your Captive grown, 

As if negle&ed Science (for it nor- 

Wants ſome Defenders) fled for Help to you 2 

Whom I muſt follow, and let this for me k 

In earneſt f my future Seryice bei: 
Which I ſhould ** to ſend you, did I now dn 
Your Fudg ment only, not your Candour too. 

For tas 4 Mork, ftoln( tho' you'll juſtly call 

Tb Play as fond as thoſe) from Cat or Bal. 

Had it been written ſince, I ſhould, ¶ fear, 

Scarce have abſtain d from a Philoſopher, 

Which by Tradition here is thought 10 be 

A — Part in Comedy, | 
Na=need [ tell you this; each Line of it Fa 
Betrays the Time and Place wherein tas writ, 

And I could wiſh, that I might ſafely ſay, 

Reader, this Play was made but ib other day + 

Vet [tis not ſtuft with Names of Gods, bard Words, 
Such as the Metamorphoſis affords ; h | 
Nor has 1 a Part of Robinion, whom they 

4 School account eſſential to a Play. 


D 3 


ELIA CT e eee eee ee 
7 1. two old Folks of Noble Family: 


Clariana's Maid. 


=]: 


| Tie Stile ir low, 59255 as you'll eaſily take, 


For what a Swain might ſay, and a Boy make: 

Take it, as early Fruits, which rare appear, 

Tho" not half ripe, but worſt of all the Year; © 
[\ndif it pleaſe your tafte, my Muſe will ſay, 

The Bifch, which cron d bes then; is grown 'a Bay,” 


; © © 'Yours'in all Obſervance, - 
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Spedaia, | 4 
Horellus, 3 Children, | 


Callidora, 5 * or in Mans Apparel Calliderus... 


Philiftus, @ two Gentlemen both in Love with Calli- 


Apbron, 4 dora. | 

Clariana, Sifter ro 64.5 1p WS 
Melarnus, a etabbed old Shepherd, - 
Truga, his Wife. e dee 06 e e 
late, their Daughter. Ce 


eon, an aneient Country- man. 
Bellula, his ſuppoſed Daughter. 


; Palæ mon, a young Swain in Love with Bylace, | 


Alujis, a merry Shepherd. 
. 181 N N Las 
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From rigid Cenſure this ſmall Labour ſcreen: _ _ 


PROLOGUE 

ITH Cowley's youthful Work we entertain, 

Let it ”=_ Smiles, if not Applauſes, 
ua in; 

No Patron ſuch an of [pring ſure can need, 

The Author here alone may interceed. 

If the ſweet Innocence, adorns the "4" 

To Favour can't your partial Judgment. ſway, 

Or if in pity 18 @ forward Youth, 

You'll not wouchfafe your awful Brows to fend 

Let the diverting Verſe and ſerious Proſe, 

Which his brisk Fancy, and deep Senſe diſcloſe, 

And which may in hi; elder Works be ſeen, 1 4 


Let then this Play your gen rous Fawour ſhare, 
And for the * 1 219 the. early; Bloſſoms 
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D4 Loves. | 
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OVES RIDDLE. 
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1 A" PasroRar Coney; 
Written at the Time of his being King's 
Scholar in Weſiminiter-School, + 
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Acr I. ScENE I. 


Enter Callidora diſgnis'd in Man's Apparel. 
A Feet, ye have been Traitors to your Maſter; 
Where have you led me? ſure my truant Mind 
Hath taught my Body thus to wander too; 
Faintneſs and Feat ſurprize me: Ye juſt. Gods, 
If ye have brought me to this place to feourge 
The Folly of my Love, (1 might ſay Madnels) 
Diſpatch me quickly ; ſend ſome pitying Man 
Or cruel Beaſt to find me; let me be | 
Fed by the one, or let me feed the other, | 
Why are theſe Trees ſo brave? why do they wear 
Suech green and freſh Apparel? how they ſmile! 
Hew their proud Tops play with the courting Wind ! 
Can they behold me pine and languiſh here, 
And yet not ſympathize at all in mourning 7 
Do they upbraid my Sorrows ? Can it be . 
That theſe thick Branches, never ſeen before 
But by the Sun, ſhould learn ſo much of Man? 
The Trees in Courtiers Gardens, which are conſcigus 
Ok their Maſters Guilt, Statelineſs and Pride, 
Themſelves would pity me; yet theſe Who's there ? 
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Loves RID DLE. 
Enter Alupis Singing. 


Riſe up, thou mournful Swain, 
n For 'tis but a folly 
To be melancholy, 
And get thee thy Pipe again. 
Come fing away the day, 
Per tis but a folly | 
> © - Tobeimelancholy, 
Let's live bere whilft I may. 


Cal. I marry Sir, this Fellow hath ſome Fire in him, 
Methinks a ſad and. drowſie Shepherd is 
A Prodigy in Nature; for the Woods 
Should be as far from Sorrow, as they are 
From Sorrows-cauſes, Riches and the like. 
Hail to yon Swain, I am a Gentleman 15 
Driy'n hither by Ignorance of the way, and would 
Confeſs my ſelf bound to you for a . Eq 92 
If you would pleaſe to help me to ſome Lodging, 
Where I may reſt my ſelf. | 
Alu. For "tis but a folly, &c. 14 N 
Cal. Well; if the reſt be like this Fellow here, 
Then | have traveP'd fairly now; for certainly, 
This is a Land of Fools; ſome Colon | 
Of Elder Brothers have been 3 | 
And begot this fair Generation. ' 
Prithee, good Shepherd, tell me where thou dwelFf ?: 
Alu. For "tis hut a folly, &c. | 15 
Cal. Why art thou mad? Alu. What if I. be ?. 
1 hope tis no diſcredix for me, Sir? | 4 
For in this Age Whois not! I'll prove it to you: 
Your Citizen he's mad to truſt the Gentleman 
Both with his Wares and Wife. Your Courtier 
He's mad ta ſpend his Time in ſtudying, Poſtutes, 
Cringes and Faſhions, and new Complements, 
Your Lawyer he's mad to ſell away 


His Tongue for Money, * his Clients madder 
I | 
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| To buy it of him, ſigce tis of no uſe, 

| Bur to undo Men and the Latin Tongue, 

| Your Scholars they are mad to break their Brains 

| Out-watch the Moon, and look more pale than ſhe, 
| That ſo when all the Arts call him their Maſter, 

| He may perhaps get a ſmall Vicarage, | 

| Or be Uſher to a School. But there's 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


A Thing in black call'd a Poet, who is ten 
Degrees in Madneſs above all theſe; his Means 

Ts what the gentle Fates pleaſe to allow him 
By the Death or Marriage of ſome mighty Lord 
Which he muſt ſolemnize with a new Song. 

Cal. This Fellow's Wit amazeth me; but Friend, 
What do yon think of Lovers * 4. Worſt of all; 
Is't not 1 ſtand thus 
And ſigh, and fold the Arms, and ery my Celia, 
My Soul, my Life, my Celia; then to wWring 
Ones Eſtate fur Preſents, and ones Brains for Sonne ts 
Oh! *ris beyond the name of Frenzy. 

Cal Why ſo Satyrick, Shepherd ? I believe 
You did not learn theſe Flaſhes in the Woods; 
How is it poſſible that you ſhould get 
Such neat Acquaintance with'the Ciry-Manners, 
And yet le in ſuch à ſilent Place wil tal | 
Whete one would think the very name of City © 
Could hardly enter? Alu. Why PII tell you, Sir, 
My Father lied, (vou force m to remember 
A Stief that deſerves Tears) and left me young, 

And (if a Shepherd may be ſaid fo ) rich, 

] in an itching Wantonneſs to'ſee, 3 
What other Swains ſo wondetr'd at, the City Me 
Strait fold my Ruril Portion (for the Wealth 
Of Shepherds is their Flocks ) and thither went, 
Where whilſt my Money laſted Twas welcome 
And liv'd in credit; but when that was gone, 

And the laſt piece ſigh d in my empty Pocket, 
Iwas contemn'd ; then I began to fel. - & 34. 
How dearly F had bought. xperience, - 
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And, without any thing beſides Repentance 


To load me, return'd' back, and here I live 
To laugh at all thoſe Follies, which I ſaw. 


SONG. 


The merry Waver dance up and down, and play, 
Sport is granted to the Sea. 0 

Birds are the Queriſters of ibe empty Air, 

Sport is never wanting there, ©0278 20 LO 1 

The Ground deth ſmile at the Spring i flowry Birth, 
Sport is granted to the Earth.” | . 

The Fire its chearing Flame on high doth rear, 

Sport is never Wanting there, 

If all the Elements, the Earth, the Sea, 

Air and Fire, ſo merry be; | ws, 

Why is Man's Mirth ſo ſeldom, and ſo ſmall, © 
Who is compounded of them all? ie 
Cal. You may rejoice; but Sighs befit me better. 
Alu. Now on my Conſclence thou haft loſt a Miſtriſs: 

If it be ſo, thank God, and love no more; 

Or elſe perhaps ſhe has burnt your whining Letter, 

Or kiſs d another Gentleman in your fight,, | 

Or elſe deny'd you her Glove, or laught at you, 

Caſes ET which deſerye ſpecial r 

And now you come to talk with your God Cupid 

Ia private here, and call the Woods to witneſs, 

And all the Streams which murmur when they hear 

The Injuries they ſuffer ; I am forr | 

I have been a hind'rance to your Meditations, 

Fare wel, Sir. Cal. Nay, wal Shepherd, you miſtake me, 

Alu. Faith, I am very chary of my Health, 

I would be loth to be infected, Sir, Ta 
Cal. Thou need*ſt not feat; I have no Diſeaſe at all. 

Beſides a troubled Mind. | a 

Alu. Why that's the\worſt ef all. 

Cal. And therefore it doth chaHenge 
Your Pity the more, you ſhould the rather 
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Strive to be my Phyſician. 2. 11.90: 3 
Alu. The good Gods forbid it; I turn Phyſician ? 

My Parents brought me up more piouſly, | 

Than that I ſhould play booty with a Veknels, 

Turn a Conſumption to Men's Purſes, and 

Purge them worſe than their Bodies, and ſet up 

An Apothecaries Shop in private Chambers, 

Live by revenue of Cloſe-ſtools and Urinals, 


1 
] 
l 
1 


Deter off ſick Men's Health from day to day, 
As if they went to Law with their Diſeaſe. 
No, I was born for better ends, than to ſend away 
His Majeſty's Subjects to Hell ſo faſt, | 
As if I were to ſhare the Stakes with Charon. 
(| Cal. Your Wit errs much? 
For as the Soul is nobler than the Body, 
So its Corruption asks a better Medicine | 
Than is applied to Gouts, Catarrhs or Agues, 
And that is Counſel. Al. So then; I ſhould be 
| Your Soul's Phyſician ; why, I could talk out 
An Hour or ſo, but then I want a Cuſhion 
To thamp my Precept into; but tell me, pray, 
| What Name bears your Diſeaſe ? | 
| Cal. A Fever, Shepherd, but fo far above 
| 
| 
| 
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An outwardione, that the Viciſſitudes | 
Of that may ſeem but Warmth and Coolneſs only; 
This is Flame and Froſt. Ala. So; Lunderſtand you. 
| You are a Lover, which is by tranſlation 
| A Fool or Beaft, for I'll define you; you're 
Partly Chamelion, partly Salamander, 
Youre fed by th? Air, and live in Fire. A 
Cal. Why did you never love? have you no Softneſs; 
Nonght of your Mother in you? if that Sun © 
Which ſcorcheth me, ſhould caft one beam upon you, 
"T would quickly-melt the Jce about your Heart, 
And lend your Eyes freſh Streams. | 
Alu. Faith, I think not; ; 
J have feen all your Beauties of the Court, 
And yet was never raviſht, never made 
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But that I quickly found a Remedy. 


AI. Thank yon; if you your ſelf chance to forget it, 
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A doleful Sonnet unto angry Cupid, | Jak 


Either to warm her Heart, or elſe cool mine, 
And no Face yet could ever wound me fo, 


Cal. That were an Art worth learning, you need not 
Be niggard of your Knowledge; ſee the Sun 
Tho? it hath given theſe many thouſand Years, 
Light to the World, yet is as big and bright 
As e*er it was, and hath not loſt one Beam 
Of his firſt Glory; then let Charit 
Perfuade you to inſtruct me, I ſhall be 
A very thankful Scholar, 

Alu. I ſhall ; for it is both eaſily taught and learn'd, 
Come ſing away the day, &c. | | 
Mirth is the only Phyſick. 5 

Cal. It is a way which I have much defired 
To cheat my Sorrow with; and for that purpoſe 
Would fain turn Shepherd, and in rural Sports 
Wear my Life's Remnant out; I would forget 
All things, my very Name, if it were poſſible. | 

Alu. Pray let me learn it firſt? Cal. Tis Calli dorus. 


Come but to me, I'll do you the ſame Courteſie, 
In the mean while make me your Servant, Sir, 

I will inſtruct you in things neceſſary 

For the creation of a Shepherd, and 

We twa will laugh at all the World ſecurely, 
And fling Jeſts againſt the Buſineſſes of State 
Without endangering our Ears. 


Come, come away, 
For *tis but a Folly, 
To be melancholy, 


Let's live here whilſt we may, [Exeunt, | 


| 


Enter Palæmon, Melarnus, Teuga, Egon, Bellula, | 


Pal. I ſee I am undone, 


Mel. Come, no matter for that, you loye my Daugh- 
ter? By Pan; but come, no matter for that; you love 
my Hylace ? N 4 | 155 
Tru. Nay, obs Duck, do not vex your ſelf ; what 
tho' he loves her? you know ſhe will not have him. 


Mel. Come no matter for that; I will vex my ſelf 


and vex him too; ſhall ſuch an idle Fellow as he ftrive 

to entice away honeſt Men's Children? let him go feed 

his Flocks ; but alas! be has none to trouble him; ha, 

ha, ha, yet he would marry my Daughter. 
Pal. Thou art a malicious doting Man, 

And one who cannot boaſt of any thing 

But that ſhe calls thee Father; tho' I cannot 

Number ſo large a Flock of Sheep as thou, 

Nor ſend ſo many Cheeſes to the City, 

Yet in my Mind I am an Emperor . 

If but compar d with thee. Tu. Of what Place I pray ? 

"Tis of ſome new diſcover'd Country, is't not? 

Pal. Prithee good Winter, if thou wilt be talking, 


Keep uy Breath in a little, for it ſmells 

Worſe than a Goat ; yet you muſt talk, 

For thou haſt nothing left thee of a Woman 

But Luſt and Tongue. "Ov ; 
yl. Shepherd, here's none ſo taken with your Wit, 

But you might ſpare it; if yon be ſo laviſh, 

You'll have none left another time to make 

The Song of the forſaken Lover with. S's 
Pal. I dumb, my Lips are ſeal d, ſcal'd up for ever; 

May my raſh Tongue forget to be Interpreter 

And * of my Senſes, if you ſay 

It hath offended you. Hyl. Troth, if you make 

But that Condition, Tſhall agree to't quickly. 

Mel. By Pan well faid Girl; what a Fool was I 

To ſuſpe & thee of loving him? but come, 05 

"Tis no matter for that; when e're thou art married 

I'll add ten Sheep more to thy Portion; 

For putting this one Jeſt upon him, 
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Eg. Ney nom I muſt needs tell you that your r 
Is grounded with no Reaſon to maintain it. 

If you intend your Daughter ſhall not marry him, 
Say ſo, but play not with his Paſſion, | 
For tis inhumane Wit which jcers the wretched, 

Mel, Come, tis no matter for that; what I do, I do; 
I ſhall not need your Counſel. 

Truga. I hope my Husband and I have enough Wiſe 
To govern our ownChild;; if we want any [dom 
"Twill be to little purpoſe, I dare ſay, 

To come to borrow ſome of you. | 

g, Tis very likely, pretty Miſtris Mankin, 
You with a Face/looks like a Winter App 
When 'tis ſhrunk up together, _ ball for rotten, 

d ſee yon hung u | for a thing to ſcare 

The Grown away, beford Fl ſpend my Breath 
To teach yowany, Hyl. Alas good Shepherd! 
What do you imagine I ſhoald love you 240 ? 

Pal.” For all my Services, the virtuous Zeal 
And Conſtaney with which 1 ever wood you, 
Tho' Þ were blocker than Starleſs Night 
Or Conſciences where Guilt and Horror dwell, 
Altho' ſplay-leg'd, crooked, deform'd'in all arts; ; 
And but lde Chaos 'only of a Man; 

Yet if I love and honour you, Humanity | 
Would teach you not to hate or laugh at me. 

yoo Pray ſpare your fine Per ſuaſions, and Ane 

San tell them to thoſe Stones and T2 nas, 
Twill be to as good purpoſe quite, as when 
ro nd them upon me- 

Give me my final Anſwer, that I may 

Be b bleſt for Avg or die quick 
Delay's a cfitel Rack, and Kills by tema; 

Hyl. Then here tis; you're an 
(Take that for your Ineivility to my Mother) 
And Iwill never love you. Lat. You're a Woman; | 
A cruel and fond — and my Paſſion | 
Shall trouble you no more; but when I'm dead. 
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My angry Ghoſt ſhall vex you worſe than now 
Your Pride doth me, farewel, 


Enter Aphron mad, meeting Palzmon , going on. 


Aph. Nay, ſtay Sir, have you found her? 

Pal. How now, what's the matter? 

Apb. For I will have her out of you, or elle 
Fi cut thee into Atoms, till the Wine 
Play-with the Shreds of thy torn Body. Look her 
Or I will do't. Pal. Whom, or where? | 
Abb. T'll tell thee honeſt Fellow, thou ſhalt go 
From me as an Embaſſador to the Sun, | 
For Men call him the Eye of Heaven (from which 
Nothing lies hid) and tell 1 do you mark me 

tell him 

From me--- that if he ſend not word ders ſhe is gone, 
I will nay by all the Gods 1 wil 
x Alas poor Gentleman! 

Sure he hath loft ſome Miſtreſs q beauteous Women 

Are the chief Plagues to Men. 

Nes. Nay, not ſo Shepherd, when did I plague pe 

Ag. How far is he beyond the name of Slave, 
That makes his Love his Miftreſs.?, 

Aph. Miſtreſs! who's that? her Ghoſt ; *tisſhe? _ 
It was her Voice, were all the Floods, the Rivers, 
And Seas that with their crooked Arms embrace | 
The Earth, betwixt us, 1'd wade through and meet. hers 
Were all the Alps heap d on each others Head, 
Were Pelion _ 'd to 22 and wy both 


Thrown on Olympus top, they ſhou d not make 
| * "| ha Wall, but I would ſeale t and find her. 
Uohappy Man. 


45 Tis empty Air; I was too rude, too ſaucy | 
ſhe hath left me; if ſhe'be alte 
i Darkneſs ſhall be thick enough to hide her 2 
If dead, III ſeek the Place which Poets call BA , 
Where all the Souls of good and virtuous TIN 
Enjoy deſerved Plealures after Death. 
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What ſhould J fear? if there be an Erynnis, 

'Tis in this Breaft ; if a Tiſipbone i 

Tis here, here in this Brain are all her Serpents; 

My Grief and Fury arm me. Pal. By your leave, Sir. 
Aph. No, by the Gods, that Man that ſtops my JSnr- 


Had better have provok'd a hangry Lioneſs | [ney 
Robb'd of her Whelps, or ſet his naked Breaſt 
Againſt the Thunder, [Exit Aphron, 


Tru. Tis well he's gone, 
I neyer could endure to ſee theſe Madmen. 

Mel. Come, no matter for that, [ Enter Alupis and 
For now he's gone, here comes another; Callidorus. 
But cis no matter for that neither. 

How now ! who has he bronght with him? 

Alu. Hail to the Shepherds and ye beauteous Nymphs, 
I muſt preſent this Stranger to your knowledge, 

When you're acquainted well, you'll thank me for't. 

Cal. Bleft Maſters of the Woods, hail to you all. 

Tis my defire to be your Neighbour here, 

And feed my Flocks (ſuch as they ate) near yours. 
This Shepherd tells me, that your gentle Nature 

Will be moſt willing to accept my Friendſhip; 

Which if you do, may all the Sylvan Deities 

Be ſtill propitions to you, may your Flocks 

Yearly igicreaſe above your Hopes or Wiſhes; 

May none of your young Lambs become a Prey 

To the rude Wolf, but play about ſecurely; 

May Dearths be ever exil'd from theſe Woods, 

May your Fruits proſper, and your Mountain Strawber-_ 
Grow in abundance; may no Lovers be ' [ries 
Deſpis'd and pine away their Years of Spring, | 
But the Young Men and Maids be ftracken both 

With equal Sympathy. p 

Pal. 'That were a golden time ; The Gods forbid 
Mortals to be fo happy. 1 

Ag. I thank you; and we wiſh no leſs to you: | 
You are moſt welcome hither, Tru. Tis a — Man, 
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I'll be acquainted with him; we moſt heartily 
Accept your Company. 
Mel. Come, no matter for that, we have enough 
Alreally ; who can bear us company ? 
But no matter for that neither; we ſhall have 
Shortly no room left to feed our Flocks | 
By one another. Alu. What always grumbling ? 
Your Father and your Mother ſcolded ſure 
Whilſt you were getting; well, if I begin 
I'll fo * thee, and that publickly. | 
Mel. A rot upon you ; you muſt till be humour'd, 
But come, no matter for that; yon're welcome then, 
Alu. What, Beauties, are you ſilent? 
Take notice of him, pray; your ſpeaking is 
Worth more than all the gell. AE 
Bel. You're. very welcome. Ialutet ber. 
Cal. Thank you fair Nymph, this is indeed a welcome, 
Bel I never ſaw Beauty and Affability 
So well conjoin'd before; if I ſtay long | 
I ſhall be quite undone. Alu. Nay, come, put on too. 
l. You are moſt kindly welcome, _ 
Cal. You bleſs me too much; EP 
The Honour of your Lip is entertainment ” | 
Princes might wiſh for. Hyl. Bleſs me how he looks 
And how 4 talks ! his Kiſs was Honey too, 
| His Lips as ted and ſweet as early Cherries, ; 
Softer than Bevers Skins. Bel. Bleſs me how Ienyy her! 
Would I had that Kiſs too! | 
Hyl. How his Eye ſhines! what a bright Flame it 
ſhoots! | 5 
Bel. How red his Cheeks are l ſo our Garden - Apples 
Look on that fide where the hot Sun ſalutes them. 
Hyl. How well his Hairs become him! 8/4 
Juſt like that Star which uſhers in the Day. | 
Bel. How fair he is! fairer than whiteſt Bloſſoms. 
Tru. They two have got a Kiſs, 
Why ſhould I loſe it now for want of ſpeaking? . 
You're welcome Shepherd. | 
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Alu. Come on: For tis but a" Folly, &c. 7 
Tru. Do you hear? you are welcome. 
Alu. Here's another muſt have a Kiſs. | 
Nu. Go, you're a paltry Knave; ay, that you are, 1 
To wrong an honeſt Woman thus. f 
Alu. Why he ſhall kiſs thee, never fear it; | 1 
I did but jeſt, he'll do't for all _———_ T Ft 
Nay, becauſe I will be a Patron to thee, ain 1 
I'll ſpeak to him. a | | 14 
Tru. You're a flandering Knave, | 5 77 
And you ſhall know that, that you ſhall. 4 
Alu. Nay, if you ſcold ſo loud 
Others ſhall know it too; he muſt ſtop your mouth, 
Or you'll talk on this three Hours. Callidorus, 
If you can patiently endure a Stink, 
Or have frequentede'r the City Bear-garden, 
Prithee ſalute this fourſcore Years, and free me: 
She ſays yon're welcome too. ; 
Cal. I cry you merey, Shepherdeſs, 
By Pan. I did not fee ou. 1 
Tru. If my Husband and Alupis were not here 
I'd rather pay him back that Kiſs again How | 
Than be beholden to him. Alu. What, thou haſt don't 4 
Well, if thou doſt not die upon't, hereafter | 
Thy Body. will agree even with the worſt 
And ſtinkingſt Air in Europe. | | 
Cal. Nay, be not angry, Shepherdeſs, you know 74 
He doth but jeſt, as “tis al Cuſtom. | 74 
Tru. I know it is his Cuſtom; he was always 14 
Wont to abuſe me, like a Knave as he is "30 
But I'll endure t no more. 4 5 
Alu. Prithee, good Callidorus, if her Breath _ 4 
Be not too bad, go ſtop ber Mouth again, 14 
She'll ſcold till Night elſe. 8 1 
| Tru. Yes marry will I, that I will, you Raſcal you. 1 
I'll teach you to lay your Frumps upon me; | . 
You delight in it, do you? Xo 
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Alu. Prithee be quiet, leave but talking to me 
And 1 will never jeer thee any more, 

We two will be ſo peaecable hereafter. : 

Tru. Well, upon that condition. 

Ale. So, I'm elivgr'd. Why how now my Lads ? 
W hat have ye loft yo oyr Toopues ? ? I'll have them ery d, 
e . dorus, what? 

——_ all uud ? I pray continue ſo, 
Aud I'll be merry with my ſelf. 


SONG. 


i better to dance than ſing, 
De Cauſe is, i 775 will know it, 
That I to my. 45 ſpall W 

r 
Voluntary 
If ence I grow but a Peet," 


g. And yet methinks you ſing. 

Alx. O — becauſe bere's N. wt 3 
And both are better far than to be fad. 9 'p | 

Eg. Come, then, let's have a round. W e 

Alu. A match; Pale mon whither go you? ee 

Pal. The Gods forbid that I ſhould nn d mock my rar 
Cheat my own Mind; I dance and weep at once ? 


You ag” 5 Farewel, Exit. 


Als. Lis fuch a whining Fool; come, come, Melarn us: 
Mel. I have no mind to dance; but come, no matter 


for that, rather than bregk ſquares, 5 


Cal. By your leave, Fair one. >, 
- Wou'd I were in her 2 | 

ite Come Hylace, thou and I Wench, Tartan thee, 
Fon tit but a Folly, Se. 


V., So there's 3 I'm half a-Weary. 


Auel. Come, no matter for that, 
| I have not dane d fo much this Tear. 
An. So 9 you'll come along with me ? ? | 


A 


—— — 
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Cal. Yes, farewel gentle Swains. 
Tru. Farewel good Shepherd. 
Bel. Our beſt Wiſhes follow you. 
Hyl. Pan always guide you. h = 
Mel. It's no matter for that, come away. 
The End ef the Firft 48, | 
AcT. II. ScENE I. 
Enter Demopbil, Spodaia, Philiſtus, Clariana. 
Dem. A, She is loſt for ever, and her Name 
Which us'd to be ſo comfortable, now 
Is Poiſon to our Thoughts, and to augment 
Our Mitery, paints forth our former Neppioeſs. 
O Callidora ! O my Calida 
I ſhall ne'er ſee thee more. \ * 
_ If curſed Aphrow © , 
Hath carried her away, and triumphs now 
In the deſtruction of our hoary Age, 
'Twere better ſhe were dead. a0 | 
Dem. Twere better we were all dead; the enjoying 
Of tedious Life is a worſe Puniſhment | 
Than lofing of my Daughter ; Oh! my Friends, 
vp haye I liv'd fo long * | i 55 
4. Good Sir be comforted : Brother, ſpeak to em. 
Spo. Wou'd I had died when firſt I brought thee forth, 
My Girl, my beſt Girl, then I ſhould have ſlept | 
In quiet, and not wept now. 4 
Phi. I am half a Statue. tha 
Freeze me up quite, ye Gods, and let me be 
My own fad Monument. ids WEL 92 
Cla. Alas, you do but hurt your ſelves with wee ping; 
Conſider pray, it may be ſhe'll come back. © 
Dem. Oh! Oh! never, never, tis as impoſſible 
As to call back fixteen, and with vain Rhetorick 
Perſuade my Life's freſh April to return. 


* 0 


| 
| 
| 
| 


My Grief ſo light? Or was the Intereſt 
Alas, ſhe was my Wife, for we were married 
Stopt the enjoying of each other, but 


N 8 1 . A 3 . | * 
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She's dead, or elſe far worſe, kept up by 4 bon. 


Whom if I could but fee, methinks new B 8 A 
Would creep into my Veins, and my faint Sinews Tf 
Renew themſelves, I doubt not but to find V 
Strength enough yet to be reveng'd on Apbron. B 
Spo. Would Lwere with thee, Girl, where c'er thou T 
art. 
Ca. For Thame good Brother, fee if you can comfort A 
Methinks you ſhould ſay ſomething. ['em, T 


Phi. Do you think 
So ſmall which I had in her? I a Comforter ! | 
In our Affections, in our Vows; and nothing 


The thin Partition of fome Ceremon ies. 
I loſt my Hopes, my Expectations 
My Joys, nay more I loſt my ſelf with her, 

You have a Son yet left bebind, whoſe Memory 
May ſweeten all this Gall. Spo. I, we had one 


But Fate's ſo cruel to us, and ſuch Dangers. 


Attend a travelling Man, that twere Pre ſumption Th 
To ſay we have him; we have ſent for him Ati 
To blot out the Remembrance of his Siſter - _ ( 
But whether we ſhall ever ſee him here,, 1 
The Gods can only tell, we barely hope. An 
Dem. This News, alas! en hue: In: 
Will be hut a ſad Welcome to him. 1 
- Phi, Why do I play thus with my Miſery?  _ Al 
"Tis vain to think I can live here without her, To 


I'll ſeek her where e'er ſhe is; Patience in this We 


Would be a Vice, and Men might juſtly ſay ., _. 


My. Love was but a Flaſh of vngged Lightning 
And not « Veſtal Flame, which always ſhines; 
His Woeing is a Complement, not a Paſhon, 
bury 182 Des m7 "rag 
end ſome few Tears, .then make another choice, 
Mine is not ſo ; Oh Callidora. | . | 
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Cla. Fie Brother, you're a Man, 
And ſhould not be ſhaken with every Wind ; 1 
If it were poſſible to call her back |! 
With Mourning, Mourning were a Piety, At 
But fince you cannot, you muſt give me leave 1 
To call it a Folly. | Fi 

Phi. So it is; ITE 1 
And I will therefore ſhape ſome other Courſe, 

This doleful Place ſhall dever ſee me more, 
Unleſs it fee her too in my Embraces, ol 
You, Siſter, may retire unto my Farm, P 
Adjoining to the Woods, | | 
And my Eftate I leave for yon to manage; * 5 4 
If I find her, expect me there, if not, 

Do you live happier than your Brother hath. 

Cla. Alas! how can I, if you leave me? but 
I hope your Reſolution will be alter'd. 
| Phi, Never: Farewel, good Demopbil, rl 
Farewel Spodaia, temper your Laments; | 1 
If I return we ſhall again be happy. | 

Spo. You ſhall not want my Prayers, 

The Gods that pity Lovers, (if there be any) 
Attend upon you. | 88 

Cla. Will you needs go? a 

Phi, I knit delays; twere time I were now ready, 
And I ſhall fin, if 1 ſeem dull or flow | 
In any thing which touches Callidora. e 

Dem. Oh! that Name wounds me; we'll bear you 
A little way, and Clariana, look [Company 
To ſee us often at your Country-Farm, | 


We'll ſigh and grieve together. | [Exeunt, 
F Euter Alupis and Palæmon. 
Alu. Come, come away, Oc. 


Now where are all'your Sonnets; your 1 
Could the Morning Muſick, which u wak d 


— —— — — — 
— ” 8 
— 


Your Miſtris with, prevail no more than this? 
Why in the City now your very Fidlers 


— — — — 
— ky. of = — 
KY F 


Of their of . 
Now if I lov'd this Wench, I would ſo handle ber, 


The pain 2 
With þ Honey which ſhe taſted not. 511 


Which] haye 2 
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Good morrow to your Worſhip, will get ſomething, 


 Hath ſhe deny'd thee quite? 


Fal. She hath undone me; I have plow. d the Sea, 
And begot ſtormy Billows. 

Alu. Can no perſuaſions move her 13 

Pal. No more than thy leaſt Breath can ſtir an Oak, 
Which hath theſe many Years ſcorn'd the fierce wars 


Of all the Winds. 


Alu. Tis a good Hearing ; then 


She Il coft you no more pairs of Turtle.Doves, 


Nor Garlands knit with amorous Conceits ; 
I do perceive ſome Rags of the Court-Faſhions . 
Viſibly now conn into the Woods. 


The more he ſhews his Love, the more ſhe fight him, 


Yet will take any Gift of him as willingly 
As Country oftices the Hens and Geeſe 
nding Neighbours ; this is ri ight: 


I'd teach her what the Difference i is betwixt 
One who had ſeen the Court and City Tricks, 


' And a meer Shepherd. 


Pal. Lions are tam'd, and become Slaves to Men, 
And Tigers oft forget their Cruelty - 
They ſuck'd from their fierce Mothers; but a Woman, 
A Fay a Woman ! 
Alt. Yet if I ſaw ſuch Wonders in her Face | 
As you do, I ſhould never doubt to win her. 
al. Ho prey ay ; if Gifts would do ir, ſhe has had 
The daintieſt Lambs, the Hope of all my Flock; 
I let. my Apples hang for her to gather; 
hl Bee did never load my Hives x" 


Alu. You miftake, Friend, I mean * 
Pal. How then ? if Poetry. would do it, what Shade 
Hath not been Auditor of my amorous Pipe? , 
What Banks are not gin Fas as with her Praiſes? + 
i 


erſes, and the unn, 


* 
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Say they are good ones; nay they call me Poet, 
Alcho' am not eaſie to believe them. 

Alu, No, no, no; that's not the way. 

Pal. Why how ? 8 | 

If ſhew of Grief had Rhetorick enough 

To move her, I dare ſwear ſhe had been mine 
Long before this; what Day did c'er peep forth 
In which I wept not dulier than the Morning? 
Which'of the Winds have not my Sighs increas'd 
At ſandry times ? how often have I cried 

Hylace, Hylace, till the docile Woods 

Hive anſwered Hylace ? and every Valley, 

As if it were my Rival, ſounded Hylace. 

Alu. Ay, and you are à moſt rare Fool for doing fo. 
Why 'twas that poiſon'd all; had I a Miſtreſs | 
I'd almoft beat her, by this Light I would, 

For they are much about your Spaniel's Nature; 

But whilt youcry, dear Hylace, O Hylace; 

Pity the Tortures of my burning Heart, 

She'll always mince it, like a Citizens Wife, 

At the firſt asking; tho' her tickled Blood 

Leaps at the very mention; therefore now 

Leave off your whining Tricks, and take my Counſel, 
Firſt then be merry; For tis but a Folly,” Sc. 

Pal. "Tis a hard Leſſon for my Mind to learn, 
But. I would force my ſelf, if that would help me. {thee 

Alu, Why, then ſhalt fee it will; next I would have 
To laugh at her, and mock her 1 28 
Study for jeers againſt next time you ſee her, 

I'll go along with you, and help t abuſe her, 

Till we have made her cry, worſe than e er you did; 
When we have us d her thus a little while, 

She Il be as tame and gentle : 

Pal. Bur ala? 

This will Ave her more. - I 

Als. III warrant thee * beſides what if it ſhould? 

She hathrefus'd you _ already, 


and cannot hurt you * z come, come, be rul' d; 
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And follow me, we'll put it ſtrait in Praktice. 

| For tis but a Folly, De. 1 Bbyng 
Pal. A match, T'{I-tr aro wat ; the ean but feorn me, 
There is this Good in epth > Mis „ > 
That Men may e bo 
Who know the worſt before hand, ©. len 


Enter Calliderus. 1 . r 


Cale How . is that Man, who is theſe W abt 
With ſecure Silence wears'a way his) iments! 
' Who is acquainted better with imſelf f 
Than others:; Who ſo reat a Stranger is 1 Ma 51 
To City Fol lies, that he knows them not. 
He fits all Day upon a moſſie Hill, 5 
15 rural Throne, arm'd with his 'Crook his Sekten 
A flowry Garland is his Countty Crown 
The gentle Lambs and Sheep his Loyal S 
Which every Tear pay him their fleeey Tri 55 
Thus in an humble Statelinefs and Majeſty ß 
He tunes his Pipe, the Woods belt Melody,” | 
And is at once, what many Monarchs are not, 
Both King and Poet. I could gladly wiſh 
10 ſpend the reſt of m un pto table, 1 1 F ö 
1 And needlefs Days in their . 95 N ian 
| But e. Fat — Mother, and . -þ 
|} Recur unto my Th hts, and ftrait t pluck og. 
The Reſolution 1 ha bailt before | b. 
| Love names Philiſtus to me, and's th" maden 1 
V The Woods ſeem baſe, and alt their harmleſs Pleaſure 
| The Daughters of Neceſſity not Vertne:; | 
Thus wit ſelf 1 wage a War, and am OE 
To my own Relt's Train; 1 whuld kan 2 
' Go babe, ut ſtifi the 8 ef Aph me. 
| How now; who's here? O tis fair Aß late, gehe 


The grumbling Shepherd's Daughter. ze 17 ; ; 0 


* Euter Hyla ce. 
Brighteſt of all thoſe Stars That" yur the Woods, 
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And grace theſe ſhady Habitations, 155 


You're welcome ; how ſhall I requite the benefit 
Which you beſtow upon ſo poor a, Stranger 18 
With your fair preſence? 1 
yl. If it be any Courtche, tis one 
Which 1 would gladly do you; I have brought 
A rural Preſent, * of our own 464 wh 
My Father and my Mother are ſo hard, 
They watch'd the Tree, or elſe they had been more. 
Such as they ate, if they can pleaſe” your taſte, = 
— —T— 20000 
Cal. Q you're too kind. 8 
And teach that Duty to me, which I ought- 


- 


To have perform'd ; I wou'd I could retuen 


The half of your Deſerts : but I am por 
In every Thing but Thanks. gf, 
yl. Your Acceptance,only is Reward 
Too ge 2h > +5, x 
Cal. How they bluſh! ff! 5 
A Man may wel apy > they were yours, 
They bear ſo great a ſhew of Modeſt xy. 
Hyl. O you mock my boldneſs © 
To thruſt into your, Company, but truly 
megnt:no;hurt.inft, my, Intents were virtudus. 
Cal. The Gads forbid: that I ſhould nurſe a Thought 
So wicked ;-thou art innocent I know, Zw 
And pure as Vu, Doyes, or Mountain S e 
Which no Foot bath defil'd, thy Soul is whiter _ 
(If there be any poſſibility of it 
Than that elear Skin that elpaths thy dainty Body. 
Hyl. Nay, my good Will, deſerves not to be feer'd, 
You know I am a rude and Country-Weneh. 
Cal, Far be it from my Thoughts, I ſwear 1 honour 
And love dhoſe Maiden- Virtues, hi adorn you. _ 
Eyl. I won'd yon did, as well as I do you, 
Bat the juſt Gods intend me not ſo happye . 


$2122 4 * 4 
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To ſhew us firſt the Light, and having ftruc 


Wonder into us, ſnatch it from our Sight? 


Creep back again into a grey hair'd Froſt, 
He did not make ſo long a Speech to me, 
Im fare of t, tho“ I brought him Apples. 
With hiding it from, Hylace; pray Pan 


It may be I ſhall give her P ortunity © © . 
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{ Enter Bellula. | 
And I muſt be contented. I'm undone. Lt 
Here's. Bellula, what, is ſhe grown iy Rival? du 


Bel, Bleſs me! whom ſee I; Hylace? Some Cloud 


Or friendly Miſt involve me. 


Hyl. Nay, Bellula, I ſec you well enough. 
Cal. Why doth the Day ſtart back ? are _ ſo cruel 


* 
* 


If Spring, crown'd with the Glories of the Earth, 
Appear upon the heavenly Ram, and ſtreight 


Men will accuſe its Forwardneſs. 
Ayl. Pray Heaven A, ; 
'He be not taken with her ? ſhe's ſomewhat fair ; 


Bel. I did miftake my wy ; pray pardon me. 
Hyl. 1. wou'd you had elle, | 
Cal. I muſt thank Fortune then which led you hither, 
But you can ſtay a little while and bleſs us? | 
Bel. Yes; (and Love knows how willingly) alas! 
I ſha} quite ſpoil my Garland e're I give it him, 


F [ 


She hath not ſtolen his Heart already from him, 
And cheated my Intentions. d 24 + | 
Hyl. I would fain be going, but if I ſhould leave hei, 


To win him from me, for T know ſhe loves him, 

And hath vi berter Tongue than, 

Altho I ſhould. be loch to yield-rto her 

In Beauty or Complexion. © _ © | . © 
Bel. Let me ſpeak | WH: 

In private with you; Iam bold to bring 

A Garland ve on, *tis 1 the — Flowers 

Which I could gather, I was picking them 

All Yeſterday. * „ 


7 te 


1 
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Cal. How you oblige me to you ! * 


L thank you, Sweeteſt, how they flouriſh ſtill ! 
Sure 2 6 cn better ſince your Hand has nipt them. 


Bel; They will do, when your Brow hath 1 7 — | 
taem, 
Then they may well grow proud and ſhine more freſhly. 


1 Cal. What Perfumes dwell in them! | 
They owe theſe Odors to your ſweeter Breath. 
yl. Defend me, ye good Gods, T'think he kiſſes het; 
How long they have been ring now perhaps 
She's wooing him; perhaps he forgets me 
And wil conſent, III put him in rememhranee: 
You have not taſted of the Apples yet, | 
And they were good ones wry | e 
Cal. I will do-preſently, beſt Hylace. C always. 
Hyl. That's ſomething yet, wou'd he would ſpeak ſo 
Cal. I would not change them for-thoſe glorious Ap- 
Which give ſuch Fame to the Hiſperian Gardens. [| ples. 
Bel. She hath out-gone me in her Preſent now, 
But I have got a Beechen Cup at home, 
Curiouſly graven with the ſpreading Leaves, 
And ne Burthen of a fruitful Vine, 
Which Damon, the beſt Artiſt of theſe Woods, 
Made and beſtow'd upon me. Ill bring that to morcow 
And give it him, and then I'Il warrant her 
She will not go beyond Me. | Wer 
Hyl. What have yon got a Chaplet? Oh! 
This is I ſee of Bellula's compoling. 457 $1 4+ MM 
Bel. Why Hylace? you cannot make la better +. '*Þ 


What Flowers *pray doth it want ? ? kW 
Cal. Poor Souls! I pity them, and ftill the more, 

Becauſe I have not been my ſelf a Stranger 

To theſe Love Paſſions ; but I wonder iow ft 


% i 

What they can find in me worth their Affection; 

Truly I would fain ſatisſie them both, - [ 

Bat can do neither, tis Fate's crime, not mine. — 

Bel. Whither now Fo you, Shepherd? Rl 1 

call K. You will A” Wi. us, will you ?. | is | 
| ” 
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Jahabit in you both; Belula's Eyes . 


- 


Cal. Indeed I ought not, 
You. have both bought me with your Courteſies, 
And ſhould divide me. fe 2 

Hyl. She came laſt to you. 
Bel. She hath another Love,. 
And kills Palemon with her Cruelty, . 
How eau ſhe expect Mercy from another? A 
Into what a Labyrinth doth Love draw Mortals, A 
And then blindfolds them! what a Miſt it throws 
Upon their Senſes! if he be a God, 
As ſure he is, (his Power could not be ſo great elſe) 
Be knows th' Im poſſibility which Nature | 
Hath ſet betwixt us, yet entangles us, Tl 


And laughs to ſee us roggle. Po 
Cal. D'ye both love me I] 
Bel. I do, I'm fare. _. _- , 

Al. And Tas much as ſhe. | | 0 
Cal. I pity both of you, for you have ſow d Co 


Upon unthankful Sand, whoſe dry'd up Womb 
Nature denies to bleſs with Fruitfulneſs. 
You are both fair, and more than common Graces 
Shine like the Lamp of Heay'n, and ſo do Hylace s. 
Hylace's Cheeks are deeper dy'd in Scarlet 
1 han the chaſt Morning's Bluſhes, ſo are Bellula's. 
And I proteſt Llove you both: Yet cannot, 
Yet muft not enjoy either. 

Bel. You ſpeak Riddles. 

Cal. Which Times nl #4 8 
Muſt only explain to you; and till tben 
Farewel good Bellula, fare wel good Hylace, 


7 Exit. 


I thank you both. 1 | 
Hy. Alas! my Hopes are ſtrangled,  _[Exit. Ith 
Bel. ] will not ye deſpair ; he may grow milder, 4 
He bad me farewel firſt; and look d upon her Th. 
With a more ſtedfaſt Eye, than upon me, 7 


When he departed hence, twas a good Sign; 
At leaſt I will imagine it to be ſo, ; 
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Rope is the trueſt Friend, and ſeldom leaves one, {Bit 


Enter Truga. 
Tru. Ldoubt not but this will move him, W 


For they are good Apples, but my Teeth are one, 
* bite Wes; Par ke for all . 1 15 


I'll warrant you 1 can love a young Fellow | 
As well as any of them all; ay that I can, | 
And kiſs him too as ſweetly. In! here's the May-man, 


N Hee Enter Aphron. ö 


Aph. Hercules, Hercules, ho Hercules. where are you T 
Lend me thy Club and Skin, when I ha” done, 
I'll fling them to thee again: Why Hercules / 
Pox on you, are you drunk ! can 7 not anſwer ? 
1111 travel then 4 0 A them, and do Wonders. 
Tru. I 1 uake all over worſe than any Fit 
O' th! Palſie 1 have had this ff. N 
% Je hn frond. the 2) ne, 
4 I ha ot ont, 1 | 
Firſt I'll climb up on Portet Atlas Shoulders, | 
And'eraul up into Heaven, and 1'm ſure 
I cannot chuſe but find ber there. 
Tru. W hat would become of me, if he ſhould ſce me? 
Truly he's a good proper Gentleman, 
If 1 were 7 mad, 1 would n't be lo raid of him, 


have I caught thee, faireſt of all Women? 


wie bt thas did thy ſelf ſo long from Aphron 2 


Adbron, W ho hath been . till chi bleft. minute 1 


Tru. Ha, ha, ha, whom does he take me for ? 
Apb. Thy Skin is whiter than the Roy Feathers 

Of Leda's Swans, 
Tru, La' you there now 

I thought I was nut ſo unhandſome as they 4 ago we. 
Aph. Thy Hairs are brighter than t he AA 

Then when ſhe ſpreads ber Beams, and fills her Orb. | 
Tru. Beſh rew. Theis Heasts-that: eall this 2 
ad;. 


4 
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He harh Senſes I'fl warrant him, about him, 
As well as ay Fellow of them. all. 

Apb, 2 oY are like two. PIs made of 48 


Of | 
| 1 37 757 Role few 1 bre, rh, 
I think they” re white enough. _ 1 
Aph. Thou art as freſh as May is, and I oY 
I» Picture of the $ 1 
Ju. Nay, [am 1 ome A . and ten, 


3 Thy e are Genet Kb me uſt 5 Sweet. 

rl, You have beggꝰd fo handſomely | [Hag. 
Aph. Ha! ye*good Gods defend me! 71 "Tis a 188 3 
1. What am? 

Apb. A Witeh, one hat did * the ſhape _ 

Of my-beſt Miſtreſs, but thou couldſt not long 

Bely hey Pureneſs. | 

F-u. Now he's ſtark mad again 'apon lee: 

He had ſome Senſe e en now. 


5b. Thou look'ſt is if thou wert ſome wieked Wo- 


Erighted out of the Grave; defend me, how ' [man 
Her Eyes do fink into their ugly Holes, | 
As if they were afraid to ſee the L. n 
- Tru, Iwill not be abus d thus, that I will por. 
N y Hair wag bright e 'n now, and my Locks Heſh, 
as I fo quickly Kim £0 
Aph.” Her Breath in & the Air, «nd ſows x Pefitence 
Where-ever it doth come © what —_ ſhe 8 
I! theſe are Apples mede 1 up with the 7 


Of Scor ions, and the Blood of Bafilisks ; 
Which being ſwallow up, 2 thouſand: Pains 
Eat on the Heart, and gnav the Fartails out; * 

Tru. Thou lieft:' 7; eh doft, ie yi 1 Qt 
For theſe are honeſt pples, that chey are; n 
| Tin ſure I gather'd them my felf. | & a 
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92 3 the Stygian Tree, give me them. quickly, 

rl wi 

- Tre.' What will you do ? pray take them... 1 
Aph. Get thee gone quickly from me, for I know thee: { 

Thou art Tifphbone. | 
Tre. Tis falſe ; for I know-no ſuch Woman. " 

Lv, glad I am got from him, would I had 1 

pples tos; but tis no matter tho, 

il bog bes a better Gift for Callidorns., 

Tor morrow. 
Apb.. The Fiend is vaniſ d trom me, 

And hath left theſe behind for me to taſte of, 

But T will 1 too cunnin ng: Thus III ©: ay them, 


Now have I ff poil'd her ot unh 
Who finds om. *ppy he | 
he End of the Second: A. 


A. » — hd 
hed — 


Aer II. SCENE I. 
Enter Florellus. 


of T's Sun five times had pone — 
Since laſt I my Siſter, and pet 
BE with 67516 nd? view-my native Sici ici y. 
ound my 1 monraing 
The Pane for to them it: ſeems no leſs, 
Of their departed· Daughter; what a welcome 
This was to mo, all in whole Hearts a vein. 
Of Marble grows not, may eaſily conceive - 
Without the dumb perſusſions of my Tears. 
Yer, as if that were nothing, and it were 
A kind of Happineſs in Miſery, 
H't come without an Army to attend. it, 
As I paſs'd through theſe Woods, T-faw a Woman 
Whom her Attire call'd Sh herdeſs, but her Face..- 
eme diſguis'd Angel, or a Sylvan Goddefs.;. 


# 
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It ſtruck ſuch Adoration (for I durſt not 
Harbour the Love of ſo divine a n | 
That ever fince I could not teach my Thoughts 
Another Obje&; in this happy Place 
(Happy her Preſenee made it) ſhe 14 0 | 
And breath'd freſh Honogrs on the fmiling Trees, 
Which owe more of their Gallantry to her, 
Than-to the Musky Kiſſes ef the Weſt Winds. 
Ha! ſure tis ſhe ; thus doth the Sun break forrh 
From the black Curtain of an envious Cloud. 


Enter Alupis, Belluls, Hylace. 


Alu. For "tis but a Folly, e. 
Hyl. We did not ſend for you; pray leave us. 
Au. No, by this Light, not till I fee you cry, 

When you have ſhed ſome penitential Tears 

For wronging of Pale mon, there may be 

A Trace concluded betwixt you and mne. wy 

OG EISENLY 7 i... 3 

To thruſt into our company; do yon think 

That we admire your Wit ? pray go to them 

That do, we would be private“ 

You ask how many Shepherds ſhe hath ftrucken ? 

Which is the propereſt Man; which kiſſes ſweeteſt ? 

Which brings her the beſt Preſents ? and then tell 

What a fine Man woos you, how red his Lips are! 

How bright his Eyes ate? and what dainty Sonnets 

He hath com oled in Honour of our Beauty? 

And then at laſt, with what rare Tricks you fool him ? 

Theſe are your learn'd Diſcourſes; but were all 

Men of my Temperance, and Wiſdom too, 

| You ſhould woo us, ay and woo hardly too, 

Before ee nr heny 5 gon Ht 24 
Ho. O prophaneneſs! mk in | 

Can he fo rudely ſpeak to that bleſt Virgin, 

And not be ſtrueken dumb ? | 


© > 4 mJ ts on >, rn nd pe rf 1.2 og hang bhnay wp 
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Alu. Nay, you have both a mind ta-me ; I come hither N 
Not to gaze on you, or extol your Beauty; 7 
[come to vex you. 1 | 
Flo, Ruder yet? Fcannot, © x 
Iwill not ſuffer this; mad fellow, is there 
No other Nymph in all theſe ſpacious Woods; 
To fling thy wild, and fancy laughter at, 
But her? hom thy great Deity, even Pan 
Himſelf, would honour; do not dare to utter . 
The ſmalleſt accent, if not eloth'd with reverence 
Nay, do not look upon her but with Eyes 
As humble and ſubmiſſive as thou wouldſt 
Upon the brow of Majeſty, when it frowns. 
I ſpeak but that which Duty binds us all to. 
Thou ſhalt not think upon her, no not think, | 
Without as mach Reſpe&@ and Honour to her, 
As holy Men in ſuperſtitious Zeal — 
Give to the Images they worſhip. 312668 yt 
Bel. Oh, this is the Gentleman courted me thi _ 
| | L ay. 
Alu. Why, have you got a Patent to reſtrain af ; 
Or do you think your glorious Sute can fright me ? 
Twould do you much more eredit at the Theatre, 
To riſe betwixt the Acts, and look about” 
The Boxes, and then cry, God ſave you, Madam. 
Or bear you out in quarielling at an Ordinary, 
And make your Oaths become you; have you ſhown- 
Your gay Apparel every where in Town, | 
That you ean afford us the fight oft? or _ 
Hath that grand Devil with bis bolder Serjpant, 
N np you ont o the City? ?: 
neee 
When they are ſhot at me, IT ſeorn to take 
Any Revenge upon them, but Neglect, 
For then tis Raſhneſs only, but as ſoon 
As you begin to violate her Name, | 
Nature and Conſcience too bids me angry... % . 
For then *tis Wickedneſs. 
| E 6- 
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Ali Well, if't be ſo, ee 

F hope you can forgive the Sin that's — 

Without the doleful fight of trickling Tears, 

For FT have Eyes of Pumice ; Pm content 

To let her reſt in quiet; but you have given me 

Free leave. © abuſe you, on the condition 
Tou will revenge it only with Neglect, 
For then tis Raſhneſs only. Flo, What arc you biting ? 
Where did you piek theſe Fragments up of Wit? 

Alas. Where I paid dear enough o'Conſcience for them, 
They ſhould be more than Fragments by their price, 
bought them, Sir, even from the very Merchants, 

B ſcorn to deal-with-your, poor City Pedlars, that ſcl! 
By retail; but let that pals, For "tis but a Folly, &. 
Da. Then peu have {cen the City,y 
Alu. Ay, and felt. it, too, I thank the Devil; Fm ſure 
It ſackt up in three Years the whole Eſtate 4 
| My Father left, tho' he were counted rich: 
pos of farlorn Coptains, pitiful Things, 
| "Whom you miſtake for Soldiers, only by 
Their ſounding Oaths, and a. Buff Jerkin, end 
Some Hiſtories: which they have leatn'd by roat, 
Of Battles faught in Pers or. Polonia, 
Where yo themſelves were on the eonquꝰ ring (ide; 
Althangh God knows one of the City Captains, 

Arm'd with broad Scarf, Feather, and Scarlet Breeches, 
5 W he inſtrutts the Youth. on Holy=days, - - 

And'is made ſick. with. fearful noiſe. of Guns, 
Would poſe them im the Art Military; theſe -- - 
Were my, firſt Leeches. 132 4; 
Vo, So, nd wonder then Je ſpent ſo faſt . 

Als. Piſh, theſe were nothing 
grew to keep your Potts Company, Aa 

Thoſe are the Soakers, they refin'd me firſt. 
Of thoſe groſs Humours that are-bred by Meney, 
And made me ftrait a. Wit, as-now you ſee, gol 23.67% 
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FÞ. But haſt thou none to fling thy Salt u on, 
But theſe bright Virgins? * * ? 
Alu. Yes, now you are here, 19 
You are as good a Theme as I could wiſh. | 
Hyl. *Tis beſt for me to go while they are talking, 
For if I ſteal not from Albit fight, | 
He'll follow me all day to yex mne. [Exit. 
Alu. What are you vaniſhing,” coy Mrs. Hylace ? 
Nay, Il be with you ſtrait, but fel Fll fetch 
Pa — - now if he can pla his part | 
And leave off whining, we'll have princely sport; 
Well, I may live in time to have the Women 
Scratch out my Eyes, or feold me ſoon to re 
I ſhall deſerve it riehly. Farewel 8 
I bave Employment with the Damſel _ 6 290 FJ. -\7} 
And cannot now intend you. FExid. | 
Flo. They're both one, ” 12 
Dire& me now, good Love, and 3 my Tenges 24 | 
Th' > fr rat that thou woo r _y N _ 
Bel. Farewel), Sir. | 
Ho, O! be not ſo cruel, 
Let'me enjoy my ſelf a litrls while, 
Which without'you gave h 
Bel. Pray let me 1 : 
To tend my Sheep, * none bers to cba 
And if my Father miſs me, he'll ſo chide. 
Re. Alas! thou need'ſt not fear, for th Wolf himſelf, 
Tho Hunger wher the fury of its nature, 
Would learn to ſpare thy y pretty ty Flocks; and be 
As care ful as the Mp herd's Dog to guard them. 
Nay, if be ſhould — „Fan would preſent be, 
And keep thy tender Lambs in ſafety for thee ; i 
For tho he © a God, he would not bluſh 
To be th Servant. | 
Bel. Oh You're-courtly, Sir; 
But your fine Words will not-defend my Sheep, 
Or top- them if ey wander? let me go. 
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1 Ho. Are vou ſo fearful of your Cattles loſs? 


Yet ſo neglectful of my periſhing,  -. © T 
(For without you how can I chooſe but periſh?) 0 
Tho I my felf were moſt contemptible, T 
Yet for this reaſon only, that I love t * 0 
And honour you, I deſerve more than they do. A 
Bel. What would you do that thus you urge my Stay: W 
Flo. Nothing I ſwear that ſhould offend a Saint, T 
Nothing which can call up the Maiden Blood, | 0 
To lend thy Face a Bluſh, nothing which chaſt At 
And virtuous Siſters can deny their Brother L Hi 
1 do confeſs I love you, but the fire Rs N. 
In which Fove courted-his ambitions Miſtreſ, Ti 
Or that by holy Men on Altars kiadled, A; 
Is not ſo pure as mine is, ];would-only.. x, R. 
Gate thus upon thee ; feed my hungry Eyes N. 
Sometimes with thoſe bright Treſſes, which the Wind Bu 
Far happier than I, plays up and down in, Te 
And ſometimes with thy Checks, thoſe roſie Twins; | 
Then gently touch thy Hand, and often kiſs. it, Te 
Tilt thou thy ſelf ſhouldſt check my Modeſty, Ar 
And yield thy Lips; but farther, tho' thou ſhould - Or 
Like other Maids, with weak refiftance-ask/it,, | Bu 
(Which I am ſare thou wilt) I would not offer (F 
Till lawful Hymen join us both, and give 
A Licence unto my Deſires. © n 
r | 
eed not beſtow much I nage to ae H n Pri 
Fortune and Nature have orb den it, 1 ble). Be 
When they made me a rude and homely Wench. j-. If 
You (if your Cloaths and Carriage be not Eiets) Fa 
By State and Birth a Gentleman 1 
Ho. Thope © Wen ness d. Go 
I may without ſuſpicion of a Boaſter Nig 
Say that I am fo, elſe my Love were eee * In 
For do you think wiſe Nature did intend (A 
You for a Shepherdeſs, when ſhe beftow'd ed Ma 


Such pains in your Creation? would ſhe fetch Boy 
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The Perfumes of Arabia for your Breath ? 
Or ranſack Peſtum of her choiceſt Roſes 1 
T' adorn your Cheeks ? would ſhe bereave the Rock 
Of Coral for your Lips, and catch two Stars 
As they were falling, which ſhe form'd your Eyes of? 
Would ſhe herſelf turn Work-woman and ſpin ' _ 
Threads of the fineſt Gold to be your Treſſes? 
Or rob the Great to make one Microcoſm? :/ 
And having finiſh'd quite the beauteous Wonder, 
Hide it from publick View and Admiration, 
No; ſhe would fet it on ſome Pyramid, 
To be the ſpectaele of many Eyes: 
And it doth grieve me that my niggard Fortune, 
Rais'd me not up to higher Einineney, 
Not that T am ambitious of ſuch Honours, | 
But that through. them I might be made worthy 
To enjoy you. | 

Bel. You-are for ought I ſee 
Too great already; I will either live, 
An undefiled Virgin as I am, pr 
Or if I marry, not bely my Birth, ag 
But join my ſelf to ſome plain vertuous Shepherd, 
(For Callidore is ſo) and T'il be either his or no Bodies. 


£ Afiae. 
Flo, Pray hear m. | 1 Kr 
Bel.. Alas! I have Sir, and do therefore now 

Prepare to anſwer ; if this Paſſion 

Be Love, my Fortune bids me deny you; 

If Luſt, my Honefty commands to ſcorn you. 

U i ici: 5 | 1 Py et 
No. O ſtay a little! but two words; ſhe's gone, 

Gone, like the glorious Sun, which being ſet, Fl 

Night creeps behind and covers all; ſome way 

I maſt ſeek out to win her, or what's eaſier 

(And the blind Man himſelf without a guide 

May find) ſome way to die; would I had been 

Born a poor Shepherd in theſe ſhady Woods. 

Nature 1s cruel in her Benefits, © 
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And when ſhe gives us Honey, mingles Gall... 
She ſaid that if ſhe married, the W.oods 

Should find a Hus band for her, 

In Sylyan Habit, then perhaps ſhe'll love me 


But — Twill not, that's in vain; Lwill wy - 
It cannot hurt to try. [Exit, 


Enter Alupis, Palzmon, after them Hylace, 


Alu. Nay, come, ſhe's juſt behind us, are you ready: 
When ſhe Eels — loudeſt, if ſhe cry, , : 
Then laugh abundanily, thus we will vex her 
a” a 1 good conceit of you. 

II warrant you; you have infiruſted me enough, W 1 
Pars comes. | 
Hyl. Ist poſſible that Bellula — an De 
Pal. Fair Creature : 
Al, Sure thou wert bots to trouble me: who foe for WW 
thee ? Th 
| Pal. Whom all the Ny mp hs ( tho' Women ule to be 

As you know, envious o Locker s Beauty) 

| Confeſs the Pride and. Glory of theſe Woods. 

| Hy. When did vod make this Speech? *tis à moſt neat 


Go, get. von gone, look to your rotten Cattle, lone; An 
You'll never keep a Wife, who are not able E 
To keep your Sheep. Thi 

Alu. Good! ſhe abuſes him. | Y 
Now tis a Miracle he doth not ry. Tl 

Pal. Thou whom the Stars might wy (cauſe they are For 
Out-ſhone by thee on Earth. Ane 

Hyl. Pray get you gone, Wh 
Or hold your.prating Tongue; fe f whatſoerer-— | bo 
Thou fayeſt, I will got hear a Sy lable ; = (and! And 
Much leſs anſwer thee. x; one 

Pal. No, III try that ſtaait. eee, And 
I have a Preſent here Tho 
W hich if you'll give me leave, [ (Ball preſume: Tuo 


To dedicate to * Service. So, en 
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yl. You're fo cunning, a 
And have ſuch pretty ways t“ 

Come let me ſee it. 0 
pal. Oh] have yeu found a Tongue ; 

I thoughr 1 had not been worth an Anſwer. 
Hyl. How now, what Tricks are theſe ? 

Give it me quickly, or—— 

Pal. Pray get you gone, or hold your prating Tongue? 
For whatſoe er thou ſay'ſt, I will not hear 
A Syllable ; and much Teſs anſwer thee, 

Alu. Good Boy faith; now let me come. 

Hyl, This is ſome Plot I fee, wonld I were gone. 

1 had as live ſee the Wolf as this Alupis. K r. 

Als. Here's a fine Ring i'faith, a very pretty one, 

Do your Teeth water at it, Damſel, ha? | 

Why, we will fell our Sheep and Oxen, Girl, 

Hang them, ſcarvy Beaſts, to — you pretty Knacks, 

That you might laugh at us, and call us Fools, 

And jeer us too, as far as your wit reaches, 3 544 

Bid us be gone, and when we have talk*d twyo Hours, 
Deny to anfwer us. Nay you muſt ſtay ie! 


entice me with ; 
2 | 


99 ' » [She offers to be gore. 

And hear a little more. ade pot a wo 9 
Hyl. Muſt I? are you 4 8 8 
The Maſter of my Buſineſs? I will not. tient. 


Au. Fxith but you ſhall ; hear therefore and be pa- 
I'll have thee made « Lady, yes a. Lady, | 
For when thou'ft pot = Chain about thy Neck, 

And eomely Bobs to dandle in thine 'Ears 
When thou'ſt perfum'd thy Hair, that if thy Breath 
Should be corrupted, it might ſcape unknown, 

And when beſtow'd to Hours in eurling it, 
eee thy Breaſt hither, thine Arms hither 
And had thy Fucus euriouſly laid on; . 7 ts 7 
Thow'dft be the fineſt proud thing} V1} warrant thee + 
Thou would'ſt out-do them all. Ait £ 
, now go thou to her, F201 
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And let me breath a little; 
For tis but a Folly, &. bees. . 
Hyl. O! is't your turn to ſpeak again? no doubt 
But we ſhall have a good Oration then, 
For they call you the learned Shepherd ; well! 
This is your 1 I fee.. | . 
- Pal. Ha, ha, ha, Sj: 3 
That I ſhould love a Stone? or woo a Picture? 
Alas! I muſt be gone, for whatſo'cr 
I fay, you will not hear a Syllable, | 
Much [eſs anſwer ? go, you think you are 
So ſingularly handſome, when alas, 
Galla Menalca's Daughter, Bellula, 
Or Amaryllis overcome you quite. a | 
- Hyl. This is a ſcurvy Fellow; I'll fit him for't.. 
No doubt they are, I wonder that your wiſdom 
Will trouble me ſo long with your vain Suit, 
Why do not you woo them? FE ot 
Pal. Perhaps Ido; — nin una f 
Pll NN tell yon, becaufe you'll envy theſ, 
And always be diſpraifing of their Leauties. 
Hyl. It ſhall appear E will not, for Pll fooner- 
Embrace a 1511 eee thee, baſe Mane 
Pal, Ha, ha, ha, ei 
Alupis, do'ſt thou hear her h ſhe'll cry preſentiy; 
Do not deſpair yet, Girl, by your good Carriage 
You: = recal me ſtil}; ſome few Entreaties 
Mingled with Tears, may get a Kiſs perhaps. 
Hyl. I would not kiſs thee forithe Wealth of Sicily, © | 
Thou art a wicked perjur'd Fellow.' xx. 
Dal Alupis, Oh! © nent 
We have incens d her too much t how ſhe looks 
Prithee 4 05 help me to int tet? 
| You know he did but jeſt, dear Mace, 
Alupis prithee ſpealt, beſt beauteous/Hylace,' 
I did but do't to try you, pray forgive We, o- 
Upon my Knees 1 beg it. ot! f ea 
Al. Here's a preciom Fool, 
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Hl. Doſt thou ſtill mock me; haſt thou found more 
[ways, 


Thou need'ſt not vex thy Wit to move my Hate, 
Sooner the Sun and Stars ſhall ſhine toget r 
Sooner the Wolf make Peace with tender Lambs, 
Than J with thee ; thou'rt a Diſeafe to me, | 7 
And wonnd'ſt my Eyes. , Exit. 
Pal. Eternal Night involve me ! if there be 

A Puniſhment ( but ſure there is not ox) | 

Greater than what her Anger hath inflicted, 

May that fall on me too! how have I fool'd 

Away my Hopes! how have I been my ſelf, 

To my own ſelf a Thief? $6 

Alu. I told you this, | | * 

That if ſhe ſhould but frown, you mult needs fall 

To your Tricks again. avg | 
Pal. Is this your Art? 

A Lover's Curls upon it; OI Alupis __ 25 
Thou haſt done worſe tnan murther'd me :. for which 
May all thy Flocks pine and decay like me, 

May thy curſt Wit hurt all, but moſt its Maſter : 
May'ſt thou (for I can wiſh no greater ill) 
Love one like me, and be like me contemn'd, 
Thou'ft all the Darts my Tongue can fling at thee, 
But I will be reveng'd ſome other way, f 
Before I die, which cannot now be long. 
4lu. Poor Shepherd! I begin to pity him, 
Ill ſee if T can comfort him; Palemon 
Pal. Nay, do not follow me; Grief, Paſſion, 
And troubled Thoughts are my Companions, £ 
Thoſe I had rather eutertain than the. "Fra 
If you chooſe this way, let me go the other, 
And in both Parts, diſtracted Error, thee | 
May 238 quickly meet, may Death meet me. ¶Zxii. 
Alu. Well, I fay Pan defend me from a Lover, 
Ofall tame mad-men certainly they're the worſt, © 
| would not meet wirh two ſuch Creatures more 


for any Good; they without doubt would put me, 
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E it be poſſible, into # Fit of Sadneſs, 
Though it Be but a Folly, &c. 

Well; I muft find ſome Plot yet to ſalve this, 
Becanſe I have engaged my Wit in the Buſineſs, 
And *twould be a great Scandal to the City, | 
If T who have ſpent my Means there, ſhould not be 
Able to cheat theſe Shepherds. 


How now, how now, 
Have we more diſtreſſed Lovers here? 


Enter Aphren, 

Aph. No, I'm a Mad man; | 

Alu. I gave ſhrewd gueſs at it at firſt fight, _ 
TI thought thee little better Aph.. Better why ? 
Can there be any better than a Mad-man ? 

I tell thee, I came here to be 2 Mad-man.; 
Nay, do not diſſuade me from't, I would be 
A very Mad-man.. | {2 9 
Oan there be any better than a Mad-man? 
I te}! thee, Leame here to be a Mad-man. 
Alu, A good Refolation! | _ 
"Tis as gentea! a Courſe as yon can take, : 
F have known great Ones have not been aſham'd oft 
But what Cauſe. pray drove you into this humour ? 

s Why a Miſtris, F% ge. 
And ſuch a beanteous one——1oft thou fee no body 
She fits upon a Throne among the Stars, 

And out-ſhines them. Look up and be amazed, 
Such was her Beauty here, ſure there do lie 

A thouſand Vapours in thy ſleepy Eyes, 
Doft thou not "4 her yet? nor yet ? nor yet? 

Alu, No, in good troth. _ -. | 

Apb. Thou'it dull and ignorant, e 
Not skill'd in deep 4 FEY 1 
Let me inſtruct thee, A. Prithee do, for thou 


> 
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Art in au admirable caſe to teach me now. 
Apb. I'll ſhew thee firſt all the Celeſtial Signs, 
And to begin, to look on that harn d Head. 


0 7 * * ad 
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Alu. Whole is't? Fupiter's ? 
Apb. No, tis the Ram; 
Next that, the ſpacious Bull fills up the place. 


Au. The Bull: 'tis well the Fellows of the Guard 


Intend not to come thither; if they did, 
The Gods might chance to loſe their Beef, 

Apb. And then, . 
Yonder's the Sign of Gemini, doſt ſee't? 

Alu. Yes, yes, I ſee one of the zealous Sifters 
Mingled in Friendſhip with a holy Brother, 
To be et Reformations. - 

Aph. And there fits Capricorn. 

Alu. A ar man, is t 22 b ; 

Aph, There Cancer creeps along with gouty pace 
As if his Feet were lcepy, there Hye nd, i? F 

Alu. I, I, Alderman-like a walking after Dinner, 

His Paunch o'ercharg'd with Capon and with White 


— 


Apb. But now, now, now, now, eternally, 
Hadſt thou as many Eyes as the black N ight, 
They would be all too little, ſeeſt thou Vrgo? 
Alu. No, by my Troth, there are fo few on Earth, 
I ſhould be loth to ſwear there's more in Heayen, 
Than only one. | 48; | 
Apb. That was my Miſtriſs once, but is of late 
Tranſlated to the height of defery'd Glory, 
And adds new Ornaments to th wond'ring Heavens. 
Why do 1 ſtay behind then, a meer nothing 5 
Without her preſence to give Life and Being ? 
If there be any. Hill whole lofty top 
Nature has made contiguous with Heaven, 
Tho' it be ſteep, ug ed as Neptune s Brow, 
Tho' arm'd with Cold, with Hunger, and Diſcaſes, 
And all the other Soldiers of Miſcry, 
Yet I would elimb it up, that I might come 
Next place to thee, and there be made a Star. 
Alu. I prithee do, for amongſt all the Beaſts 
That help to make up the Celeſtial Signs, | 
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There's a Calf wanting yet. 0 
Apb. But ſta y ä 
Alu. Nay, Ihave learnt enough Aſtrology. 
Apb. Hunger and Faintneſs have already ſeiz'd me, 
*Tis a long Journey thither, I ſhall want 
_ Proviſion; canſt thou help me, gentle Shepherd? 
And when I am come thither, Iwill ſnatc 
The Crown of Ariadne, and fling it down 
To thee for a Reward, Al. No doubt you will; | 
But you ſhall need no Victuals, when you've ended | 
Your toilſome Journey, kill the Ram you talk of, 
And feed yoar ſelf with moſt celeſtial Mutton, ] 
Aph. Thou'rt in the right, and if they deny me that, 
I'll plack the Bear down From the Artique Pole, 
And drown it in thoſe Waters it avoids 
And dares not touch ; I'll tug the Hyades ' 
And make them to fit down in ſpight of Nature ; 
'T'H meet with Charles his Wain — oyerturn't, 
And break the Wheels of t, till Bootes ſtart 
For fear, and grow more ſlow than e'er he was, 
Alu. By this * light he Il fnuſf the Moon anon, 
Here's words indeed woald fright a Conjurer. 
"Tis pity that theſe huge Giantgieck Speeches 
Are not upon the Stage, they Would do rarely, 
For none would underftand them, I could wiſh 
Some Poet here now, with his Table- Book. Ne 


LAY . 


Abb. PII cuff with Pollax and out- ride thee, Ca fler, WM YV 
When the fierce Lion roars III pluck his Heart out, Tl 
And be calVd Cordelion III grapple with the Scorpion | 
Take his Sting out and fling it to the Earth, — To 

Als. To me, good Sir, © 4 

t may perhaps raiſe me a great Eſtate Ha 

ith ſhowing it up an down for pence apiece, M 
Aph. Alcides freed the Earth from Savage Moniters, Ib 
And ] will free the Heavens, 4nd be call'? aus: 7 : Lb 
Don Hercules Alcido de ſetundo. POT aSath An. 
1 Alu. A brave Ciftilian Name. : ene * 


at, 


TS, 


My own Ring made of good right Ebony, 


Au. I ſo thou waſt I'll warrant ; here's good ſign of t, 


_ 


* 
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Apb. Tis a hard Tak. & 

But if that Fellow did ſo much by Strength, 

1 may well do't arm'd both with Love and Fury, 
Alu. Of which thou haſt enough. 
Apb. Farewel, thou Rat! 

The Cedar bids the Shrub adieu. 

Alu. Farewel, WY. 

Don Hercules Alci do de ſecundo, _ | 

If thou ſcar'ſt any, twill be by that Name. 

This isa wonderful rare Fellow, and 

I like his Humour mightily— Who's here? 


' Enter-Truga, 
The Chronicle of a hundred Years ago! 
How many Crows has ſhe, ont-liv'd? ſure Death 
Has quite forgot her; by this Memento mori 
I muſt invent Tome Trick to help Palamon. 
Tru. Tam going again to Callidorus, 
But I have got a better Preſent now, 


Which a young handſome Shepherd beftow'd on me 
Some fourſcore Years ago, when they all loy'd me; 
I was a handſome Laſs, I was in thole Days. „ 
Now I'll begin the Work. Our Reverend Truga, 
Whoſe very Autumn ſhews how glorious 17 
The Spring- time of your Youth Was 
Tru. Are yon come | 
To pot our Mocks upon me? n 
Alu. / do confeſs indeed my former Speeches 
Have been too rude and fancy ; I have "7 $2 
Mad Jefts too wildly at yon; bur coohdering _ 


4 


= 8 Fm is due to Age ang Vertue, 8 
ave repented, will you ſee my ears? 
And believe tem Ge la Oxiob ec 
Or IL ſhall langh aloud, ha, ha, ha? [Ale 

Tru, Alas good Soul! I do forgive you truly; 
I would not haye you weep for me, indeed 


. w rr er OO I IE — 


— — — — 


—ͤ — i ae 
ry 
1 
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Bur do you ſpeak ſince rely? 


I I ſee ſome Sparks ſtill,” remnants of your Beauty, 


; 1 rot you did but 


As handſome quite as he, and I perceive 
He loves me hugely, 1 proteſt will not 


If 1ſhould ſcorn him. 


— 


Jever thought you would repent at laſt. 


An. You might well 5. | A 
But the rig ht va 272 "pour Worth and Vertue 
Hath turn 2 the Fol my former Scorn B 


Into a wiſer — 4.5 pardon me 
If I ſay, Love. 
Wu. I, I, with all my 8 


Alu. Oh! it grieves me | 
That you ſhould doubr it, what I ſpa ke before 
Were Lies, the off-ſpring of a fooliſh Raſhneſs, 


Which in * ht of time ſtill flouriſh. 
Tru. Why Lam not . 
So old as you imagined, Tam yet 
But Fourſcore Years. Am Ia January, now? 
—_ do you think? [ always did believe 
ou'd be of another = xp one Days 


Alu. Oh 5. oh ip, (I ſee it takes) J [Afds, 
How you bely your Age for let me ſee 
A Man would take yon--let me ſee - for 
Some forty Years or e (I mean four hundred) 
Ill. 
Not a Jot more I ſwear... 
Tyra. Oh no! you flatter me, | 
But I look ſgmeri n indeed this Morn 
I ſhould ple us mightily, 
But I'll — go; perhaps this Fellow is 


Have him grow mad, which TYP chance to do 


Als. I have ſomething here . 
Which I won d fain reveal to you, bot dare not 
Without your Licence. 8 

Tu. Do nl * do; now, now. ; 


fur 
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Als, The comely Gravity which adorns your Age, 
And makes you Rafi ſcem livel „ hath ſo ftricken me. 
Tru. Alas — Soul! 1 muſt ſeem coy at firſt, 
But not too long, for fear I ſhould quite loſe him. 
Alu. That I ſhall periſh utterly; * "Sk 
Your gentle Nature bel me. a 

Tra. Alas good Shepherd? it 
And in troth I fain would help you, 


But T am- * Vanities o Love. 


Alu. Oh no! _ 
Wiſe Nature, which reſery'd | your Life till now, 
Doth it becauſe you ſhould enjoy thoſe Pleaſures 
Which do belong to Life ; if you r 6, 
I am undone. 122 KS) 
Tru. Well, you ſhou'd not win me, | 10 
But that I am loth to be held the Cane | 
Of any young. Man's Ruin; do not think it 
My want of ity, but my good Nature 
ich you'd fee no e hurt. 8 | 
Alu. Ah pre J Ade. 
How, ſupple tis, like Wax before the Sunt 2 
Now cannot {choſe but leiſs her, there's the plague oft. 
Let's, then join our Hearts, nad ſeal chow: with a 1 
Tru. Wall, let us then: 110 
Twere Incivility to be your Deboor,: | 
I'll give you back again your Kiſs, Sweetheart, 
And come in th? Afternoan, I'll ſee you; 
My Husband will be gone to ſell ſome Kine, 
And Hylace ending 6 t pry. then, 
Farewel good Duc [Offers to. 80. 
But do you t becauſe you ſhall remember 
Turns Lag. 
To come, Il give * here this Ebon Ri — | 
But do not wear it, left my Husband chance 
To ſee't : Farewel Duck. 
Alu. Left her Husband chance: 3 
To ſee't; he can't Gany this, here's enough, * 


ob v. 


* 
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y Scenerof Love is done then; is ſhe n 
call her back; ho Tragn, Trugs hof! 
"= Why do:you: call me, Duck? 
Alu. Only to ask one fooliſh-Queſtion of chees 
;Ha'n't you a Husband ). 
Tru. Yes, yon know T have. 11 2 K 
Alu. And do you love him: 1A”) 
Tru. Why d'ye a. Ido. 0 
Alu. Vet you can be content to make bien Ouebell 
Tru. Rather than ſee you periſh in your Rlames. 
Aly» Why, art thou now two hundred Years of Ape 
Yet haſt no more Difcretion but to think 
That iI cou'd dove thee? ha, ha, ha! wert mine, 
1d ſell thee to fome Gardner, thou would'ſt ſive. 
To ſcare E the Thieves as well as Crows. 
Tru. O, you Te: diſpdfed to jeſt I ſee; Farewel. 
Alu. Nay, „Fm in. en 1 to ve Tou“ LONG 
Why thy Face isd Vinard. U 
Tn. Leave off theſe Tricks;: Ge angry ſe, 
And take the Favours 1 beſtow! 


Alu.” Tis known thatthouta d bythe? Holes oni 
Which are crept farther- in; tw dut, 92 974 
And that s almoſt a Yard ; thy quhf eie Teeth 2 


Of ſuch a Colour are, that th&y'them(o! 
Scare one another, sd do ſtand at diftaner; i! * 9; 
Thy Skin hangs looſe as if ir'fear'd the Bones, 5 
(For Fleſh thou haſt not) and is grown ſo ble | 
That a wild Centaur wau'd not meddle with thee, 
To conelude. Nature made thee when ſhe was — 
.Qnly:difpos'd to jeſt, and — 2 or ame 
Has made thee more ridicu 
Pu, Baſe Villain, is this your Lore? ? ; 
Give me 1 Ring again. WY 2201 FE anion 0 
Alu. 0, no.; ſole chere; t | 2 
. TT intend to beſtow it on your Hesband; 
He'll qi Fol 3 an you have ae 
Tru. W — good Hape, 
Stay but a little While, pray do Bur — 


1 eh. 


Lo vas RTIO NUR. 
Als.” No, I'll I Come to,you in, e 5; "I 
Your Husb 8 dome Kühe 


ar” Hylace en the 
ey del t Ins aka erbt 
Aud it be dus — this, good Afnpis 41 
Hu h, Hugh, Hugh. | s 
4 Yes: yes, ws; will benen, | 

Il only blow a Trumpet on yon Hill, 5105 
Till all the Country Swains ars flock 4 * 5 
Then ſhew the Ring, aud vw the en An 
'Twixt you ud me- "= ot 

Tra. Alas! Iam Andome, | 

Ala, Well now 'ris'fipe ; I have bad beer . 
dince I behold your Penitential Tears; 
I'll propoſe this to you: If you can get 
Your Daughter to be Aerie 1&Paletron 
This Day, fof FH Alte, wo longer time; 
To morrow I'Il reſtore 2 Ring and za. 
Never to mention what has pet beit ub, 7 
If not. ———— know whit followr—<ihke your Eves, 

Tru. FIT'd3 mh y'bePEadaveurs ' 

Alu. Gs kicks? hate chen:: 
You know your fine bu ſhore; ches vb ir welt-4 ': 

[OM NM S119 nion F ro- 

Now Melt ban ine Debts in el WIr: 10 
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roy oo * 6 O07 _ 


the Day, 


BY”. tis aha) 4 Belly," © PI | 
| "Tod be melanchol 


e e * * 


* * 
1 9 a%.ob vi © 


5 The End he Thin 46. | 2 
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(Cal « 


p 
TOO 
þ -_ 


[ 


TO rroft y 


With one Jpenkder, not. 
"Bel. I ſhould love thoſe Fears, . 
cou'd 1 8 


And call them Hopes 
There were ſo muc 


h h 


eat iu 


| Prithee leave me; if thou do 
To thineown Love, why intorrugt'ſ they * 4 


Ho. If Love cauſe:yau + 
To follow him, how can you. 3 2 be.? 2 
Becauſe Love forces wy chen 


To do tha ſame to 


10 Saf th % 
Ly 


Bel. Love ſhou' not grow 


So ſubril as to play 


But to Joverone hg 


But not to love 


With chaſt Deſires, is nothin 
tis a L 


Bel. Tell him ſo; 


deſige, is nothing I el ſe 


Bel. Tell bim-ſo; s Leſſon be ſh 
No. Not to loye, is of it. ſelt 2 kind of 


m who always woo' 


15 


= as to cau 


Levis R1rDDpiet. 
Ac IV. 


al 


Enter Callidorus, Bellula, Florellus. 
RAY follow me no more, methinks that 1 
Which is ſo lively painted in your Face, ſſt 


Sboũ d prompt your Maiden Heart A Bly: 
our ſelf in ſo much FILMED 


mY 


them, , 


la 


hope ſucceſs [To Norellu 


« $3 


with Argumente, ; 
Flo. Love ſhou'd not be an Enemy to Reaſon.” 
Cal. Tho' Love is of * bs « kind of . 5 


Eren 5 


d 1 


eſs than 


3 1177 


n 
eine 


e | 


N y. 
n he ſhould learn. 
Cal. Why do you follow him that flees from you ? 


Ho. Why do you geg frgm him that follows 


Bel, Why 40 you follow him ? Why do you flie fro 


{me! 


. E1idT 


Cal. The Fates comma 


Ta me JA 11 cult not love yo 
No. The Fates command me that I needs muſt low 


" BA, The Fates impoſe the like command on me 
That you, I muſt, that you I cannot love, 
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Ho. Unhappy Man! when I begin to cloath 
My Love with Words, and court her with Perſuaſionsy. 
She ſtands unmov'd, and doth not eleat her Brow- _, 
Of the leaſt Wrinkle which ſat there before; 
So when the Waters with an amorous noiſe 
Leap up and down, and in a wanton Dance , 
And darts them back; till they with Terror ſcatten dy 
Drop down again in Tears. IN 

Bel. Unhappy 'Woman-!. 
When I begin to ſhew him all my Paſkon,. 
He flies from me, and will not clear-his Brow | 
Of any Cloud whictrcover'd-it before 
do when the raviſhing Nightingale has tun'd 
Her mourntn] Notes, and filenc'd all the Birds}, 
Yet the deaf Winds flirt, by, and in diſdain,.. 
With a rude Whiſtle leave her. 
. N þ * enn! | 

nhappy; born to be the prou —_—. ' 
Of Lo great God-head; not his Cod lg godilneſs;- 
Let us not call upon our ſelves thoſe Miſeries 
Which Love has not, and thoſe it has, bear bravely; 
Our Deſire yet is like ſome hidden Text., 
Where one Word ſeems to contradift another; 
They are Love's Nonſence, aye up in thick Clouds; 
Till-Fate be pleas'd to write a Commentary, 
Which doubtleſs *twill ; till then let us endure, 


- 


And ſound 4 Parlee to our- Paſſions-'; | 


Bel, We may join Hands tho” may we not? 

Flo, We may, and Lips tog, may we not? 

Bel. We may, come let's fit down and talk. 

Cui. And Ilaok upon each other. +FTHICIE 

Flo. Then kiſs again. Bel. Then look. 

| Cal. Then talk again. ' - + 3 

Phat are we like? the hand of Mother Nature 
Would be quite pos d to make our Simile. | 


—— 


„ 


lan u | F.3. 


Kiſs the dull Rock, that ſcorns their fond Embraces, 5 


No. We are the Trigen in Loves Hemiſphere . 
Waden gf 


* 
% „ dt , Bb 


1 Loves RID DIA. 
Bel. We art three Strings on Venus dainti'ſt Lute. 


Where all thre hinder' one anothet's Muſick; 


Yet all three join and Make one Harmony. 
Cal. We at three Flo rs of Venu; dainty Garden, | 


Where all thite Hinder one another, s.Odor,- 
Vet all three join, and ene 8 44 ß. 


Ee. Come et ls kiſs agen,” 

Po. "Nay, rather 6 your Lips are Nature's Ovgacg, 
And made for f nought tleſs ſweet _ G 

Cal. Pray do; | 

Bel. Tho 1 Borte 2 JON L e pwn 
My little Skjll i in fingin to Your Wit, . 
Yet I will 00 65 A ys nr 


40 8 ON G. B 


It is a Puniſhment to love, 4 
Aud not io ſeus Hur iſim ent 420 pow; 2 
Dir ef all Ruins ae A vo ſuch Pain 
41 d te love, amd not be by'd gi. 
: Till frees, * yep th an 
er ſanteen, vu feats aur Hearts . 
K are en mes grown, * 
Whye Wills, whoſe Minds, whoſe Hearts are 


| ee. n eus. 
Cal. Thank: vou. 
Ho. For ever be the Tales of Or pen filent, aut 
Had the ſame Age ſeen thee, that very Poet, 
W ho drew all to him by his Har mony ,. 


Thou would'ſt have drawn to thee. 


Cal. Come, ſhall we riſe? Bel. 161 it pleaſe „en. 
Cal. I cannotthile | you; 

But pity theſe two Lovers, and am * enV 

Much with the ferious Trifle of their Paſſion. ITE 
Let's go and ſee if we can break this Net 12 ; 
In which we dt all ; if any Masa 
Ak who we are, we'll lay, we are s Loves Riddle. 

% | Exevunt. 


. 
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Enter Egon, Palzmon, Alupiss { 


Pal: Thou art my better Genius, honeſt 20. ; 
4 And 2 am 121 8 
al my $ my' Frien 
Let me wo thee” Al, and thee gon, 
Thee for inventing it, rhee for putting it 
la Act; But do you think the Plot will hold? 
Alu. Held! why Pil warrant thee it ſhall hold, 
Till we have ty'd you both in Wedlock faſt, 


| Then let the Bonds of Matrimony hold you, 


If 't will; if that will not neither; ] can tell you 
What will Pm ſure ;-a Halter. Then ſing, Kc" 

Eg. Come, ſhall we knock? Alu. Ido, For wy Ge. | 

Ae. Ho Fuga; who's within there? 

Alu. Vou, Winter, Ho! You that the Grave expeRted/+ 
Some Hundred Yeats ago, yau that intend - 
To live till you turn Skeleton, and make 
All Men ern of you but ru re | 
Pox on you, will you come? 


Enter Truga. 


Tru. 1 come, I come, whe's there ? who's there, 5 
Alu: Oh, in good time 
oy you crawl'd here at laſt 2 what are you tes 
1 795 your Daughter up; the time makes balls, - 
Look here, do you know this Ring? 
Tru. Hark afide; pra 
You have not told * 25 have you ? ; 
Alu, No, good Duck, | 5 
I only told them that your Mind was altered, 
Aud that you lik'd Palemon ; ſo we three 
Came here to plot the Means. | 
Tru. So, ſo, you're welcome, | | e127 
Will you go in — talk about it? TZreunt-. 


p Euter Hylace. | 
Byl. 1 Re why my Mother-ſhow'd invite 


F: 4% 


„ 
51 
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Which ſhe her 


I ſhall quite 
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Alupis and Palemon into th* Houſe ; - 
She is not of my mind, nay, not the mind 
At; was of but Yeſterday ; 
Beſides, as ſoon as they came in, ſhe bid me 
To get me gove, and leave them there in private, 
By your good favour, Mother, I muft be 
For this time diſsbedient ; here I'll hearken. 


Enter Trupa, Palamon, gon, Alupis. 


Eg. Come, I'll tell you, 
You kn 


ow your Husband has refaſed Palamon 
Becauſe his Means were not unequal on] 
To his Deſires, but to your Daughter's Portion. 
To falye this grand Exception. of Melarnus, 
Fil _ that Palemon ſhall be made 
My Heir. Tru. Alas, he knows. you have x Daughter, 
Eg. Tis reported ſhe is faln in Love 


With the new Shepherd, for which cauſe F1l ſeem 


To be incens*& moſt ſharply, and forſwear | 
E'er to acknowledge her for a Child of mine, 

Wau. Tis very well; ! 
It grieves me that Palamon ſhon'd —— 

Alu. Periſh in his own Flame; ist not ſo, Fuga? 
I know you're gentle; and your peeviſh Daughter 
Had not her Cruelty from yon, good Soul. 

Pal. Why do we ftay ? each Minute that we loſe to 
A Minute, but to.me a Day at leaſt; {you is. only 


Why are we not now ſeeking of Melarnus 
Why, is he not yet found ? alas, that's nothing, 


Mer inks he ſhould have given Conſent e're this; 
y are not I and beauteous ace 
Married together ? | 
yl. Soft, . haſty Lover, | 
reak the Neck of your large Hopes, 
Os I'm miſtaken much. Ns N 


LO 


Eg. Come, let's be gone. © 
Truga, Farewel. Be filent and aſſiſtant. 


— 


To aſſiſt you were as ready as my Will, 
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Alu, Or elſe you know what I have; go, no more. 
Tru. I'll warrant you I am not to be taught” 
Arthis Age, I thank Pan, in ſuch a Buſineſs. 11 | 
Farewel all. Alu. Come fing, &c. [Exennt,” | 

Hyl. I know not whether Grief or elſe Amazement 
Seizes me moſt, to ſee my aged Mother | 1 
Grow ſo unnatural ; I fain would weep, £0 | | 
Bot when T think with what an unfear'd Blow = | 
I ſhall quite daſh their Conoing, I tan hardly 
Bridle in Laughter : Fate helps the Tonocenr, . 
Altho* my Mother's falſe, the Gods are true. 


| Enter Clariana and ber Maid. 
Cl. Did My command the Servants to withdraw? 
Maid. I did, Forfooth. _ PP TIN C4 2807 
Cla. And have you ſhut the Doors? * Ma. Tes. 
Cla. Is there none can over-hear our Talk? 
Ma. Your curious enquiry much amazes me, 

And I con'd wiſh you wou d excuſe my Boldnefs,-. 
If T ſhould ask the Reaſoh;” | 4 
Cla. Thou know'ft well 
That thou haſt found me aba 


tent. 


ys liker to 

Thy Kinſwoman than Miſtris, that thy Breaſt 

Has been the Cibinet of all my Secrets: 

This I tell, thee, not as an Exprobration, 

But becauſt T muſt require thy Faith 

And Counſel here. And therefore prithee ſwear —— 
Ma. Swear, to do what?? h 
Ch. To be more filent than the dead of Night, 

And to thy power to help me. Ma. Wou'd my Power 


And for my Tongue, that, Miſtris, Fl condemn. . 
Unto perpetual filence, ere it ſhall : F 
2 the ſmalleſt Word that ou commit tot, 
By all N wee So | 


Cla. Nay do not ſwear: I wilt not wrong thy Vertue 
To bind it with an Oath. TIF tell thee all. 
Doth not my Face 11 paler than tas wont? 


Loves'Rivors 
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ck 1 8 
2 aloud for 2 5 Food br Sleep, . | 
ee 
nd, beheld Lit, 


— - - - 


water than they went. 5 


Dorh | not my 85 ER botrow'd Flame 

From 2505 28 d nor. m equedt Wee . 

TL Sighs, and Va er ell 14 
Wi Se che f as | ty +: 
a. 05 are the 7 13 n 
Or elſe my E 0 1 8 
Cla. No, Ip wretched my N b 

Read that qut of my, wee es 908. thee; 

Thou art a Novice 12255 's 3 5 1 lee; my 
Truſt me, I 5 AS ane | N N 
Thou <anft not find « ol. rupid's <7 
In 2 gary wn ag or nr ſt never = 

W.gu'd you br ig Nam 
rk he has Chats 5 ien wi ht te i . 

Chaft Vomrics, or moye cxthian gp 
When he ſhot Wore. Your-chafter B AE ? 1 2 X 
7 I 2 eh thee z prithee Loet im. 

a, W — | 
_ Cla. Then fawft 4." whom I this Morning. 
Brought to be my Gueſt. | 
Ma. Yes, n — ry who, or from whenee he; 
Cla. Then 1 all ite ni me. ad 1s. 
The freſhneſs of the Mordngdid Alen is . a 
To walk abroad, 1 YOM to.t TI +1} 1 
{ts IIS 


= 


* * 
— 


0 0 r 1 . 


. 


When I came "RU? 1 WE n ith me 
And fetebd the Gentleman; hicher I brought hin, 
And with ſuch C 28 then the Houſe afforded, 
Repleniſh'd him; he was much mended , 
Is now aſleep, and when he wakes, 1 ho ope; f 
Will find his Senſes peifett. Ma. You. id ſhew. ” 
In this, what never was a Strang er to ab. 
— biety ; bat wunder Gow your &: : 
av et yet diſcover! d wh its | . | 
Deferves e Lov, Cla. Fie; fie; how dull — ; 
Thou or-ufe in other things to be ſo r 2412 50 | 
Why I love him; his Name 1 cannot tell thee; 174 
For tis my great Unhappineſs to be | 
Still i ignorant of that my ſelf. He comes. Tchoofs: 6. | 
Look, this is hey but do not grow my Rival, if thou canm 
Ma. You need not feat 't, Forſooth. {Enter Nr ; 
An. Leaye me alone wick Kim; withdraw. i , 
Ma. I do. — 5 Le Maid. ; 
Aph. Where am Know! N Northerii 2 
Where a perpetual Minter binds the Ground, 
And glazeth-up the Floods ?'or where the Sun 
With Neighboyring Rays breaks the divided 1 n, 
And drinks, the Rivers up? or do I ſleep? © 3 
s'r not ſome fooliſh Dream deludes "my ney ? 
Who am I? I begin to queſtion that. 
Was not my Country 'Sitily? Name 
CalPd Abbt, wretched Apbren 7 © Cla. Ye good Gods 
Forbid ! Is this that Man who was the cauſe” | 4488 
Of all the Grief for Callidora's Loſs ?: 
Is this the Mn that I ſo oft have eurſt HER 
Now I could almoſt tiare Rim, 200, werbins 
He is not quite fo haod(orhe uy be was” R132 
e as he is, tho* by his Means ; 
My Brother is gone from we, and Heavn knows | 
if] fall ſee him more Fool a Fam, 
[cannot chuſe but love him. | . * 
Aph. Cheat me not, go6d, Eb fe 3 Þ 21G on 
What Woman, or haf oke do ſee ? SITES 
E 6 


— — — — — 
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Oh ſtay, and let me worſhip e'er thou goeſt; 
Whether thou art a Goddeſs, which thy Beauty 
Commands me to believe; on elſe ſome Mortal, 
Which F the rather am induced to think, 
Becauſe I know the Gods all hate me ſo, 
Thoy would not look upon me. Cl, Spare theſe Titles, 
Iam a wretched 5 gore who for pity | 
| (Ales that ſhould pitp? it had been better Af, 
That I had been 45 leſs) bro 2 hither, 
W here: with: ſome Food and 2. Thanks to: the Gods, 
Your Senſes are recover d. 470. My good Angel, 
I do remember I was mad 
For want of Meat and Steep: Thriee did the Sun 
Chearall the World but me; theice did the Night 
With filent and bewitching Darkneſs give 
A. teſting time to every thing but A4pbron, 
The F Pi the Beaſts, the Birds, the {mallefs Creatures 
And the moſt deſpicable, ſnor'd ſecurely. | | 
The 2guiſh Head of every Tree by. Aolus 
Was rock d aſleep, and ſhook as if it nodded ; 
The crooked Mountains ſeem' d to bow and 
The very Rivers ceas d their daily Murmur, 
Nothin 7 did watch but the pale Moon and I, 
Paler thau ſhe.. Grief wedded to this Toil, 
What elſe could it beget but Frantickneſs ? 
But now methinks I am my own, Bran 
Swims: not as it was wont: Oh bri ohiceſ Virgins 
Shew me ſome way by which I may be gratcful ? 
And if I do't not, let an eternal Phrenzy 
[6 Immediately ſcize on me. Cs. Alas! "twas only: 
Po Love, and if you will reward me for't 
Ae I lent you, TII require no book 
he Prini al's enough. - Apb. You ſ; peak in Nutte, 
10 loth perhaps to underſtand.  - 
Aph. 177 od intend that I ſhould. love and honour youy 
Lo by all the Gods, 
G But i am covetous in my Demands, 
Lam not ſatisfied with wind- like Promiſes 
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In grieve wirh her, that is in Ils a comfort. Exit. 


"Twas Fortune's Fault, not mine, but fince good Fate, 
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Which only touch the Lips; I ask your Heart, 

Your whole Heart for me in exchange of mine, 

Which ſo I gave to yon, Apb. Ha you amaze me, 

Oh! You have ſpoken ſomething worſe than Lightning, 

That blaſts the inward Parts, Teaves th“ — 2 

My Gratitude commands me to obey you, 

But I am born a Man, and have thoſe Paſſions 

Fighting within me, which F muft obey, 

Whilſt Callidora lives, although ſhe be 

As cruel, as thy Breaft is ſoft and gentle; 

'Tis Sin for me to think of any other, | 
Cla. You cannot love me then? pb. I do, I ſwear, 

Above my ſelf] do: my ſelf? what ſaid 1? 

Alas! that's nothing ; above any thing 

But Heaven and Callidora. Cla. Fare you well then, 

] would not do that wrong to one I love, 

To urge him farther than bis Power and Will; 

Farewel, remember me when you are gone, 

And happy in the love of Callidora. ' (Exit. 
Abb. When I do not, my I forget my ſelf. 

Would ÞT were mad again? then I might rave 

With Privilege, I ſhould not know the Griefs. 

That hurried me about, twere better far 


To loſe the Senſes, than be tortur'd by them. 


Where is ſhe gone? I did not ask her Name, 
Fool that I was, alaſs, poor Gentle woman! 
Can any one love me? ye cruel Gods 


Is't not enongh that I my ſelf am miferable ?. 
Muſt T make others ſo too? Vil go in 
And comfort her? alas! how can I tho? 


Enter Alupis, Melarnus, Teugs, Palzmon, gon. | 
Pal. Before when you denied your Daughter to me, 


Or rather gon, better far than Fate, 
Hath tais d me up to what you aim d at, Riches. 
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| ; 8 
1 
{1 . 
: - 
' 


Wh 73 


LoVESs RIDDLE. 
I ſee not with what countenance you can 
Coin any ſecond Argument againſt me. 

Mel. Come, no matter for that: ale 
Ves, I could wiſh you were leſs eloquent, 
You have a Vice ca A7 4 Pache which muc 
Diſpleaſes me, but no matter for that neither. 

Iu. Alas I he'll leave that ſtreight 
When he has got but Money; he that ſwims 
In Tagus, never will go back to Helicon. 
Beſides, when he, bath married Hytace, 
Whom ſhould he woo to praiſe her caniely Kees 
Her Skin like falling Snow, her Eyes like Stars, 
Her Cheeks like Roſes ( which are common places 
S all * your Loves: , Praiſes.) Oh thoſe Vanities, 
hings quite as and fooliſh as a . 

H. 1 : Miſtris "Ba begot and left. 
When they leave her. 

Pal. Why do you think that Pale, F 


An Art which ey'n the God 4/z. Pox on your Arts, 


Let him think what he will, wipt, s that to us? 


g. Well, I would gladly have an anſwer of you, ; 


Since I have made Palemon here my Son; 
If you conceive your Daughter is ſo good, 
ke will not — von, but ſeek another, | 
aps pleaſe me, and him as well, 0 
Pal. Which i isimpoſhblew—— WY angle | 
Alu. Rot on your ur Pollbles 7 8 
Thy Mouth like a erackt Fiddle never ſounds. 
But out of Tune; come, 'Truga, put in Truge, 
You'll never ſpeak anlefs. I ſhew the Ring. 
Tus. Ter pen, I-dp;; da your hear Sweet-hcart ?, 'M 
Are you mad to fling away a Fortune 
That's ibraſt upon ou? _ know Kees ieh. 100 
Mal. Come, no d far that, 7 
That's thruſt upon me; I wonld fain ſee any 8 
Thruſt ought — pon me: But no matter for that; 
I will do: tie we which J intended to do. 


And tis no mattet for that neither, * thruſt i upon me. 


8 
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Pal. Come, what ſoy vou, 'Mfelannus 2 - 
Mel, What Fay 1 ? "tis no matter what I for, 
III ſpeak to Egon, if I ſpeak to any; 
And not to you, but no matter for. that; | 
Hark yau, will you leave altrhe'Means mu have 
To this Pala mon? | 
Tru. I. Duck, be faxes with 
Mel. Piſh," tis no matter. kor chat; 71 hear him ſay ſo. 
g. I will, and here do opeply proteſt, 
That ſince my "Belula: ys had was once) 
Thinks her ra wiſer than ** Father; 
And will be govern'd rather by her Paſhons, 
Than by the Square that I orefcribe to her, 
That I will neyer connt her for wr Daughter. 
Alu. Well acted by God Pan. Sor what ? 'ris_ 
To have me for à Tutor in Theſe: R he 
Mel. Bat tell me now 2s 4 800 
Do 3 intend t6 give him * 8 
g. That Eftate 
Whit Fortune and my Care _ 8 
The Money which! have, and chat not much: 
The res and Goats, © 


nd, not the Oxen tao? . Yeh every thing, 4 
te H you, every * | 


74. he Horſes too! Ag. 1 

Alu. By. Pap hel Make Hi promiſe rte 
Each Thing aboye the value of a Bean-ſtra w: 
You'll leaveghim the Pails too, to milie the Kine in, 
And Harneſs for the Horſes, will you not? 

Mel. I, I, what elfe! but tis no matter for that. 


Eg. Wen, ſinge zue are both a 7 0 why ſtay v Gy 


I know alemon 117 'embrace his Hlare: 

Mel. tis no. matter far that, within this an 
We will Wah "Egon, pray de you fo fo, r 
Farewel my 4 epi that ſhall be? ©- * a 
Bat's no matter for that; Fa rowel all. 

Come, Truga; eunt Melarnus and Truga. 

Eg. Cane on then, let's not ſtay too long in a triviog,, 


Pala mon go, and prepare your ſel 6 the time. 


Shall I begin to teach them ? ——— methinks Piety | 
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Al go acquaint my Bellala with your Plott. 
Leſt this unwelcome News ſhou'd too much grieve her, 
Before ſhe know my meaning. 

Alu. Do, do; and T'll go ſtudy 
Some new found way to vex the Fool Melarnus ; 
For "tis but a folly, | | 

To be melancholy, &c. 


Enter Florellus. 

Ho. Whilſt Callidorus lives I cannot love thee. . 
Theſe were her parting Words; II kill him then; 
Why do I doubt it, Fool? ſuch Wounds as theſe 
Require no gentle Med'cine ; methinks Love 
Frowns at me now, and ſays, Lam too dull, 

Too flow in his command ; and yet Iwill not, .. 
Theſe Hands are Viegins yet, uoftain'd with Villany, 


Bd Br 5 .n. 
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Frownsat me now, and fays, I am too weak £ 

A_ my Paſſions. Piety !J-— —— _ „ 
was Fear begot that Bugbear ; for thee Bellula 

I durſt be wicked, tho' I faw Fove's Hand 
Arm'd with a naked Thunderbolt. Farewel, . 
If chou art any thing, and not a-Shadow-., 
To fright Boys and oh Women) fatewel, Conſcience, 
Go and be ſtrong in other petty Things,” 
To Lovers come, when Lovers make uſe of thee, 
Not elſe : And yet=what ſhall I do or ſay? 
F ſee the better way, and know tis better, 
Yet ſtill this devious Error draws me backward. _ 
So. when contrary Winds ruſh out and mect, 
And wreffle on the Sea with equal Fury; . 

The Waves ſwell into Mountains, and are driven 
Now back, now forward, doubtful of the two. 
Which Captain to obey. _ ö . 


| {Enter Alupis. 
Als, Ha, ha, I'll bave ſuch excellent Sort, 
Nr "tis bus 4 Folly, Gc. $35 Rag 


—— — — ind 
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Ne. Why here's a Fellow now makes Sport of every 
See one Man's Fate how it excels another, [thiog, 
He can fit, and paſs away the Day in Funn, 

My Muſick is my Sigbs, whilſt Tears keep time. 

Alu. Who is here? a moſt rare poſture! 

How the Soul folds in his Arms T he dreams. 
Sure that he hugs his Miſtris now, for that 

Is his Diſeaſe without all doubt; ſo, good ! 
With what judicions Garb he placks his Hat 

Over his Eyes; fo, ſo | oor better yet; a 
He cries; by this good light, he eties; the Man 
Is careful, and intends to water his Sheep 

With his own Tears ; hh, ha, ha, ha. | 

Flo. Doſtthou ſee anything that deferves thy Laugh- 
Fond Swain? [ter, 

Alu. E ſee nothing in good troth, but you. 

No. To jeer thoſe who are Fate's May-game, 

Is a redoubled Fault; for *tis both Sin, 

And Folly too; our Life is ſo uncertain, 

Thou can ſt not promiſe that thy Mirth ſhall laſt 

To Morrow, and not. meet with any rub, . | 
Then thou may ſt a& that part, to day thou fangh'k at. 

Alu. Lact a > wth it muſt be in a Comedy then, 

I abhor Tragedies ; befides, I never 65 
Praftis'd this Poſture : Hey ho! woe, alas! 
Why do I live ? my Muſick is my Sighs 
Whilſt Tears keep time, 

Ho. You take too great Licence to your Wit; 
Wit, did I fay ? I mean, that which you think ſo 
And it deſerves my Pity more than Anger. 

Elſe you ſhould find that Blows are heavier far 
Than the moſt ſtudied Jeſts you can throw at me. 

Alu. Faith, it will be but Labour loſt to beat me; 

All will not teach me how to act this part; 
Woe's me! alas? I'm a dull Rogue, and fo 
Shall never learn it. Flo, You're unmannerly 
To talk — with one you know not, 

Ny, hardly ever ſaw before, be gone; 


— 
* 
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And leave me as you found me; my worſt Thoughts 

Are better Company than thou. | Pa 
Alu. Enjoy them then, | 

Here's no Body deſires to rob you of them. 

Ewould have left your Company without bidding, 

"Tis not ſo pleaſant. ['remember well, , 

When Thad ſpent all my Money, I'ftood thus; 

And therefore, hate the poſture ever ſince. 

Dye hear? I'm. going to a Wedding now; | 

If you've a mind ta dance, come along with me, 

Bring your hard- hearted Miſtriſs with you too, 

Perhaps I may perſuade her, and'tell her 

Your Muſick's Sighs, and that your:Tears keep time. 

Will you not go ? Farewel then good Tragical Actor. 

Now fave at thee Melarnus'; For tis but a Folly, 15 
97, | . 5 . 

Ho. Thou art a Prophet, Shepherd; She is bard. 

As Rocks which ſuffer the continual Siege 

Of Sea and Wind againſt them; but LWill 

Win her, or loſe (which TThould gladly ds) 

My ſelf: my ſelf? why ſo I have alrea y , 

Ho! who hath found Horellus ? he is loſt. 

Loft to himſelf, and to his Parents likewiſe, . 

Rep having-miſs'd me, do op pions ſearch”: 
ach Corner for to find me) Oh! Forellus, 

Thou muſt be wicked, or for ever wretched, 

Hard is the Phyſick, harder the Diſeaſe. 


Nee End of the Fourth A CT. 


Ac r V. ScENE I. 


Enter Alupis, Palæmon, Egon. . 
Pal. HE Gods convert theſe Omens into good, 
And. mock my Fears; thrice in the very Thre- 
Without its Maffer's leave my Foot has ſlipt, (ſhold, 
Thrice in the way it ſtumbled. Au. Thrice, and thrice 


—— ——— 


You were a, Fool then for obſerving it. 


Why theſe are Follies that the young Years of Nag 


Did hardly knew; are they not baniſh'd* yet ? 


Pal. Blame not my Feat; that's Capid's Uſher always; 


Tho“ Hylace were now in my Embiaces, 
I ſhog] haldgyprir. 121 ) bas 2772 | PALF 
Alu, If you chang'd to ſtumble. ene 
g. Let bim 6p _ Madneſs, the fame Liberty 
He'll grent to you, when you're a Lover too, 
Alu. I, when am, he may; yet if T were one 
I ſhould; not be diſmay'd l the Threſhold . 
Pal, Klas] That way not all, as I came by 
The Oak to Faunus ſacred, whers the Shepherds 
Exerciſe thtal Sports on Feſtivals, 
On that Trees top,an.inau[picigug Crow 
Foretold ſome ill 2 happen. 
g And becauſe Crows _ „ 
Foretel wet Weather, you interpret it | 
The Rain of your own Eyes; but-leaye theſe Tricks, 
And let me adviſe ou. | Bred 


Melarnus ſpea king 0 Ny lace evithin bis Door. | 


Me. Well come, no matter for that; 1 do believe 


And would they have ſuob Sport with vexing me 
But's no matter for that; Fll vex them for't, 
] know vdr fiery Lover will be here ſtrait, 
But I ſhall cool him; but come, no matter for that: 
Co, get you in, fot Ido ſee them coming. 
* g. Here comes. Melarnus.. . 

Pal. He looks chearfully, Lhope all's well. 

g. Melarnus, opportunely ; we are a coming 
Juſt now to you. . 


/ 


Mel. Ves, very likely; would you have ſpoken with 


g. Spoken with you, | me ? 
oy, are you mad ? have you forgot your Promiſe? 


LoyasRanpyt:; M5 


Mal, My Promiſe ? Oh! | eis cue 1 faid indeed 4 


1 
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I would go with you to Day to ſell ſome Kine; 

Stay but alittle, I'll be ready ſtraight. 
al. Fam amaz d; $ood Agon, \peak to him. 

Alu. By this good light oh | 
I ſce no likelihood of a 1 * e eee 
Except betwixt the Kine and Oxen. Hark you hither; 
A Rot upon your Beafts; is Hjlace _ 
Mel. It's no matter for that; who's there? Alupis? * 
Give me thy Hand, faith thou'rt a merry Fellow, 

I have not ſeen thee here theſe many Days; . 
But now I think on't, it's no matter for that neither. 

Alu. Thy Memory's fled away ſure with thy Wit. 
Was not I heed leſs than an Hour a TY” 
With gon, when you have made the Mateh ?. 

Mel. Oh! then you'll go along with ns, 

Faith do; for you will make us my — | 

A's. I ſhall, if you thus make a Fool of me. 

Mel. Oh no! you'll make yon 3 with vexing me, 
But mum ? no matter for that neither: there 
I bob'd him privately, I thin. [Ade 

g. Come, what's the. Bafiaeſs ? * 

An. The Buſineſs? why hes mad, beyond the cure 
Of all the Herbs that grow in Auticyra. N 

Ag. You ſce we have not fail'd our Word, Maelarnus, 

Land my Son ars come. Mel. Your Son! good lack. 
Ithought, I'ſwear, you had no other Child 
Beſides your Daughter Bellala. g. Nay then 
I ſee you are diſpos'd to make us Fools, | 
Did not I tell you that *twas my intent? 

T* adopt Palamon for my Son and Heir? 

Alu. Did not you examine ae 
Whether he would leave him all, left that he ſhould 
Adopt ſome other Heir to the Cheeſe-prefles, 

The milking Pails, the Cream Bowls? Did yon not? 

| Ael. In troth* tis well]! but where is Bellula ? + 

Wl. Ax. Prithee leave theſe Tricks, and tell me 
What yow intend," Is Hylace ready? ; 


— 


- 
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Mel. Read p? whe what elſe? ſhe's to be married pre- ; 

To 2272 8 rd? but no matter for that. (ently Br 
| That's I, hence Fears; 

Attend upon the Infancy of Love, . 1 
She's now mine own, | 

Alu. Why I; did not the Crow on the Oak rectal S 

Mel. H io Hylace, come forth. [you t this? 
Here are ſome come to dance at your Wedding, | 
And they're welcome. 

Pal, Thc light appears, jaſt like the riſing Sun, 
When o'er yon Hill it peeps, and with a Draught 
Of Morning-Dew ſalutes the Day, how faſt 
The Night of all my Sorrows flies aways 
bs)” baniſh d with her fight! Ay. Did you call for 

el. Is Dametes come ? fie, how flow he is me? 
75 ch a time ? but it's no matter for that; 
ger. ou in, and prepare to welcome him. 
* II 


on be gone ſo nickly ? oh! bri ht lace 
That bleſſed 12 by me i ofron be egg d, 1 * x 


„y you ſo often deny 4. is now a proaching. 
Mel. What, how now ? what do you kils her ? 
It Damatas were here, he would grow jealous ; 
bat 'ris a parging;Kifs, and ſo in manners 
„be cannot deny it yon? but its no matter for that, | 
. Al. How! 22 What do you wonder at? i 1 
Why do you thi ſoon as they are married, | 
Dametas ſuch a Fool, to let his Wife * 
Be kiſs'd by ever body ? _ Pal. How now, Damautas? 
Why what hath he to do with her? Adel. Ha, ha! 
What hath the Husband to do with's wet ? Tage 
Good: 50 4 85 for that tho; he knows what. 
. Lea wen Pal4iron fare, ha, do you not? 
Mel. Fis no — 1 that, hät 1 chean, 1 nn. 
Well, reſt ye merry lemen, I muſt in n 
And lee my Dapghter' $ Wedding : if you pleaſe | 
J dance with. us, Damatas ſure will thank 55 
bring our = and Xa A wit N. 
cal ha, ha, ha, ba! 1 


t 
1 * 
4 


ie luld's, away, h 


r LOR wk, 
And che poor Fobf #fthraud wal be themed, | 


But it's a ettes for that ; "How nod ee 
I thought you would have made teſt nt Sport 
With — oor Mela, that ſame See 
oo: but no matter for cbt 


| 
| 
1 
| 


1 For he's a F 
Sgen hath cheated. him „Pala mon i n 


| Married to Hy lace, and orice Alupit Want 


Doch nothing Pelle bat wer him, ha, ha, ha! 

But it's no * for that; f. fare wel Sete 

Or, if yell come and dance, ye ſhall be be | 
Will you Palemon ? tis your | Miftreſs's Fe | 

T am a Fool, a Coxcomb, gull'd on every ſid 

ages for that tho; what, I have done, I Kare done; 


ha, ha 
* flow | now, hst are you both dg Abet 
[Tc.8cchunderſttuck! 
257 was your Plot, 227517. A415. e "dy 
ay his Sheep rot, and He f. or Wane? | 5 
Be bored to eat them then; may & 1 8 
Abuſe him, and yet he not have the Wie 
To abuſe an Man.; may. he yover le. 1 
More Senſe than he did how; and way he „ 
Be rid of his. old Wife Wg a: e, * 
In-law.be a 2715 ee 04 1% 7 made one 
Than any. Knew when [ 4 id the 2 
Pal. Fo 125 1 * art, the Sun aL 85 
And brightneſs too, ec Hylace her C 
oh no! 1 ns mag; ſhe be happy „, how 
Happ 4 8 Embrage of Damatas ;. 23+ ip 
n_ 7 22 1 830 ame me Comfort to BA Obo me path 
en Lam de add N _— 
Av. Map, Diſeal. Hb EEE "His FOR, _ 
An worſe an h ill he 0 laſt Win 
Be carried to ſome Hl W 3 _ 
And there kill'd by OI eon fot Ex rfetice. Bow 
And, when he's — PH wi ith this goo 815 5 
May the Earth lie 8 on him- Sat the 
May tear him up the eaſier, Ae. A curſe upon Fibel 


vr 


That do not Mark t 
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And upon me, for'traſting thy fond Counſels! 


Was this your canning Trick? why thou haſt wounded - 


My Conſcience, and my Reputation too: 

With what Face can I look on the other Swains ? 

Or who will ever truſt me, who have broke , 

My Faith thus openly'? pal. A Curſe upon thee, 

This is · the ſecond time that thy Perſuaſions, 

Made me not only Fool, but wicked too; 

Iſhould have died in quiet elſe, and known 

No other Wound, but that bf her Denial; 

Co now, and brag how thou haſt us d Palæmon; 

But yet methinks you might have choſe ſome other 

For Subject ot your Mirth, not me, Ag. Nor me. 
Al. And yet if this had proſpeted (as I.wonder 


5 


W bo it ſhould be betray d us, fince we three 


And Truge only koew it f whom, if le 
ettay d us, I) if this, I ſay, hed proſpered, 1. 
You would haye hugg d tor for inventing itt. 
And him for putting it in Act; toolifly Men 
Your Iudgments bang on Fortune, not on Reaſon. 
Ag. Poſt thou vpbraid-us too? 
Pal. Fitſt make us waetehedd d. 
And then laugh at us 2 believe, Alup wt og 01155 
Thon ſhals mat lang have cauſe to boaſt thy. Villany, - 
Ala. My Vitlany do what you can; you're: Fools, 
And there's an end: I'll talk with yon no more, 
I had as good ſpeak Resſon to the Wind. 
As you, that can but hiſs at it. | tl T 
g. We will do more:; Palemos, come away, 
„Ale. Which he will never do; nay, go and plod, 
Yonr | o wife Brains will invent oertaĩaly A a1 
Politick Gins to catch me im | [ 
And now have at thee, Tynga, if I find. | 
That thou art: guilty ; mum I have a Ring- 
Falamom, Eg Hylace, Melarans, + 
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Are all ageinſt me? no eat matter, hang Care, 
** tis but a Folly, &c. n [Exir, 


Enter Bel tolls; 


This way y my Callidorus went, what chan 

Hath ſnatch'd him from my fi ight? how ſhallH find him? 
How ſhall I find my ſelf now I have loſt him? 
With you my Feet and Eyes, I will not make 

The ſhorteſt Truce, till ye have ſonght him out. [Exit 


Enter Callidorus and Florellus. 


Cal. Come, now your Buſineſs. Ho. Tis a fatal one, 
Which will almoſt as much ſhame me to ſpeak, 
Much more to act, as *twill fright you to hear it. 

Cal. Fright me! 1 it muſt be en fome Wunden; 
I am accuftom'd fo to On 
That cannot do't. Flo. F "ris a Sin, young Many 
A Sin which every -one-ſhall wonder at, 
None not condemn, if ever it be known. = 
Methinks my Blood fhrinks back into my Veins, 
And my affrighted Hairs ate turn d to Briftles ; 

Do tot! my Eyes ereep back into heir Cells, 1 
As if they ſcem'd to wiſh for thicker e 
Than either Night or Death, to cover them ? 

Doth not my Face look black and horrid tos? 
As black — horrid as my Thoughts? _ tell the. A 

Ca. Iam a Noviec in all Villanies,, 
If your Intent be ſuch, diſmiſs pray,” | 
Than help you 3 ſo farewell. 5 2 b 


My Nature is more eaſy to diſcover, 
Ho. Tek 2 85 longer; vou muſt fta 
Ton are an ARor in this s Tragedy, / Cal," What wall 
Ew 


Bo. Ales! 1 would do nothing; but i 56 
Cal. What muſt you do? \ 
Flo, I muſ.— Love, thou haſt | got the Vi 8577 — 

Kill chee. Cal. Who me] you Sts: bat _ 
I ſhould believe you if I could” tell how + R 
RET To 
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To frame a Cauſe, or think on any Injury _ 
Worth ſuch à fou * which I have done you. 

Ho. Oh no! there's all the Wickedneſs, they may ſeem 
To find Excuſe for their abhorred Fact; | 


Becauſe thou art ſo good, ſo affable, 
So fall of Graces, both of Mind and Body, 
Therefore I kill thee, Wilt thou know it plainly? | 
Becauſe whilſt thou art living, Belluvx bt; 
Proteſted ſhe would never be anothers, yea 
Therefore I kill thee. Cal. Had I been your Rival, 
You might haye had ſome Cauſe; Cauſe did I ſay? 
You might haye had Pretence for ſuch a Villany: 
He who unjuſtly kills is twice a Murtherer, 45 
Ho. He whom Love bids to kill is not a Murtherer. 
Cal, Call not that Love that's III; tis only Fury. 
Ho. Fury in His is half excuſable 
Therefore prepare thy ſelf: if any Sin 
(Tho' I believe thy hot and flouriſhing Youth 
As * as other — 82 45th 
Hath flang a Spot u thy purer Conſcience, 
Waſh it be 4 | Wo 2 
Cal. Are you reſolved to be ſo cruel ? 
Ho. I muſt; or be as cruel to my ſelf, . 
| Cla. As ſiek Men do their Beds, ſo have I yet 
' {MW -njoy'd my ſelf, with little Reft, much Trouble ; 
I have been made the Ball of Love and Fortune, 
And ara almoſt worn out with often playing; 
Aud therefore I would entertain my Death 
. WH As fome good Friend whoſe coming I expected; 
Were it not that my Parent 
ald Ho. Here; ſee, I do not come 
10? Like à foul Murtherer to entrap you falſſy, 
lake your choice, and then defend your ſelf. 


( [Draws two Swords from under bis Garment, and : 


— | offers one to Callidorus, 
Y Cal. Tis nobly done; and ſince it muſt be fo, 


-  {4ltho my Strength 15 Courage call me Woman, 


That kill, when Wrongs and Anger urgeth them; 


BY A 7 
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1 will not die like Sheep without reſiſtance; 

If Innocence be Guard ſufficient, | | 

Fm ſure he cannot hurt me. [ing Tree 

Flo, Are you ready? the fatal Cueko on yon fpread- 
Hath ſounded out your dying Knell already. 

Cal. Tam. Ho. Tis well, and I could wiſh thy Hand 
Were ſtrong. enough; *tis thou deſerv'ſt the Victory; 
Nay, were not th' hope of Bellula engraven 
In all my Thoughts, Lwould my ſelf play Booty 

Againſt my ſelf; but Bellula———come'on. [ Fight, 


. Enter Philiſtus, | 
Phi. This is the Wood adjoining to the Farm, 
Where I gave order unto Clarians * | 
My: Siſter, to remain till my return; 
Here tis in vain to ſcek her, yet who knows? 
Tho t be in vain, Vil ſeek; io him that doth 
Propoſe no Journey's end, no Path's amiſs: Shepherds. 
Why how:now'? what do you mean! for ſhame part 
I thought you honeſt Shepherds had not had ¶ Sees them 
So much of:Court and City Follies in you. [| fighting, 
Flo. Tis Philiſtus; T hope he will not know me. 
Now L begin to fee how black and horr id 
My Attempt was; how much unlike Horellu : 
Thanks to the juſter Deities for declining 
From both the Danger, and from me the Sin- 
Phi. Twould be a wrong to Charity to diſmiſs ye 
Before I ſee you Friends, give me your Weapons. 
Cal. Tis he; why do. I doubt! moſt willingly 
And my, ſelf too, beſt Man; now kill me Shepherd. 
3 (19341 yiary 1; IScwoons 
Phi. What do you mean 7 LS, 
Riſe, prithee riſe; ſure you have wounded him. 
U Enter Bellulaa nt 


Bel. Deceive me not, good Eyes; what do I ſee ? 
My Callidorus dead? *Txs-impoſhblet 
Who is it that lies ſlain-gtiere ? are you dumb? 
Who is t. pray. | Blay Fair Miſtreſs — 


— 


_— 


Bel. Piſh, Fair Miftriſs, = = 

I ask who tis, if it be Callidorus ? —— 

Phi. Was his Name Callidorus ? it is ſtrange. 
Bel, You are a Villain, and you too a Villain; 

Wake Callidorus, wake, it is thy Bellula 

That calls thee, wake, it is thy Bellula: "hs 

Why Gentlemen! why Shepherd ! fie for ſhame, 

Have you no Charity? Oh my Callidoras, | 

Speak but one Word c 
Cal. Tis not well done to trouble me, 

Why do you envy me this little Reſt ? 4 a 
Bel. No; I will follow thee. Swoont. 
Flo. O hel p, hel p 115 05 "Op 

What do you mean ? your Callidorus lives. 

Bel. Cailidorus ! _ © i e e 
Ho. And will be well immediately, take courage, 
Look up a little; wretched as Il am, '  * 
] am the cauſe of all this III. * Nn 

Phi. What ſhall we do? I have a Siſter dwellss 

Cloſe by this place, let's haſte to bring them thither. 

Bt let's be ſudden. Flo. As wing d Lightning is. 

Come, Bellula, in ſpight of Fortune no-. © 

I do embrace thee. Rar 1 ru; of robert 
Phi. I did proteſt withoat my Callidors am 1? 

Ne'er to return, but pity hath o'ercome.* Bel. Where 
Fl. Where I could always wiſh. thee; in thoſe Arms 

Which would infold thee with more ſubtle Knots, 

Than am' rous Ivy, whilft it hugs the Oak. 

Cal. Where do ye bear me? is Philiſtus well? © 
'Phi, How ſhould he know my Naine? 'tis to mea 

Nay Shepherd, find another time to court in, [Riddle, 

Make haſte now, with your Burthen. [thened thus! 

Ho. With what caſe ſhould I go always were I bur- 
E Emter Aphton. : ©  [Exeunt. 

Aph. She told me ſhe was Siſter to Philiſtus, | 

ho having miſs'd the beauteous Callidora, | 

Hath undertook a long and hopeleſs Journey 8Þ0oeor|-« 

lo find her out; chen Cutlfor l 
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Without her Parents Knowledge, and who knows. 

When ſhe'll return, or if ſhe do, what then? | 
Lambs will make Peace, and join themſelves with Wolves 
E're ſhe with me, worſe than a Wolf to her; 
Beſides, how durſt T undertake to court her? 

How dare I look upon her after this? 

Fool as I am, I will forget her quite | 

And Clariana ſhall henceforth . but yet 

How fairſhe was! what then! ſo's Clariana ! 

What Graces did ſhe dart on all Bcholders ! 

She did; but ſo do's Clariana too. 

She was as pure and white as Parian Marble; 

What then ? ſhe was as hard too. Clariana 

Is pure and white as Frans s Dovycs, 

And is as ſoft, as pgall-leſs too as they. 

Her pity ſav'd my Life, and did. reſtore . 

My wandring Senſes. If I ſhould not love her, 

J were far madder now, than when ſhe found me. 

I will go in and render. up my ſelf, | 
For her moſt faithful Servant. _ [Exit, 
Wonderful? ** " Enter again, 
Sh” has lockt me in, and keeps me here her Priſoner, 
In theſe two Chambers. What can fhe intend? 

No matter, ſhe intends no hurt Pm ſure, +» 

III patiently expect her coming to me. [Exit 


Enter Demophil, Spodaia, Clariana, Florellus, Callidor;, 
HBeellula, Philiftus. © 


Dem. My Daughter found again, and Son return'd 0 


| 
/ 
\ 
( 


Ha, hal methinks it makes me young agais. (J. 
My Daughter and my Son met here together“ Def 
Pkiliſfi with them too! that we ſhould come 7 
To grieye with Clariana, and find her here; Nor 


Nay, when we thought w* had loſt Norallus too, C 
To 6nd them both ! Methinks it makes me young again Wo 

Spo. I thought I never ſhould have ſeen thee more, N Wh. 
My oy come Wench, now let's hear Wh 
The Story of your Flight, and Life in th” Woods. (Fo. 


y * 
Jain 
re, 
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Phi. Do, happy Miſtriſs, for the due Remembrance 
Of fore- paſt J 4 maltes us the ſweetlier reliſh . 
Our preſent Good. 5 Fw 

Cat. Of Aphron's Lore to me, and my Antipathy 
To him, there's none here ignorant ;- you know too 
How guarded with his Love, or rather Fury, | 
And ſome few Men, he broke into our Houſe, 
With Reſolution to make me the Prey 
Of his wild Luſt.] | | 
Spo. I, there's a Villain now; oh! that Thad him here. 

Cla. O! ſay not fo; 5 | 
The Crimes Which Lovers for their Miſtriſs act, 
Bear both the weight and ſtamp of piety. 1 1 

Dem. Come Girl; go on, go on. Calr His wild Luſt-- 
What ſhould Ido ? you were both out of Town, | 
And moſt of th' Servants at that time gone with you. 
Fon the ſudden found a Corner out 1 
And hid my ſelf, till they, weatied with ſearehing, 
Quitted the Houſe, but fearing left they ſhould 
Attempt the ſame again ere you, return, 
I 2 with me Money and other Neceffiries; 
And in a Sute my Brothet left behind, 4 
Diſguis'd my ſelf; thus to the Woods I went, 
Where meeting with an-honeft merry Swain, 8 
* his help was farnifh*d, and made a Shepherd. 

po. Nay, 1 muſt needs fay for her, ſhe was always 
A witty Wench. Dem. Piſh 


. piſh and made a Shep- 

Cal. It hapned that this gentle Shepherdeſss 

(1 can attribute it to nought in me 4 22 

Deſerv'd ſo much) began to love me. 7 
Phi. Why ſo did all befides, III Warrant you, 

Nor can I blame them, tho they were my Rivals. 
Cal. Another Shepherd with ag much defire 

Woo'd her in vain, as She it vain yog'd'me, 

Who ſeeing, that no hope was left for him, 4 7 

Whilſt 40 this Life, t“ enjoy his Bellula, 

(For by that Name Ser known) Rasierte take me 


* 
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Out of the way as a Partition 
Betwixt his Love and him, whilſt in the Fields 
We two were ſtruggling, (him his Strength defending, 
And me my Innocence.) Ef | 
Flo. Tam aſham'd to look upon their Faces. 
What ſhall I ay? my Guilt's above Excuſe. 
Cal. Philiftus, as if the Gods had all agreed 
To make him mine, juſt at the nick came in 
And parted us; with ſudden Joy I ſwoon'd, 
Which Bellula perceiving, (for even then 
She came to ſeek me) ſudden Grief did force 
The ſame Effect from her; which Joy from me. 
Hither they brought-us both, in this Amazement, 
Where being ſtrait recovered to our ſelves | 
I found you here, and you your dutiiul Daughter, | 
Spo. The Gods be think, 


Dem, Go on. 
Cal. Nay, nay, you have all, Sir. 
Dem. Where's that Shepherd ? 
Flo, Here, Dem.. Here, where ? f 
Ho. Your unhappy Son's the Man; for her 
I put on Sylvan Weeds. For her ſake 5 
Lwould have ſtain'd my innocent Hands in Blood, 
Forgive me all, twas not a Sin of Malice, 
Twas not begot by Luſt, but ſacred Love ; X 
The Cauſe muft be th. Excuſe for the Effect. [rellu. 
Dem. Lou ſhould. have uſed ſome other means, Flo- 
Cal. Alas! *twas the Gods Will, Sir, without that 
[ had been undiſcovered yet; Philiftus Woe 
Wandred too far, my Brother yet a Shepherd; 
You growning for our Loſs, upon this Wheel 
All our Felicity is turn'd. | heart. 
Spo. Alas you have forgot the power of Love, Sweet- 
Dem. Be patient Son, and temper your defice, 
You ſhall nat want a Wife that will, perhaps, . 
Pleaſe you as well, I'm ſure befit you better. 
Flo, They marry not, but ſell themſelves t' a Wife, 
Whom the large Dowr 7 tempts, and take more pleaſure 
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To hug the wealthy Bags, than her that brought them. 
Let them whom Nature beſtows nothing on, 

Seek to patch, up their Wants by Parents plenty; 

"The Beautiful, the-Chaſt, the Virtuous, 

Her Self alone is Portion to her Self. 
Enter gon. 

Eg. By your leave; I come to ſeck a Daughter. 
Oh! are you there ? 'tis well. Ho. This is her Father) 
I do conjure you, Father, by the Love | 

Which Parents bear their Children, to make up 

The Match betwixt us now; or if yon will not, 

Send for your Friends, prepare, a Coffin for me, 

And let a Grave be digged, I will be happy, 

Or elfe' not know my, Miſery to morrow. 

Spo. You do not think what Ill may happen, Husband. 
Come, let him have her, you haye Means enough 

For him ; the Wench is fair, and if her Face 
Be not a Flatterer, of a noble Mind, 
. 
g. I do not like this ſtragling, come along, 
By your leave Gentlemen, I hope you will 
Pardon my bold Intruſion. Cal. You're very welcome. 
What, are you going Bellula ? pray ſtay. - 
Tho Nature contraditts our Love, Ih 
ut, That I may have your Friendſhip. Ho. Bellula * 
lo- Bel. My Father calls; farewel; your Name and Me- 
In ſpite of Fate I'Il love, farewell. "[mory ' 
TDi. Would you be gone, and not beſtow one Word 
Upon your faithful Servant? Do nor all 
My Griefs and Troubles, for your ſake ſuſtain'd, 
art. Deſerve, farewel Horellus. Bel. Fare you welk them. 
et · Flo, Alas! how can I, Sweet, unleſs you ſtay, 
Or I go with you? you were pleas'd erewhile: 
To ſay yon honour'd, me with the next place 
To Callidorus in your Heart, then now 

1 I ſhould be firft; do you repent; our Sentence? 

ſurc W Or can that Tongue ſound leſs than Oracle? 
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Bel. Perhaps I am of that Opinion ftill, 
But muſt obey my Father, 


Eg. Why Bella/a? would you have onght with her, 
Flo. Ves, I would haye her ſelf; if Con aney [Sir ! 


And Love be meritatrious, I deferve her.. 
Why Father, Mother, Siſter, Gentlemen, 
Will you plead for me ? 3 : 
Dem. Since it uſt be ſo, I'Il hear it patiently. 
Shepherd, you ſee how much our Son is taken © 
With your fair Daughter; therefore if you think 
Him fitting for a Husband, ſpeak, and let it | 
Pe made a Match immediately, we ſhall © 
Expedt no other Dowry than her Vertu. 
Eg. Which only I can promiſe; for her. Fortune 
Is beneath you fo fir. that I could 'almeſt £ 
 Snſpe& your Words, but that you ſeem more noble, 
How now, what ſay you, Girl ? 
Bel. 1 only do depend J e your Will. 
g. And I'Il not be an Enemy to thy good Fortune. 
Take her, Sir, and the Gods bleſs von. 
Fo, With greater Joy than I would take a Crown, 
Ail. The Gods. blefs yon. | 
Flo. They have done*t already. [joying 
g. Leſt you fhould think when Time, and oft en- 
Hath dull'd the Point and Edge of your Affection, 
That you have wrong'd WY, and Family, 
By marrying one whoſe very Name, a Shepherdeſs, 
Might fling ſome Spot upon your Birth, I'll tell you, 
Sbe is not mine, not born in theſe rude Woods, 
Flo. How ! you ſpeak myſtick Wonders, 
Eg. I Beal Truths, Sir, 4 
Some fifteen, Years ago, as I Wes walking, 
I found a Nurſe wounded, and roaning „ 
Her lateſt Spirit, and by het a fair Child. 


Pref 
p 


ye. 


£ 


And, which her very | 

Of wealthy Parents; as ſooh as I came to them, 
| T asked her who had ufcd her ſo inbumanely; _ 
She anſwered, Turkiſh Pyrates, and withal, 


Jreffing might declare, 


* 
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Deficed me to look unto the Child, 1 
For tis, ſaid ſhe, a Nobleman's of Sc, | 

His Name ſhe. would have ſpoke, but Death permitted 
Her as I could, I did cauſe to be buried, Caot. 
And then brought home the little Girl with me. 


1 


Where by my Wive's Perſuaſions we agreed, 
Becauſe the Gods had bleſsd ns with no Tae, - 
To nouriſh as our own, and call it Bellula, 3 
Whom now yon ſee your Wife, your Daughter.“ 

Spo. 1 Ho. Her Manners ſhew'd her 

Eg. Leal the Gods to witnefs, this js true. [noble . 
And for the farther Teſtimony of it, apr | 
] haye yet ry at home the Fata 
And the rieh Mantle, which ſhe then was wrapt in, 
Which now perhaps may ſerve for ſome good Uſe 
Thereby to knaw her Parents. 1 

Dem. Sure this is Apbron's Siſter then, for juſt 
About the time he mentions, T remember 23 
The Governour of Pachynas, then his Father, 

Told me that certain Pyrates of 4rgler | | 
Had broke into his Houſe, and ſtoln from thence, -. 
With other Things, his Daughter, and ber Nurſe; : 
Who being after taken, and executed, | 

Their laſt Confeſſion was, that they indeed 

Wounded the Nurſe, but ſhe fled with the Child, 
Whilft they were buſy ſearching for more Prey, 
Whom fince her Father never ſaw nor heard of. 

Cla. Then now I'm ſure, Sir, you would gladly pardon -1 
The raſh Attempt of Aphron, for your Divghter: £ 
Since Fortune hath join'd both of you'by Kindred.” 

Dem. Moſt willingly... Fpo, I, I, alas *rwas Love. 

Ho. Where ſhould we find him out: 

Cla. I'll ſave that Labour. Texit Clarianz. 

Cal. Where's Hylace, pray Shepherd ? and the reſt”... 
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Of my good Sylvan Friends ? methisksI would 
Fain take m e them. eee re er 
g. I 11 fetch them hither.. 3 
They're not far off, ** if yau pleaſe to help | | 
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The Match betwixt Hylace and Palæmon, 
"T'would be a goed Deed, III go fetch chem. kad 
Enter Aphron, Clariana, 
Ib. Ha ! whither have you led me, Clarins, 
Some ſteepy Mountain bury me alive, 
Or Rock intomb me in its ſtony Entrails! 
Whom do I ſee? Cla. Why 4 you fare, my Aphron? 
They have forgiven all. 
Dem. Come, Apbron, welcome. . 
We have forgot the wrong you did my Daughter, 
.Fhe Name of Love hath coyer'd all; this is 
yful Day, and ſacred to great Hymen. | 
Akte Sin not to be Friends with all Men now; 
Spe. Methinks I h' much ado to orgive 1 the a7” 
IA. 
455. I know not what to ſay; do ye all | patdon me 
have done Wrong to you all, yea to all tho 
That have a ſhare? in irtue. | an ye 42975 me? 
All. Moſt willin 
Apb. Do you bots, fair Virgin 4 
You I have injur'd moſt ; with Love, 
With ſaucy Love, which I henceforth recall, 
And will look on you now with Adoration, 
Not with Deſire hereafter, , Tell me, pray, 
Dothany Man yet call you bis? | 
Cal. Yes; > Philiftus. Agb. teopdratere it, Sis, 
The Gods make ye both happy: Fool as I zm, 
Von are at the height already of Felicity, © 
To which there's nothing 4 be added now, *' 
But Perpetuity ; you ſhall not find ä 
Vour Rival any more, though I e. 
F honour her, and will for ever do o. * 
Clariana, I am fo much unworthy 3s „ Hike 
bs Ot thy Love. F hatio on Fs 
* "Ca. Go wh farther, * cis r ſhould fo ſo 
Ot my own ſelf. 
T*. ow, Siſter ! | Are ap two for near upon. Mats 
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We are alread jotn'd ; it may be tho 5 
Tou will be loth to have un happy 
Stile you his Brother, Phi. No Sir, if you botte - 


Come not too thick, goock Joys, you wilt oppreſs me, 


No Calliderus is found out, a "Woman; 


10 adopt Palæmon for my Heir- A. k, ha, bg. 
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Abb. In our Hearts, Sir, 
Apbron 


Agree, to me it ſhall not be un welcome. 

Why here's a Day indeed; ſure men naw 

Means to ſpend all his Torches. Dem. Tis my Con, Sir, 

Now come eu Travel, and your Brother now. ö 
pb. Funderſtand not, Dem. Had. you not à Siſter? 


Ab. T had Sir; but where now ſhe is, none knows . 
Beſides the Gods. 


Dem. Is't not about ſome fifteen Years ago 
Since that the Nurſe *fcap'd with her from the Hands 
Of TwrkiſbPyrates that beſet the Houſe? Apb. It is, Sir. 
Dem. Your Sifter lives then, and is married 
Now to Florellu ,; this is ſhe; You ſhalt be 
Informed of all the Circumſtances anon. 1 | 
Aph; Tis impoſſible. 
I mall be made too happy on the ſudden. 
My Siſter found, and Clariana mine ! 
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Enter Melarnus, Truga, Agen, Hylace, Palzmon.- 
Cal. Shepherds, you're welcome all; tho I nn. 
Your good Society, hope Iſhall noett 
Your *iendſhip and beſt Wiſhes, 
Age Nay, wit s Wonders; 


Bellula not my Daughter, andb is mare) 
To vonder Gentleman, for which F intend” | 
To do in earneſt what before 1 ſeſted, 


zome it's no matter for that; do you think -- 

o cheat me once again with your fine Tricks? 
No matter for that neither. Ha; ha, ba): 
Alas! She is married to Dametas. | | 

Eg. Nay, that was your Plot, Melaraus, 
oy A a ee e to me. 
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Ayl. (to Callidora) Henceforth [ mult ot 10 ve, but Ro- | 
22 Þ all the Gods I will. f _—_ — 4 
T1: * will, be will ; Duek. | . 
Mel. Of every thing? g. Of ever thing x I call 
Theſe Gentlemen to witneſs here, that fince 
_ I've no Child to take care for, I will make 


" Palemon Heir to thoſe ſmall, Means the ode... ; 1 
Have bleſsd me with, if be * de 5 . Hylace. * 7 
Mel. Come, no matter t. 1 carce believe you. ＋ 


Dem. Well be his — * "Mel, Hylace; 
What think you of -Paloamon? can, you love him? 
He has our A | but i K matter for that, 
If he do pleaſe you, peer or now, or never. | 
Hy. Why do 1 don fand Gi = now a l 4 
Mel. No . 0 for chat, what you * * nr. 
Hyl. My Duty binds me not to | | 
To what likes you. | 
Adel. Why take her then, 1 hes s yours for 
Pal. With far mos Joy. [ever. 
Than I would do the calih of both the run. «34 
Thon art above a Father to me, gon, . 
W? are freed from Miſery with Senſe of Jer, 
We are not born ſo; oh! -Hylace, > 
It is my comfort now that thou wert hard 
And crusl till this Day. Delights are — 
When poiſoned with the Trouble to attain them. 


uter Al For 'tis but a __ 1 
By your lea ve, I come to ſeek a Woman, T 
hat hath ont-liv'd the Memory of her Youth, Su 


With Skin as black as her Teeth, if fhe have any, Ce 
With a Face would fright the Conftable and his Watch W 
Ont of their Wits (and that's eaſiby Seas youll fay) if W 

They ſhould meet her at Midnight A 
Ob! 4 * ou 15 —— 1 1 Roel ſomewhere; 

ome Mtner, m e- or, pr Yu 
Come x — my 1 Duck. er A 

Tra. W —— not aſham d t rebuſoimethus, 


Kefore thi pany ? __ Lhaveſomerhing more 


U 


er. 
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| come to ſhew the Ring before them all; Py 


How durſt you thus betray us to Melarwas ? | 
© Tra. "Tis falſe, *twas Hylace that over-heard you; 
She told me ſo; but they are married now. [News. 


Alu. What! do vou think to flam me why ho! here's 


Pal. Alupis, art thou there? forgive my Anger, 


Jam the bappieſt Man slive, Alupis, 


Hylxpe is mine, here are more Wonders too. 
Thou (halt know all anon. u. Alupis, give me 
Alu. Welt, e than be troubled * 
Ag. Alnpis welcome, now w' are Friends I hope; 
Give me your Hand. Mel. And me. * 

Alu. With all my Heart, * 

Pm glad to ſee you've learn'd more Wit at laſt. 

Cal. This is the Shepherd, Father, to whoſe eare 
lowe ſot many Favours in the Woads. Auma 
You're welcome heartily; here's every Body — 
Pair'd of a ſudden , hen ſhall ſee you married? 

Alu, Me ? when there are no Ropes to hang my felf, 
No Rocks-to break my Neck down; F abhoxr | 
To lise in a:perpetual Belfery; * 

I never could abide to have a Mafter ; 

Much leſs 2 Miſtreſs; and I will cot marry, 

Becauſe, Fl Sng away the Day, 3 
For t but 4 Folly, to be melancholy, 

Tue merry whilſt I may. 

Pbj, You're wekromeall; and I deſite you all 
To be my Gnefts to Day ; a Wedding Dinner, 

Such as the ſudden can afford, we'll have. | 


Come, will ye walk in, Gentlemen > Dem. Yes, yes. 


What Croſſes have ye born before ye join'd ! 
What Seas paſs d through before ye touch'd the Port! 


Thus Lovers do, &re they are Crown'd by Fa tet, 
With Palm, the Tree their Patience imitates. 3 
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EPILOGUE 


Spoken by 0 LUPIS. 
* Author bid me tell you faith, I have 


Forgot what twas; and Im a very Slave, 


4 Y I know bet to. ſay; but only this, 


e merry; That my Counſel always is. 
Let no grave Man . up bis Brom, and ſay, 
Tis fooliſh; why? *twas Bay made. the Play; 
Nor any. yet of thoſe that ſit behind, 
Becauſe he goes in Pluſh, be of his Mind. 
Let, none his Time, or bis ſpent Money grieve, 


Be merry; give me your Hands, and III believe, 


Or if you will not, Flt go in, and ſee, 
If I can turn the Author s Mind with ms, 


'To fins awa the Da > 
A Tarte 18 bar a roll! 2 
| To be Melancholy, 
Us: ler that can't mend bake 2155 


3 
— 5 * 
q 

- 


0 N W WW 5 ＋ = 2 N 7 77 92 5 . WH/ VI HH 
FE SEC ONT OO OL OOO OO 


COMOEDIA. 
Subdita Virgifero te volyat turba Tyranno; 


I, pete Lectorem nullum ; fic ſalve latebis, 


 Naufragium Joculare : | 


n 
_—_— 
7 1 


| Dodtiſſimo, Graviſſimoque Viro 
Domino D. CO MB E R, 


Decano Carleolenſi colendiſſimd, & Collegii 88. 
& Individue Trinitatis Magiſtro Vigilantiffimo. | 


Iſte gradum : ubtam\temeraria ina tendis, | 
*Aurata pr ur. falta ſuperba toe? : 


Et tamen, ah, nucibus ludere pluris erit. 
I, pete, ſollicitos quos tædia dota Scholarum, 
it Logicz pugno: carmina ſcripta tenent. | 
Poſt Ca, vel Hip. Qualis? ne; vel, af, un. Quanta? par. 
Deſtruit E dictum, deſtruit Ique modum. [in ſin. 
Tum tu grata aderis, tum blandiùs ore ſonabit ; 
Setonus, dicent, quid velit iſte {tbi ? 
I, pete Cauſidicos: poteris fie culta videri, 
t bene Romanis fundere verba modis. 
Fallor: poſt Ignora mum gens cautior illa eſt; 
Et didicit Muſas, Granta, timere tuas. 


t poteris Criticas ſpernere tuta manus. | 
Limine ab hoc caveas: Procul ö, procul ito profana. 
Diſſimile hie Domino nil decet eſſe ſuo. 
Ie ſacri calamo referat myſte ria verbi, 
Non alia illius ſancta lucerna videt. 
Talis in Altari trepidat Fax pœne timenda, 
Et Flavum attallir fie vencranda Caput. 


Fg 
* 


—_ rind 

At ſcio,.quid diees : Noſtros Academia luſus © 

SpeRavit; nugæ tum placuere we. 
Pagina ſtulta nimis! Granta eſt chic altera ſolus; 
| bel Grante i plius Hon Caput, at Cerebrum. 
' Sed fi authore tuo, pergas; audacior, ire: 

( ( Audacem quemvis candidus ille facit) 
Accedas tanquam ad numen formidine 883 — 
Triſtis, & hee illi paucula metra refer. 


Sub veſtro aulpico natnm bonus accipe carmen, 
Viventi guſpictum:quod (ibi vellet idem. 

Non peto ut iſta probes : tantum, Puorilia, d icas, 
Sunt, fateor; Püerum ſed ſatis illa decent. 

Collegii nam qui noſtri dedit iſta Scholaris, 

Si Socius tandem ſit, meliora dabit. 


wee sante, 
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„ Ad Lectorem. . 


ON. ſum neſcius 2 cum periculo emanare in 

vulg us hane Fabulam paſſus ſim ; tantùm intereſt 
Hectator, an Lector ſis Comæœ dia, quamvis amicus, adeo 
ut miſellum hoc opus, quod ſatis ex ſe deforme eſt, pulchri- 
tudinem ſuam amittere neceſſe fit, quam illi Lucerne, Ve- 
fes, Actor, nobiliſima frequentia addiderunt. Sed hoc 
cum cateris commune, illud noſtræ proprium eft, quod plu. 
rimis in locts, eiſque, qui, neſcio quo fato, maxime placu- 
erunt, ne intelligi quidem, nifs 4 quibuſdam poſit, ut in 
Morionis & Gelaſimi partibas, præcipuè veri cum aperitur 
Sbola; ita mt huic libro accidat, quod folet ignobili- 
bus, qui, niſl in civitate ſud ubigue ig norantur; ita naſ- 
cuntur Calendarii fimiles in uſum unius tantym regions, 
Kd voluntgti amicorum ſatisfaciendum eft, non timbri 
neo; Of effecit benevolentia illa, qui priores meas nugas, 
& veluti vagitus Poeticos (nam (prob pudor ! ) pene ab 
infantia nugatus ſum ) excepifti, ut Ingrati crimen ſub- 
eam, ſs tibi negem luſus meos ; Immemoris ſi formidem. 
Aliquis autem dicat vir graviſimus (& fortaſſis etiam 
dixit ) Zone impudentie ventum eft ut hornus adbuc Aca- 
demicus, Comædiam doceat ! Quod nunquam quifquam 
ei «tate aggreſſus eft, idne ſibi arroget inſolens puer! Ego- 
ne tale quid in me admiſfs? Quod ſi cri men qui dem fit, 
llius invidia nunquam tanti erit, ut huic ſaltem crimint 
expurgationem aliquam parem. Nam tibi, amice Lector, 
$ audacia noſtra placuit, ego vel iterum tui causd tam in- 
dens frerem. 5 


Valo. 
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a 


Scena | Dunkerka. REG 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


| Westens d / Tutor Gelaſ imi & Morionis. 
Gelaſimus, 


be 


Heres dives, amicus Morionis. 
Suppoſititius Filius 50 


| e Miles. 


Eucomiſſa, 
Egle, 
Pſecas, 
Amylio, 


Calliphanes, P. 
Calliphanes, F, 


Pol orus 
1 7. 
Academicus 2. 
Malier, - 


Bajuli 2. 


Purform mutæ. 


Lorarii 2. 
Bajulus. 
Exorciſta. 


Filia Bombardom. * v 
Captiva Bombard. my lionis ſoror, 
- Ancilla Encomille, 
Captivus Bomb, filins Polypori, 
i 
Senex; | 
Ejus filius, Egles amen, 


Mercator Anglus, 


PR 0. 


7 


ror, 


Pp ROL O GUS. 


Xl foras inepte ; nullamne habebunt hie Comædiam? 

Exi, inquam, inepte : aut incipiam ega cum Epilogo, 
Tun jam Sopbiſta junior, & modeſtus adbuc? © 
Ego nibil poſſum, preter quod cæteri ſolent, 
Salvete cives Attici, & corona florenti ſſima. 
Utinam illum videretis, plus hoc ſpectaculo 
Riſuros voſmet credo, quam totd in Comædid. 
Fam nunc per rimam aliquam ad vos omnes adſpicit. 
NMſi placid? intueamini, aFum eſt de Puero. 
Tragedia iſthec fiet, & Naufragium verum. 
Dicturus modo Prologum, novi, inquit, peccatum meum. 
Prodire ; nifi perſonatus, in banc frequentiam 0 
Non au det, & plus ſud rubeſcit purpurs. 
lllius ergo caula, finite exorator ſiem, | 
Ut nequis Posta vitio vortat novitio, 
Duodque non ſolet fieri, inſolentiam puiet. 
N.ſs fari inceptaverit, Nemo eſt futurus eloqnens. 

vi modi pulpitum fortius, aut Scenam concutit, 
Aliquandd balbutivit ac timait loqui. | 
Neque annos novem poſcite ; non eſt, SpeFatores opt imꝭ, 
Adulta ves, ſed Puerilis, Ludere. 8 
Vetus Posta Comico ce ſſit in convitium, 

wis ſuum dieculs invidet crepuſculum ? 
Luis viole, quod primbò oritur, extinguit purpuram ? 
Favete & huic Flori, ne tanquam Solftitialis Herbula 
Repente exortus, repentind occi dat. 
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ufragium Joculare, Cc. 
Acrus I. Sc ENA I. 


1 | [c Celeuſma intus. ] 
: oy quidem adaptantur humerisonera, hue me attutym. 


Na 


ſequimini : Ego vobis proſpiciam ; nimium hi nav. 
tea attrectant picem manibus :.Mirum.hercle eſt quia - 
malo caveant, tam propinqui funibus, > ſuum quo. MW - 
tidie fatum quaſi accurate complicant. Ut clamirunt mo- da 
do! Suſurrare pre his Tempeſtatem diceres. Gratias ba-W 
beo quod abs (eſe, & his ſuis nos amiſit mare. Urrum. Wmc 
que eſt que turbulentum, & ad . gn utriuſque vo- a 
meres. Itaque incolumem hic te videre ſeriò lætor, Di. 
non: Polyporus hue me miſit Aerus, cum Filio ſimul ejil- Woo 
que fodall, vt euntibus ſervirem peregre: .quorum alter, Ml ' 4 
natura bardng, nihil ulttâ gueritat ; alter K induftrign qu 
addidit, uti-inſaniret-ſtrenue. Hos ducit quaſi Tutor eo- + - 
rum Gnomicus; ita homo; Qui red ſi ſa perent, ſtulto: : 
eis annum teddetet; nil extra carmina, atque ſententiu - 
loquitur carnifex; vix ſoleas, niſi ex Virgilio, poſcet, iti I an 
pager abutitar, - Hem Dixon, vin tu homini ſtulto au- 
cultare mihi ? Succentati jam/nune gravitet in corde Sy: I for 
cophantias: Nam fi, bolus iſte tantus eripiatur ex fauci- fel 

bus, nunquam itetum oreaſio dabitur, fortunatus ut ſies, 
Ignota regio; heri ſtolidi, ac divites: tum ego, Dixon, 
Plenus gaflacia ſervns, & pecuniæ indigens. Ne Oves abi 
commiſit lupo, hos mihi qui coneredidit. Atque ecem da 
plos de navi; eccum autem Gnomicum; Ut magnincel 4 
infert ſeſe! gradiri Fambum crederes, eoneedam iſthue; Vis 
hem Bajuli, an dormitis ſuper ſarcinas ? | 
SCENA H., Gnomicus, Morion, Gelaſimus, Dinon: I ge. 
Sve. Quod felix fauftumq; fit (qua formula deledta- 
bantur Veteres) Egreſſi optata.Troes: potiuntur are n 
Ne à Virgilio noſtto, poetarum omnium facile principe,Wvig 
quem ego honoris causà nomino, tranſverſum digitunWear 

aut unguem latum excedamus, ut pulchre in proverbio. 


clamor. 


Gelaſt 
maris. Cui Dii 
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Mor. Tutor, gratulor tibi huc adventum meum. 
no. Dixiſſes potius tuum, nam hoe eſſet more Aulico. 
Mor, Imò utrumque, mi Tutor, Gnomice. 

| 7 [Dinon, Bajuli.] 

Quem ego honoris cauza nomino; ſed quenam eff hzc 

Regio? Nam mihi non magis nota eſt de facie, quam {i 

eſſet Terra incognita. | 
Din. Adſunt Bajuli cum ſarcinulis, 


Baj. „K portamus Domine ? 

Din. Ad tabernam proximam diverſoriam, ego oſten- 
dam locum. 6-41. 4 

Gno. Quin Bajuli edico vobis, quod Simo ſenex in Co- 
media, vos iſthæc intro auferte; abite ; Dinon, ſequere, 
nam paucis te volo. Pt. 

_. Dinon, it! ego paucis te yolo. . Mementg de vi- 
no bono. 8 1 

Dis. Here, factum puta, nam nihil mihi potius eſt, 
quam in hae re animo tuo obſequi. 

Mov,” St! Bajuli] quin dieo, ſiſtite vos mihi Bajuli. 
Baj. Quid eſt quod nos velis ? 

Mor. Cavete de farcinulis, ne quaſſæ ſint yehementer 
wt jacteæ in terram fortiter. Baj. Numnam inſunt vitra? 

Mor. Non, non, non, fed nolo aurum nimis premi. Ne 
forte Imago regia aliquid detrimenti capiat, & læſæ Ma- 
jeſtatis reus'fram ; ſat ſapio mihi, diis gratias. 

* | | . [Exeunt Dinon, Bajuli. 

Gno, Piſh, verbum ſapienti ſat eſt + norunt quid velis, 
tbite, Audin' lætitiam nautarum! ferit aurea ſydera 
: [Celeuſma intus. 

Mor. O muſicos homines! utinam ego eſſem nayita : 
Vix me abſtiaeo quin clamem. [Clamat] Gelaſime, quid 
tu triſtis es? [23 9 
Go, Quid frontem, ut dicam metaphorice, caperas 
Gel. Egon triſtis? non; Meditabar tantùm de natura 
Dezque malefaciant omnes, nunquam na- 
ligabo poſtez, Nam nihil navigatione magis incommo- 
dam eſt ingenio bono, Adeo non potui modo unum jo- 
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cum exprimere, quem dicerem Baju/is, At antequam 
conſcendi navim ſolebant vel invito mihi effluere, doni- 
cum omnes dicerent, ſatis, ſatis, ſatis eſt, 
Gno. Gelaſime, ut arridet tibi Navigatio tua? quid jam 
de mari ? | | 
Gel. Amara res eſt ; oh! bene eſt quod meipſum colli. 
go: Hic primus jocus eſt quem dixi in his * & 
eſt tantum parvus jocus, meliores certè ſoleo. Adeſte 
equo animo, & meliores audietis poſtea. | 
Mor. Hei ho! ohi me! Guo. Quid eſt Morion? cur 
imo gemitum de peQore ducis ? Secundum Poetam. 
Mor. Totus contremiſco cum de rebellante meo ſtoma. 
cho cogitem, O jentaculum illud quod ego de tabulatis 
totum eyomui ! 0 ova! 0 vinuw! © ſumen! hexc omnia 
infelix perdidi. Obſonavi piſcibus largiter... _ 
Gno. Quis talia fando . Dolopumve, aut 
duri miles Ulyſſi (euphoniæ gratia) temperet a lachry- 
mis? video certe rettè dici à veteribus. Iidę, de, Jun, 
Tele, xgng- Sive ut ego juvenis in Pentametrum Latinum 
tranſtuli. Sunt tria mala viris? Ignis, Aqua, Mulier. 
Mor. Prætereà, Tutor, aliquid alind certe me nimis 
male habuit, nam, cum ex alto terram procul proſpexi- 
mus: Continuò ut nos-propius acceſſimus, illa aufugit 
longule Idque ita ego obſervaviiple,  _ 
no. Vides ergo, quod poſt nubem Phœbus, Dulcia 
non meruit qui non guſtavit amara : Multa diũque tuli: 
Difficilia quz pulchra! Per varios caſus, per tor diſeri- 
mina rerum tendimus in Latium. Plurimaque alia com- 
mode à veteribus dia ſunt in hanc ſenteotiam. 
Gel. Omittis, Morion, tempeſtatem reminiſei. 
Mor. Refte mones: nunquam tam male metui ne ad 
lum irem ingratiis . 
no. Jam- jam taQuros ſideta ſumma putes, ſed cho tu, 
adeon' vero metuis axon? - _ 


Mor. Quidni metuam ? Nolo tam durum in me dici 


quicquam yocabulum ; amy ! n N 
Gel. Ego mehercule tune temporis guttam non habui 
ſapguinis, præ timore, ne ſub Ponti marmore ſepultura 
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nobis fieret. Intelligis Tutor! ambiguum id yerbum eft ; 
ſudo in 94 Marmore. Numnam auditis hoc? ſtabo pro- 
* Mniſhs meis ſi attenditis. . | 

Mor. Dii te perdant adeò in omni ſermone facetus es, 

Cel. Ain' yero ? tune maledicis ingeriio meo ? 055. 

Mor. Quidni ? quæſo annon ad hæreditatem nati ſu- 
mus? Tun' Filius natu maximus doctis dictis animum 
ppplicas? Vitium Gelaſime, vitium eſt, 

Gno, Quid eft, adoleſcentes? revocate animos, mœ- 
ſtumque timorem mittite, nam jam in vado ſumus, cum 
Proverbio. p | - 
Mor. Obſecro te atque etiam oro uti ne revortamur do- 
mum. Nam oppidò mihi arridet hnjus loci facies, + 

Gno. Potin' igitur, ut ſuſtineas animum, fi nunquam 
patrem ſis viſuras denuo? | 

Mor. Hercle vero ſatin” mihi exciderat pater de memo- 
a? Perquam moleſta res eſt Pater, ſed ni fallor non ſem- 
per vivunt ſenes. 4 Ae | | 
Gel. Video me fruſtra eſſe, neceſſe eſt ut revocem ad 
me fugitivum meum ingenium. | bg 

Mor. Nimis diu hercle eſt, ex quo ego ebrius fui, at- 
Met annus videtur, donicum in hae regione probe 

idea. e e e 
e. Tutor, cedo, quid faciendum eſt jam nune: peti- 
i Nulne diverforium ? Ibique omnem hanc ex animo exi- 

Imus laffitadinem? TIE 
Ver. Imo illic bibamus ſtrenue. | 1 
n el. Refie & poſt illa faciam carmina, 
Mor. Atque ego dormiam ... SY 
Eno. Facicſne adoleſcens carmina ? at non conſtabunt 
7 bi pedes offeaquam ſtrenud biberis: intellextin'Gela- 
| me, quo velim per pedes an non? N «f AP | 
a, el. Ha, ha, he, Eugepz/ ob iſtue te diam amo plu- 
num. At nifi eripulſſes ex ore mihi, equidem prævor- 
mem te, & certè magnus jocus eſt: donabo hunc pugil- 


ici f | | | 2 
bus, Carmina tibi pedes— biberis=- 


* 


. * : s „ | 
ui K ha, ha, he, 82% 7 FL} 2281 mogno. riss? [/eribit. J 
ac Weis; 


—— — :: —k on 
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poſſim carnifici. Nolo ille hemo per me diteſcat : fed in- 


_ denno ? Qui poſſi, nifi forte Cynicus, adeò oblatn 
$? 


Mor. Ne iſtos omnes jocos Dii perdant ; nam ante hoe fl inf 
temporis madere potuilſem, niſi quod diem male amiſi- ne! 


mus. hu 


Gno, Eamus igitnr; nam ſcriptum in Poeta invenimus, I eſt, 
Ennius ipſe Pater nunquam niſi potus ad arma proſilui: I vos 
dicenda ? ubi Pater quia erat primum; Arma, metapho- po! 
Tice; & alio loco, Fecundi calices, quem non fecere Po. ff uti 
etam ? Gel. Pulcherrims! Quem non fecere Poetam! MW fat 

Mor. Si me certe facere poſſent, nunquam vel pitiſſi- ¶ ſuſc 
rem poſtea. Poctam! vah! ſumne ego Filius Polypori ten. 
natu maximus? | 

Gno, Bene babet : jam vos inſtituam optimis ſecundun W. 
hune locum atque ætatem moribus. Docebo peregrinan- . 2 

di artem, atque edicam formulas, Perſuadendi, deriden - ſcul 
di, atque adoriendi homines: Donec omnes mortales voi code 
admirentur æquè ae me. Sed prius introeamus, nam me- bora 
Iius hane rem præſtabimus impleti veteris Bacchi, pin- D; 
guiſq; ferinx. Mar. Longe hercle melius. LExeunt dem 
- SCENA III. ZEmylio. 

Em. Enimvero ego jam nunc incedo vir ornatiſſimus, 
meque = dum contemplor magis, continuò in mentem 
venit, Hominum catenulis ſuſpenſorum jamdiu in via te. 
gia: Næ illi veſtitu ſolent eſſe ae iſtam planè faciem 

entiquam hoc placet omen; quanquam fi eveniat, hoc 
volupe eſt mihi, quod hiſee ego veſtibus commodare noi 


terea temporis Dii voſttam fidem ] quid mihi faciendun 
eſt miſero ? Num fiam (qui hie rata avis eſt) Philoſophy 


ſtomachus Num impendam operam foro, ac contorquer 
dis Legibus: At malum hercle omen eſt auſpitari id 
dium, in Forma Pauperis. Dicet aliquis, bono ingeniqMua 
es; adjunge animum Poecticz ? Quamobrem veto! ade 
rie parum inops ſum ut fiam mags ? Nam hc reRa yi! 
ad egeſtatem: præterea fruftra hoc ſperat animus. Nut 
quam ego evadam Literatus homo, fat ſcio, unam de 
ipſo niſi ſi Literam longam faciam. Quid” igitur agel 
. 4 inſtituan 
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„e iaſtituam nam agendum eſſe aliquid id -venter admo- 
det: Et pluri mum ptæſtat manu mea, quam laborare ia 
hune modum fame: Quanquam cum magis cogito, quid 

sf ct, opera quod conficiat mea? Niſi ſi ad abigendos on 
i vos memet Hortulano collocem. 25 — præſtare optime 
o. poteram cum ornatu hoc formidoloſiſſimo. At non eſt, 
o- uti nimium propetem ad id muneris, nam velim nolim, 
nat eitò ad Cor vos cundum eſt mihi. Lubet mehercule 
. ſuſcipere meam veterem denuo provinciam. Aliqua in- 
n tcadenda eſt in aliquem fallacia; hoc fixum mancar. 


SCENA IV. .  Emylio, Dinon. 


n. £m. Sed quis hic homo eſt qui ſermonem noſtram au- 
ſeultatur ex adyers2 platea? Quantum ex vultu colligo, 
eodem labotat mor ho, quo ego & multi magni viri Ja- 
borarunt. a | ; 
Din. Herns meus Adorion, cum Tutore Gnomico, cjuſ» 
dem farige homine, & Gelaſimo æquali ſuo, bene intus 
potat, ibi illi tres conveniunt optime, hos ego niſi emun- 
gam aliqut unia, ſumne ipſe ſtultus iſtorum mults 
maximus? Nam heri Polyporus pater adprime dives eſt, 
neſcir quid faciat auro; at ego quid faciam ſcio. 
Em. Xdepol ſervum graphicum ! ad amuſſim ſenten- 
jem tam meam Locutus eſt adeò; hunc mihi notum eſſe opot- 
nit, nam idem ſentimus ambo, qued eſt in propinquy 


* 


parte amicitiz. > Din. Age Dinon. 
Am. Oh, idne tibi nomen cf ? A 
Din, Nanc ſpecimen ſpecitur Dinon ingenii tui, niſi 
liquam fabricam facias, non cauſam dico, quin omnes te 
no ore predicent ſervum minimi pretii, 
Em. A me non impetro hercle, ut abſtineam diutiùs, 
a hominem amo perdite; Dinon, ſalve, gaudeo ſane 


cnifuandoguidem hue lalvus veneris, Valuiſtin uſque ?. 

der Dis, Quemam hec larya eſt? Quantum de veſte con- 
ue hie Ripem petit; Oh! ſcio quid difturus: Miles 
Num, potitus hoſtium, occiſus jam bis in bello, confofſus 


lies, Ke. Parcas labori tuo; nihil do? bene yakes 
" ay 
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| Em. Quaſi non norimus nos inter nos, mitte has pu- 
as, Dinon, Ubi eſt Herus tuus ? pulchrè os ſublinemus 


—— 2 kd 
Din. 'Qunid{malnm) vis tibi? tun* herum noſti meum ? 
Am. Fanquam te. Din. Ita ſentio. 
——_ novi fungum 'illum ? Bardum, Baronem, 
ſipitem, aſinum, ovem; Quem tondebimus anro hodie 
W „„ {757 $957 4 07 SES | 
Dis. Hie pol herum meum eee eſt) ſuo ap- 
pellat nomitie. Jurares noviſſe hominem, ita depinxit 
probe. Quqniam vero tam familiaris es; facito ut ſciam, 
quod nomen tibi ſit amico att, neceſſario meo, | 
4 m. Quaſi verd obliviſci potis ſis, facetus es, Dinon. 
eee [ampleFitur, 
Din. Non, non, quæſo move te abs me longins, nam 
licet te amem, memini me ſemper odiſſe ſeryulos tuos, 


„„ TT OAT 
An. Quos ſeryulos memoras ? Ego meos reliqui 
domi. Fee an, 1003-00 


Din. Nempe à tergo ſunt, funguntur officio ſuo; nam 
tu, tanquam alter Bias, omnes tuas tecum portas. 
Am. Ab nequam! idem es, video, qui fuiſti prius. A 
puero te novi, ſemper mordebas ali nem. +." 
Din. Egon” vero mordebam ? id ſervuli faciunt tui. 
Ee. Non eſt ut ab illis timeas, Dinon, licet confite- 
ar, Me feſtas meas veſtes non induiſſe hodie. Cogitabam 
domi me manſurum, fed quid refert? Omnes me norunt, 
non eſt ati laborem de velliwUVUxu. | | 
Din. Falſam ; ego te non noyi, Diis gratias ſed rec- 
te, mi vetus amice, adeo. ornatum negligis, nam virtute 
forme eyenit, te ut, quicquid habeas deceat, Sed. fi te- 
nebris forte ſurgetes, diligentià opus eſt, ne induas ſub-; 
| ligaenla in diploidis loco, ded Afeile ell utrumque in 
te diſtinguere. Am. Eſtive tettus ſum de induſtria; 
J EIS. HOG: 
Din. Conſilium dabo, amice, fi me audias, perbonum, 
in teui tuam eſſe arbitror, ut moriaris quam primum 


r 
8. 


— 
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pateris-; Nam tune te. Z£diles forſitan ad ſepultaram du- 
int, Et, quod àono noa feeiſti, obvolutus Sperre linteo · 

m, Nolo obſonare vermes. WTY 
Din. 5 pediculos ſatius eſt. Obſecro amice, quo 


wolayit-collare, & 1 2 tantillum quidem uſ- 
nequaque gerit . lintei igitum tegat, ſi eum caſa 
+ tg a Toes — — en 
Din. Ie. galerus jam otibrum ſt. Revereri me ne- 
cells eſt a oper ire non potes ap,... | 
m. Mae mitti ſolem volo:; quæſo an id invides 2 
bis. Nunquam ante} oculis vidi meis ambulare ſter- 
 Widviliaiam: - 
Es. Nunquid digoum habes Familiarent lade ludereZ | 
eri faceres -- Din. Quid tum: 
Em. Acciperem j jooo. 3 
Ss £5 — 19 hominem per paucorum b ! 11 
penium perplacet; - Sed negotioſum me decet eſſe aliis 
tepotiis,”.. Vale, bone vir, cum revocktim: in memoriam 
is, cevortar tibi. 
m. OQbſecro, num amicum deſeris ? quid faciam?-. 
Din; Leipſam penſilem. 
£m. Da igitur drachmam, non-placer ita 3 : 
e meg. Quin morare, verbo expediam quid eſt quod te 
dim. In Morionem herum tuuin tragulam ini cere ani- 
um induxiſti, ne nega; induxti, ſeĩo. Hanc fi devol- 
i mihimet provinciam, ita argento illum circumyor= 
m conſutis dolis, ut reverà me dicas poſteà neceſſarium 
am. Miles hanc domum noſtræ commiſit fidei ſervan- 
am in roditum ſuum Bombardomacbi des. Peropportu- 
us iſtic locus eſt; tum autem ego (dimidium mnrarum 
lb. 3 prætereo præ modeſtia) its fetero omnes morta- 


10 N prehiendero,”ut t oppido fe tactos credant 6. 
a pexerim. 

* dis, Vet [ uitur, ne erumena pertuſa lit, mihi valde 

my tutio eſt. imio fuit familiaris. * * 2 


Em. Idem à te cayeo, Dinos, nam prope 7 addicr 
ra * 3 Dr — * A. 


12 


P com Ec. eames _ 


- Injicio ungulas. | 


tia tanta ita eſt? m. Meus bonus Genius! 
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Din. Dii me amant, quandoquidem hunc hominem oh. | 

jeccrunt mihi, nunc aggrediar facinus auſpicio liquide, til 
am cum'iſtoc comite vel ipſi Mercurio verba darem, ita 

omnes articulos callet Sycophantiz. Quod nomen tibi ſe: 


dicam eſſe Km. Emylioni. | q 


Din. Tum bene, Emylio, da mihi manum, conditio. 
nem accipio. Dabin* yerd „ te fidelem fore? ¶ ce 
Am. Do Deos teſtes : queſo cui mortalium præſtanda pe 
eſt, fidem ſi inter noſmet frangimus ? Sed moram diQis 
creas, dic qui int homines, unde; quid yeniant, nam adi- rig 
bo, quæſi ztatem noſſem. It dies, & nondum pecuaiz - 
Din. In via tibi dicam omnia; ſed cum iſtoccine orna · 
tu, mi Emylio? 5 | 
m. Piſh, potin' ut quieſcas? Annon veſtitus tibi vi- 
deor ſatis bafilice ? . | 5 
Din. Ut voles eſto; ſatin* ex improviſo tandem amici- 


Din. Meus alter idem! m. Meus Pylades 
Din. Oreſtes mens Em. Meus— Oz} om 
nn e Din. Mitte tricas, I pre, ſequar. mil 
Eu. Quaſi eſſem tam male moratus, mi Pylades? pe. 
tino ſemp er... — i 8 
in. Vix audeo te @ tergo relinquere, tibi herelè lo- 
eum cedo, tu major nebulo es. (4 2441 +0 | 
Am. Eamus ergo fimul, mea commoditas. 
Din. Mea opportunitas, camus. [ Exennt, 


SCENAV. Gmnomicnus, Gelaſimus, Morion, Puer. 

Gno. Uti in primo Actu Menæchmi, Scena ſeeundi di 
eitur Sepulchrum habeamus, & hunc eomburamus diem. 
Euge/ Plautus, Sw 54 FAerys dictus ! fic Horatius Diem 
n mme Latii per excellentiam, jamque di- 
em clauſo componit veſper . f 

Gel. An dies mortua eſt? ha, ha, ha, ha, an inquam 
glics mortua ſt, Tutor? . | 

Moy. Moriatur ſane, aut ſuſpendat ſe, fi volt. Puer, 
ecda vinum. Hum —nullumne magi vetus:? 


—— — — ———— — 
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Puer, Illico, illico. [Lbibit.] Nullus eft in tota urbe qui 
tibi melius prebeat, fi ejus frater eſſes. 3 
Mor. Frater, carnifex? non ſum ego Polypori unicus ? 
ſed perĩeul um faclam. | | — - [bitit. 
u. Et ſeintillulat quaſi —_ | by 
Mor. Scintillolat ? videam. Fortaſſis hoc præſtat 
tertè ſcintillat probe. [bibit] Quid (malum) an captas 
pedes meos ? Pu. Egon' Domine ? 
Mor. Dimidiatum tibi cyathum nunquam Tutor, por. 
rigam. Moratus ſum melius da Tutori, Puer. [bibit. 
Ps. Illico, illico, inquam, non poſſum eſſe hie & illic 
mul. Gel. Obſtupefaciam jam ego puerum inge - 


nio meo. Adi ſis. Pu. Maxime. 
Gel. Adeſdum vero Minime. Ut verbum retorqueo ? 
quid agis Minime? ; Pw, Vides. 


Gel. Ita nimio exiguus fueras, ut vix hercle poteram. 

Pu. Illico, illico, jam venio, jam, jam, vinum ocius in 

Coronam. A | 

Gel. Ayolavit ; unico plane difto occidi hominem. Ita 
omnes quibuſcum loquor ſemper maQto infortunio. Ho- 
minem tetigi jocis quarto Nonas Februarii ſub ſigno 

Gn. Ah pagxeas irridere illum Gelaſime. Ingenui vul- 
tus puer eſt, ingenuique pudoris. Adi ſis propiùs; quid 

deulos defigis adeo ? attollas caput. Neſcis derivar i- 

Seanoy d 7 dyn dd; Pronaque cum ſpetent auima- 

lia cetera terram, Os homini ſublime dedit, cœlumque 

tueri Juſſit, & ercQos ad ſidera tol lere vultus. 

el. Non quit reſpondere; ita joco interteci modo. 

e nunquam commutatus clues. 

; | Y Puer pete ocyus vinum ; quid horas bonas per- 
im uss 15 5 
+ Gno. Audin ? fit Coum, Maſſicum, vel Leueadium, 

Falernum, Lesbium, Czcubum, atque audin' ? ne fit aut 

Vaticanum, aut Vejentanum, aut Laletanum cave ; Name 

que hee in aliam partem accepta apud Authores legi- 

mus. pe a 


Phy 


FaRura puta ; ru ocius in Roſam. 
3 


171711ͤ 0—ᷓ—x— A ⁰˙¹⸗ — = · . 2 en. 
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350 neee deem. 


Io, Puer revertere tis; Fac poculum teipl, 0, majus uti 
fimul. afferas, Nom Ly vitello oyi biber ke ex & hn 


| E 


$ 


SO T NA VI. - Emylio er 
"Bu P pergls bone vir nolunt hi Aale; j ore 
eum cantiuncalis novis. iss 4: 


An. Ain! Nanule, Ramentuin.! Totem been Ne. 
turz avaritia Non 2 amicos alloqu ? * 9557 2.57 
©; Pu; Amicos tuos? In popins- quierires ;- vinum 


aon'bibunr;; gifi forte i l elpis natali eum eK eanalis 

bus fürn. ' 1 2521 i: L = 4 

a Em. Quin abi i in malam tem fatcifernle. — rot 
P. INico ; ilhico. a4} iHA * FEvh 


A Salvere-yos — jaberntnivwYoſte yetus; 
Et vivos valenteſque bac. adveniſſe iÞvolupe eſt mihi. 
eee veſtis inſolentia or fagiar vos me mori: 

qui ſim. te om multum falleris, | 

Gno, Kew acu retigif nam fic meliùs digkum reor. 
En. At veſtrum og — memini & ſemper faciam ut 
meminero. * Nam Movianiy patri-Polypors jam olim ſums 


| — poſtquam peregre — hoſpitio me ex2 


Erne. Na Bonk woworit ds; didieiſſe artem, Acditvde, 
nam; (referente Cicerone) iaveniſſe dieitur \Simonides. 
n. Gelofime 1 rr hs falſus' ny falve 
e nrg 
: * oõ%n naps te novi uam hominem in Lunz. 
Sed ſi Dag, vos 2 432 q 
Bei Hunt etiam twaibemtdes fcian, N Nunquid ve · 
ſtes etiam tus ( Ha, he, ha,) abierust peregrè ? 
Sn. Medò admodum e belle redii; commutare non 
licuit. Ita vos ut audiyi adveniſſe properavi viſete. 
Gel. Adepol veſtes malas / l r 
An oſtenderunt terga? tua a hic i — * 
Am. Oh; benè herelè gaudeo quod ſigpificaras N 


Nam i iltic-joeus elt Gelaſime, anti quum obtines. A 


noone TL ai 20:9 Hπ]j˖j 7 [alum 1 1 1 
* 1 


Gel. O bellum quaſi minimè bonum Ibi ego iterum; 
nunquam ceſſabo hodieee. : 
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Gel. Novit me iſte proculdabio, non urgebo amplius, 
Ha, ha, ha / An oftenderuat terga ! Nolo jam coram pe- 
regrino, poſt ſeribam tamen. ; a 

Em. Hane mihi quam videtis, ſtragem effecerunt gla- | 


dii. Tum galetum cernite, eccam tormentorum operam, 
Annon odos Pyrii pulveris objectu“ eſt naribus'? ... 


Gno, Bella per Æmathios pluſquam civilia campos. Sa- 
tin? hi hamo excifdit mihi memoria} Pudet obliviſci fa- 
miliares tam male, Ne ſupetbum dicat, aſſimnlabo quaſi | 
ſciam. Incertus ſum quis ſiet, ſed hoe nil refert. Ami- 
eus certus in re incetta cernitur, . 

Em. Ut valet N ut ſenectutem fert? 
Gel. Qgaſi inutiam Male? Si centum peregrini adſint, 
Nunquam tamen omittam iſtoc ſeribere.  -{Scribit.. | 

Eno, Ohe { jam ſatis eſt, nunc falye, amice optime, 
Diſimulavi per jo cum (ut aiunt) quali non poſſem prius. 

. Gel. Noſtin' vero, Tutor, ſerio ? dic nomen obſecro. 
Eno. Nomen: quali=— vorſatur mihi in labris pris 
motibus. 1 2 N | % 4 2 4 NT * Mi 
+ £m. Perii ; nomen amiſi: oh! Peripotemarchus eſt. 
G Dii boni! ita eſt profedò; ſæpe obliviſcimur 
Que callemus, ut proverbium facetiſſimè, tanquam di- 
itos. 2 1K | 15 

Gel. Certè quoque cum animo cogitem, quaſi per ne- 
bulam ee, Me vidiſſe illam e 5 | 180 

Mor. Tum ego memini quoque. Itaque propinabo tibi. 
Hem, Periple—— Periplome. Non multum refert, no- 
ſti quid velim, tibi prbibb oe. 

no, Sedeamus omnes, in re omni ſervanda eſt Metho- 
dus. Sic melius carpemus mnnera Bacchi. Clama puc- 
rum, Gela ſime. L $611 3455 te, 10 | 

Gel. Non parebit mihi Tutor, ita deriſi modd.. 

Eno. Heus puer, aſcende ad culmina tecti. 

Per. [Subt.] Statim venio, Illi eo. 

no. At citius quam coquuntur aſparagi, En, age, ſeg- 
des Rumpe moras. 1 2 F 14 

* | 3 


- 


* 
. 


w 


12 + NAUFRAGIUM JOCULARE. 

Em. Przdam habeo : Salvus ſum ; tres hoſce Afinos 1 

Due res ſtatim peſſundabant, Ebrietas & Ego. Eha rn! abi 
dum nos hie largiter ſiecamus cyathos, Jube eythariſtria G 

intùs nos oblectet cantiuncula, Circumfer tu merum; A 

dsa bibere plenis cantharis. A ſummo incipe. G 

no. Peripolemarche, pulchre admones, Juvat infa- 
- RIIC, | x x 
Mor. Nimio nimis ſum ſanus diu. St! Pax! oh har. 


woniam ? ut vibriſſat [Cantio.] 11 
Gno. Hem, Morion, clauduntur lumina ſomno ? n 
Mor. Non, non, non, Sine me eſſe nihili. G 

+ Gel, Madet pol Morion. 4 \ of 
or. Madeon* Gelaſime? An ego madeo, Tutor ? ce. fr. 
do gladium Peri pomarchides. G 


' Gel. Videon' ego circumfuſam illie turbam hominum! Wn 
J lenè ebrius es, Gelaſime, per Deos immortales ebrius es. ¶ ite 
Gn. Arma virumq; cano Trojæ qui primus ab oris Ita- W x 

liam fato profugus——hic illius arma Hic currus fuit-.. 7 
cireumfer merum, carnufe x. Multum ille & terris jac. Wye 
tet us & alto Vi ſuperum, ſzvz memorem= porrige mi- ego 
pes, Amice, bene me, bene te, bene noſter Vir. A 
gilius Arma virumq; cano — (Bibi, 

3 Bene habet; ego iterum potabo ne me credant 
ebrinm, | | 
Din. Horuncee hie ego ſacta & ſermones legam. Quam 
£renue Genio indulgent ! faxo, fi vivus vivam, Plus uti 
eras lacryment, quam ebiberunt hodiè. Tum nos, fi Bac- 
cho placet,' in hune modum, hilarem Sumemus diem, 
atque amenum : Fbrietatem ſitio, 5 
Am. Niſi diſſimulem quaſi biberem, hercle me ever- 
_ cyathis, Ita propetant interire « Dii me beatum vo- 

r. b. b 

Mor. Ego non ſum ebrius, Gelaſime. 
Gel. Neque ego. AA. Ne que ego. 
Gel. Bene igitur ; ſalutem tibi. a 
Mo. Enimverò ego ſum ingenioſiſſimus. 
Gel. At ego molto magis. 8 
Ao. Tun' magis ? Gel. Inquam, Maęis. 


— nn ro on Oo * _ 


W Ty 5 . 
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; Mo. Bene, fum tamen n hem I propino- 
* Wi bi. | | 
| 


— * 


k 
| 


Fi 


Gel. Vix lacrymis abſtineo equidem, it} te amo Morion, 
Mo. O Gelaſime. Gel. O Morion ! | | 
Gro, Move manus ocyus; LPuer Exit: 9 
[Dinon intus ſonitum facit & celeuſma.] | 
Quid ftas ? colaphum impingam tibi grandem cum Co- 
- MW mico. - Tr , 
Me. Dii voſtram fidem ! tempeſtatem magnam ! eamus 
dratum Tutor. gy... | —_ 
Gel. Tempeſtatem vero! certo certins turbo exortus 
elt, Its vehementer conquaſſat navim, ut vix queam 
Guo. Ecce autem, clamorque viram, ſtridorque ruden- 
tum! Satin' in navi nos eſſe oblitus fai? hem, curate na- 
vite, Ne navis confringatur, neve impingat forſitan in 
Scopulam, Tempeſtas increbreſcit. | 
in. Pol organ! (a agges Periimus, navis periit, ad- 
extrema ſe paret qui que: Neſciunt jam vocem meam; 
ego pulchrè delafos dabo. 6 : | 
Am. Dinonis illa vox eft 5 Eupepz | fatum eft optimè. 
Ono. Apparent adhuc ſidera; hie Pol- [ad Iucernass 
lax, lic Ciftor r 0 | 
Em. Hem ' nauclere, nanclere, inquam! quamdin vi- 
m ines Din. Vix horz dimidium: periimus! | 
fl Mor. Heu quid faciam mifer ? Prez timore iterum vo- 
c nam; fi jam undis obruar, Nunquam navigabo poſte3. 
n, Km. Adeſdum, adeſdum inquam, Gnomice, Viden' 
luctum illüm decimum? 1 Wien 
Te Eno. Decimæ venit impetus unda;; Poſterior nono eſt, 
0- andeeimoque prior. e 3 
Sen O ft quis bibete jam queat Salutem mihi! Non 
pollum non jocarj hoc ĩpſo in articulo. Expirabo animam 
Ned: e 1 2 e 
Mor,” Non poſſum patt me mort. [genu fecit. 
©.quotics: peceavi ego! [bibjt] Madui quoties / [bibit] 
Quoties ſcortatus ſum Cbibit] Nunquam videbo patrem, - 
Nunquam poſt hec bibam, [6t#:] abi ſis uter mike; 
i fran git. 
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| | 88 fob! Tutor, 2 ad s proces Ulico, 4 © FR | 
O terque 80 f — beat i, 5 if op 


Queis ante or 4 Patrum, Feojs fab abt le — 
it oppetere. 1 | rol 2. 4 
il Pu. "Ecquid nos yocaſtis? ? a 


| | N. Dii te rdant ita i e Wb con eile, 
1 A fis farcifer. 4 1 inopp ls — Ne 


_ Gn0., uod fie? ifta 
Em. ogas ? Vidiſtin“ ut ad pt proram mods 3 dis 
guis marinus > adftitic 2 ee — 
Gel. Non, erat piſcis magnns. SET: piles: 
Gel. Piſcis meherculè: * inquam, pileis, ex 
voce id ſatis colligo. 
Din. Funes rupti ſunt, disjecta rela, payis. leer eſt, 
ARum de nobis, Soeii. 
of. O mortem = —quid iam! 2 Obſeero atqus 
vos piſees mihi e Ego filius ee na- 
maximus. , 755 | 
Di. Exonerabo- nune ego co ium in corum capita, 
berümas, ho ! ſocii, periimus, ee 
| ts * 


Jam, Jam abſorbet, periimus. ty 

Gno. O nog miſeros / viden' ut aquas puppis — 5 

dit ? Servare hane familiam ipſa non poterit Salus, Ut 

ffime Comicus. O Peripolemarche, ye duc me in 
inferiora navis. e mt 

Gel. Et me, me, me, etiam obſecro. pw 

= _Detrudit in allo; Baniok 

Mor. Velete; o jam moriar. 2 7 [adit 

Din. Ho, ha, 527 /” Dii voſtram fidem, rem yenuſtam 
& lepidam / 'Nonpotuit eu meling, da ove nit il. 

hee abrica... n nö 

$41 St? Dinon, ft / dees clown ent; | 

C Dina devi relir 

an ge multum is oi bi tne i hy 

fecerint. | 45951 4 D. 


1 
1 17 122 Euer — 1 [ ; 


t 


Din. 4 Mylio, ecquid ſtas animo? quin iterum i- 


tim, Oceciſus bis in bello, confoſſus millies, &e. Parcas 
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Pu. Non, non, non; repræſentatam prius Pecuniam 

oportet eſſe pro his quos fecerunt ſumptibus, ante quam 
nunc etiam aufer es. | 

 [ Morionis loculos ſpoliat, & dat Puero pecuniam. 

Em. Pecuniam'? lubentiſſimè, lubentiſſimè accipe ſis. 

Pu. Jam habe tibi hune aſinum; illicò illico: [Zxit. 

Em. O Jovem, czteroſq; czlites / [Tollunt Morione m. 

Neceſſe:eft riſa ſpectatores emorier, Si tem transferrer 

iſtam in Comœdiam qui ſpiam. |  [Eveunt;. 


8 
9 
- ” = * 
8 FRY f 8 — h _— 
8 * 
—— — 


Acrvus Il. ScENA Tl. 
Dion, Emylio habitu Morjonis. .. 


— 


| " ee Amylio; Heredis ill veſtes ſunt; 
yereor ne cerebro incommodent. | 

En. Para tibi oriatum novum, & tum mecum fabu-- 
lator poſtea, Quamquam inſolens fecero, fi ſermonem fe- 
tam cum ſervulo, Fortunas haſee meas ſublatus animus 
oe Siquidem fidelem te preftitiſti, hem manum ad 
olcula; = $*4'}; © TITLES f 
Din. Faxo pol oſeuleris meam, ſiquidem in os puguos 
ingerame | 6 inan 4) vo gats $f L 
Em. Siquidem berelè ingeras; faxo mihi os efle ſenſe- 
ti. Sed ne accedas adeo; odi ſemper ſervulos tuos, ni 
bili beſtias. Scio quid dicturus, miles ſum, potitus ho- 


= 


labori-tuo ; nihil do; bene-vale, £43.31 
Din. Quaſi non norimus nos inter nos, mitte nugas, 
a en . ! FT. She FE 1 TE. of Ft "I R's © | 4 
Am: Ego comes Emylio vocor, ne nomen neſcias. 
* Ergo comes & amice mi Amylio, reſpondeas 
l L223 2: > FILE 8 | | 
Em. R ogandi copiam tibi facio, audacter loquere. 
Din, Dii.te: perdatit nugivendule, hoc primum Deos 
Loge: Nune Te, ſcripfiſtin' literas ad Polyporum ? :- 
HK e 


4 


| | 
| 


| 
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En. Hum ; quid ais? nos magni viri negotiis majori. 


bus im pediti ſæpe non advertimus quæ diQa ſunt. 
Din. Exemplar litterarum ad Poli porum videre velim. 


Jamne audis ? 


Em. Hum! Litterarum? poteſt fieri ut oſtendam tibi. 
Din. Poteſt fieri-ut diminuam tibi caput, niſi mitts 


has tricas. | 


En. Obloqueris mihi ſic ornato? lege has inquam, 


QC: IF | 80 | 
Dim. Diis gratias cunctis, Marti & ſeorſim, 


meo Do- 


mino atque Amico bono, quem colo lubens. Fera inter 
pelagi monſtra, Nerei reges. Solità virtute filium cepi 


tuum, Duoſque amicos ; 


ervo nunc vindctos domi, Vic. 


tore me ſuperbientes * - Huc properes, redimi 


fi cupis, tantum eſt, 


ale. Dux Bombardomac hide. 


Obſecro an in hunc mod um ſcribit Bombardomacbides ? 
An. Sie loquitur quotidie: linguam cothurnatam ge- 


Din. Avi ſiniſträ hæe res procedit, atq; ex-ſententia, 


quid agimus nune jam ? 


Um. Ego agam Bombardomaebidem. Ta cuſtodem ; 


barbam indnas, atq; ornamenta c#tera, 


Hem iſtuc ocyus ; jam Cuftos purus putus es. 


[ Induit, 
Abi atq; 


ed ue captivos, narra rem ordine, Ut capti fint vi & ar- 

mis; hie vos operibor, abi. [Exit Dinon. 

Poteram og nunc unĩverſos Mortales ludos facere; Equi- 
u 


dem meip 
rides + 


m pene metuo ; ne perſonatus Bombardoma- 


[ornat ſe, 


verum Amylionem fallat. Adeon* pervorſa es, Chlamis? 
Efficiam ut re&ins ſedeas; Heie iſthæc tiara'ſt, Pyrami:. 
Exædifieabo eum hac caput meum tanquam — 


Turrim Belle; Hem. Ego ſum Bombardomachi 


Go, 


m His. 


na ſalus victis nullam ſperare ſalutem. [ Ixtu,. 


Seel. Quaid ego tunc egi:? nonne pugnabam quemad- 


Din. Strenuiſſimè omnium. 
Gel. Certè; niſi multum me fallit memoria, 


Aer. Ego etiam aliquid feci. 


modum Hyrcana Tigris, cum tenelli abripiuntur catuli? 


. 
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Gel. Vincuntur ſæpe fortiſſimi; Tutor, bono animo es. 
_ Gno., Maxime; nam dictum eſt veriſſimè. In re mals 
animo fi bono utare, juvat. ̃ | 
Din. 3 [Exit 

Em. Adſunt ; ego nondum comparebo, | 


Dinon, Gnomicus. Gelaſimus, Morion (babitu Emylionis.) 
Mor. Hei! Tutor! Tutor; ego non ſum Morion. 
Gno. Quid ais? , 
Man Per Deos immortales non ſum, ego novi Morio- 
nem {at bene; | 
Gno. De celodeſcendit , e, Noſcis teipſum.. 
Mor. Non, non, non novi meherculè. 
Gno. Quis igitur es? | | 
Mor. Quomodo ego ſcire poſſim? | | ; 
Gel. Phy, phy, idem es. 
Mor. Sumne ? bene habet; ſed unde hæ veſtes, Gela. 
me? Gel. Sane neſeio. ö 
Mor. Neſcis Gelaſime? an hoc fuſſicit! quid ego re- 
ſpondeam patri ?. Quid faciam ? Tutor yiden' ?. 
Eno. Non equidem invideo, miror magis | 
Mor. Hei! Galerum ! video vos omnes per iſthzc fo- 


ramina. Gel. Quaſi feneſtras habet. 5 
Mor. Feneſtras!' imò . fores; habet fores Gelaſime, hei 
er | ; | 


Gel. Omnes ingenioſi ſunt infelices propemodum, Uti- 
nam caviſſem iſthoc crimine ; parentes predixerunt mihi. 

8 Et mihi, ſed ego morem geſſi, & tamen veſtes 

idi.. | 

1 Ego idem te admonui, ſeu potius, admonitum 
habui, Odi puerum precocis ingenii, inquit Vir admira - 
bilis. Sed quid;ego ita compte loquor in miſeriis? Jam 
licet vere dicere Gelaſime. Ingenio perii, Naſo Poeta, 
meo. 2 | ; | w N 
Din. Niſi aliter vobis viſum eſt, accerſam herum, 


Nam vos conventos velit. 


Ta- 


—— 


10 - NaverAcrUMtJocULARE. 
e. Imò pro libitu tuo : Siquid me yelit, Poeta re- 
ere docuit, Coram, nnn, adſum, Troius 
eas. | 

| _. Mene ut. videat c cum his veſtimentis? die, qui ſim, 

| ator. 

Din. Expectant te; caye fte tirubes-; atque audin' eti- 
am ? Fac riſum teness, nam perieulum id eſt. 

Em Piſh; Fultum' in mand habeo, 

Gel. Baſilies ſe infert, tanquam lapis ille lodicw, Qui 
| IpeQatorum omnium oculos fertur =" 9289, e 1 
Gno. Ora humeroſque Deo ſimilis . 
Mor. Tutor, horreo tremoque; ego fatim vdmam. 
Em. Tonitru eum hoſtes vicimus go bellics, Vince. 


neſcit, at fleQi poteſt. 


vultus Mortalis, nec vox homibren ſonat, O Dea certèe! 
. Eripere poſſumus lueem & lucem Aare. Sic ful- 
minantis fertur poteſtss Jovis, Medio fic bello valet Gra- 
divus meus, Quid armis poſſi m, eſtis vos experti ſatis, De 
bi mus alterna, fic viſum eſt Fato & mihi. 
Mer. Quid faciam ? timor in poſteriora decidit, 
* Abima'exire noſtra per poſticum cupit; > / 
Gel, Ut bellicè Joquithr ! non audeo bone hominem 
Jocis-hidere.” +2 
Am. Ob hoe Pot ro eclerem miſ Nancium,. | 

inc uti vos ſalvos ducat. neger | 
SGno. Mecznas Atavis edite e 
O & præſidium, & dulce decus meum! 2 
8 Ege iterüm reviviſcam, nam aquam vite- loqui- 
* f 82 Tub tniteſie forox! TI yes multhm alter Hyze 

I ex mate in fœminam migtat: Boni ingenii 

nes rerum fingere Br. concinnam ego com- 
8 aliquando jocis præfero. 
Em. Quis tu 7 vel fare nomen, vel nue fie, 

Mor. Ego? ſervus tuus— 1 20 5; 


Em. Quid aures tundis meas? ha {” 


re & noſmet quimus, ac vitam dare. Mens noftra frangi 
Gno. O quem te memorem, Miles, nam bs tibi 
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Mor. Favoris tui i By Sights, 

Em. Ambages mi 

Mor. Filius natu — gatris mei Ego. 
Em. Nomen 2 5 f 
Mor. Utinam eſſet digaum quod eraudias. 
Em. Fruftra ſum; tuum? | 
cel. Quemadmodum (eum bonã tui venia) tu e 


ris Bombardomachides, Eodem plant modo delector ego 
nomine Gela _ Facete meum nomen cum illius con- 
a 


fero, quo il 


ſentari.poſſum- magis. ( ſcribit ) Inſinu- 


avi me callide-ad Bombardamacbidem We nonas Febs 


Em. Tuam. 


Ono. Sed fi tantũ amor nomen co ooſcere voſtrum, 


Quanquam animus meminiſſe hortet, Iactuq; refugit In- 


eipiam G omicus (fi zidi viſum fuerir) ende 


nomen eſt mihi. 


hos pannos conſpiciam, 


En, Fac, ſerye, officiuw ; rorfum. revontar inird, 8 


Exit 
ith 


 Certo certius abiens mihi toto- Aannuebat capite; 
tatur ingenium menm ; medias fidius captu ft. 


Moy, Non reſpondebam illi raſtice, Gelaſfime. Fuge 
Miorion; nolo me Fa nn Lines . 


reſtium. 7 


8 es 8 


1, 'F 


Din. P acetne, bine v - | 
Gel: 1 e 15 a. Ya; att. <q? 


n Sent anguſtam. ac, fenebricolun ors ftp 
SED £89 rei januam Par joeum 1 modo- 
in, 


ilicet; donec vos Polyporns, 
Mor. Eamus igitur; mm tenebre; Nam f ſi diotius 
acrymabo latgiter. 
ie Plautus Comœdiam ſeripſit, Cai Captivus titulus. 


Vates 0 8 Playte, fucras,. van, VALES domen neuf 


wy m Captivi. Aids d 478A 


11 


1 355 e le vorterg. is acyus, n x 


Gno. 


Mor. 15 5 fed aliquis momordit me de ter © 
des, n a 1204. 


. 


— - 1 


— 
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Emylio, Dinon. © 
En. Abſumtus ſum planiſſimè; Gnomici me expetant 
pedice. Neque unquam ex iilias ſententiis habeo, qui 
me conſolet miſerum.: Nempe hoc in more poſitun: ef, 
Generoſus faQtus:continuo ut vapulet. Heus Dinon, buc 
te oeyůs; inquam, Dion. 
e Ilurat Dinon, 
Din. Satin“ es apud te? quid vis? - 
Em. Qui poſſim? modd in via 
Din. Bombaydomachidem ? | 
© £m. Dixti. Nullus ſum. 
Din. Quam mox aderit obſecro ? 
En. Quin adeſt; vix punftum temporis ad conſili- 
um datur, © Jacebit in fermento totus; tum loquetur me. 
ros lapides. eee e eee 
Din, Imò piſttinum, fuſtes, vincula ; iſthær ne loqua- 
tur plus metuo. Nullamne expurgationem habes ? 
| thn, Hum ! nimium. hoc callidum eſt; imo ſi erit 
Dinos, ita facito. - Din. Quid? . 
Am. Hem, tarde, nondum intelligis? 
Din. Quid ( malum) an ex vultu conjecturam capiam, 


It licet 
Uuis u: 
annib 
\dibo, 
Pati nar 
Fars m: 
Em. 
Bom. 

go mi 
Am, 

Bom. 

katus n 


D ͥ 2 
Am. Ad ſummam domum aſcendas ocy ds, & conti- 
nuo'ubi ille in ædes fe penetrarir, fac ſonitum horrendum 
facias. Quaſi (intellextin 2) quaſi eſſes Dæmon aliquis. 
Din, Quamobrem ? _* RS. #67 
£m. Pilh, id mara eſt dicete, abi. 
Din. Abeo.; ſed vidiſtin“ ipſe Militem? . * 
Em. Duobus his . wry geulis:; moleſtus es: 


Din. Abe; verum diees Dæmonem. Exit, n. 
Em. Ecce autem adeſt! morari certum eſt aliqui ho- Bom, 
8 1 | a * | ; Bom, 


ingua 
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SCENA IV, | 
Bombardomachides, Emylio. 


Bom. Quis hic locus, quæ regio, quæ mundi plapa ? 
Ubi ſum ? ſub ortu Solis, wh ſab cardine pl c 
Glacialis urſe? numquid Heſperii maris 
Extrema tellus hune dat Oceano madum ? 
0 ſalve domus, voſque penates Dei. 
Videon' te patria ? ludit an oculos meos 
Imago fallax ? non ludit ; video ſatis. 

Em, Non opus eſt ; manedum, & ego te ludam ſatis, 
lum plenum id pericli eſt ——hanc prius inſiſtam 
iam. 1 

Bom. Fores pulſabo noſtras, pulſabo pede, 5 
utici pat quis me ? mortem quis quærit ſibi ? ¶ Em. pulſat. 

crumne cerno corpus? an fallor mala 
Deceptus umbra? verum eſt? quid velit ſeiam. 

Em. Experpiſcere enſis; teque ad officium para: 

im fart um ex milite faciam, & comedam poſtea. 

Bom. O ſcelus ! quis hoc Scythico natus nemore, 
it licet Tigris mater, aut genitor Leo, 
Quis unquam dixit orbis formido ultimi, 

annibal, humanos ore eructans cibos ? 1 1577 
ibo, atq; iſti cedam furori locum, 
ati nam mortem poſſum, at exedi pudet, 

Pars n. Qainic? he prudentia eſt. 


dy 
i 


Em. Quis ific? hem ] revortere, ſi malo eaveas. 
Bom. Nihil formido, ſed tamen totus tremo, 

go miles juyenis non ſum, credo, falleris. | 

Am. Proh deos, deaſque omnes! mew falli dicis. | 
Bom. Non dico; at magni ſæpe falluatur viri. | 
ntusne ſis; ira nam res eſt mala. Ht | 
Em. Tug! noſti ubi fit pentium Bombardomachides ? 
Bom. Non novi. 

Em. At niſi jurato non eredam tibi. 
Bom, Per cœlum, & ccœli faces non notura eſt mihi. 
inguã juro, mentem injuratam gero. 


. tot. aq, in initio, quanquam diffimulaſti ſedulò, 


162 aer 3 


Em. Sed noſti probe hominem. 

Bom. Novi aliquo moto,” FX 2 © 
Imo forte novi, non novi forfitan,” . 
Videtur ille fortis, necnon vir bonus. 
An Itane coram in osinimicam laudas menm ? 

Bom, Videtur tantumidizi? noo eſt vir bonus. 


n. Ret animum tuum ad vertis ad anĩmum meum, Be 
Si has in ædes intra menſem ſe Sed'r 
Ita inornatum dabo fecundum virtutes ſauzs, Ar 
Ut iſtum 2 locum Pejusan ne oderit, capitt 


Bom. E A rus revortar ; pericutum ſapiens fugit, Tant 
Am. H, ha, ha, ba, veſtis commutata * felt! Boy 
 -Bom. Quæ verbs fundit ＋faeiem vidi priu . 
Qui redexs, inquam, reyorti aliquando bonum eſt. 
Gan eſt; dominum ſervus delndle 9 N 4 
gistme per auras turbo precipitem ve et, 
; Atraque lobe involvet, e _ 6&3 
Bripis rocotis 7 
An. Oeeiſa res eft, - perii. 
Advenifle ſal vum gaudeo ; valuiſtin' ofy; alete! 
Per jacum: hoc feci adeo, joco veniam ro 
Bom, R ogas ? timendum eſt; aliquis hic erat dolus, 
Em. Nunc homini ſubpal abor - z experiri volui, 
Utrum iſtoc ſub ornatu 417 eliteleerem, 


Operam profectò ludet, tibi verba qui daturus eſt. 
Bom. Antequam vidi, novi, per magnum * 
Sed ia jocante rurſus j jocari hacer. | 

Em. Scio, ſed abi eſt Excomiſſa, & fotot mea ? 

Bom. Sequuntut ponè, men“ comitari virgines ? 

m. Quid hie ſermones edimus; went; =o orien, 
Et dicam ut revortantur domum. 1 

Bom, Effare quamobrem. 

£m} Quia enim ubi hie babitabuor denten r 2 
Bom. Domi. 

Em. Quid ? annon menſis eſt eum nemo homo int 
pedem retüli tit. Jom. Deſfue; jocari nolo. 


7 mente 1 1355 
0 


— —— ——————— — — —— — 
— —— —— 
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Em. Hem 11 honda: hoe dixi tibi? Satin” oblitus fai ; 
aded mihi nune jam res yetus gft? $petrorum, Cacodæ- 
monum, malorum Geniorum iſthæe E eſt. Quo- 
tidie colloquuntur, cjulant, gemunt; lacrymant, erepant, 


— 


exclamant, mille diverſos ſongs faciunt, Dies me deve, 


ret ſi que monſtra hie fiunt dicerem: 
Bom, per: bo 5 My; alle quam eredet dies, 
| * nec t pulp, hec, dicis 
Quin inquam, — og — dies ineolums 
2705 non tam. 4 | 
Tantum, hæc mihi res de improviſo igcuſſit metum. 
1 e etuiſtin ? non . Ae Metus 
e quicquam? En 1 eſſet ſimi lis tui. 
Here, ee mihi Ae e m adhibes, 
Age, in axo, uti omgla j pſus audi. 
hoy ut non credam tibi? 7914 
Nor 25 lus i timeo tamen. 
ellem "mneheret Nu tins te hujus rei; ſed * 


* 


o als Ibo illis bug argue huc « ucam niſi alind 


n p. ope mondes ſolus hie ftaho ? bens elt, j 
ien io e ee etre 
— Id ſgio; 8 * 47 adi im © 2% 

| Bom. Timeo nil r ovem,, aotum abi 8 
Em. Libenter. ey — "a | Tua 
Bom. ag animas. horret, magna petnciesaet. In- 
endor ird, rapior, ſed quo neſcio, {cd rapior: Spettta in 
toftra ——_ ant domo ? Facinus hoc vider ann mo 
lerator poli, Et nondum tonitru convolvit mundum hor- 
ido 1 Oh Pheœbe patiens, fugeris dend, a — 
. 

*. 0 ä 
Bom. e quid Gels wiſe, nam 


ottuus ſum unt Wes, n __ 28 
wm eſt omnium. 


liquid audio Tũque O Neptune oh quid faciam? 


16 NAur RAe JOcULARE. 


Emylio, Ewcomiſſa, gle, Pſecas, Bombardomachidet, on 
er MI, FL+ 1 e omn 
en. Quid eft, here, ecquid time? = 
| Bom, Timeon' ego ? Proh Deos Deaſque omnes! zche. Ig 
reas prius Perfundet Arctus Pontus, & Siculi rapax Con- Fa 
ſiſtet ſtus unda, & Ionio ſeges matura pelago ſurget, 2c ate 
lucem dabit Nox atra terris omnibus. Timeon ego! nd 
g. Cacodzmones? O ſpperos! audire hoc nome e 
mihi febris eſt; | P de 


I. © Venus! tu & ego, mea Egle, difſentimus male, rare 


Nam mihi cibus & potus elt, ut aiunt, de his fabularier, ws 3 
Eſecas, quin Pſecas, inquam, ſurda eſt hee ancillula; — 
Tu ei Cacodamones, nanne ? n "a 
E. Non, fi placet. Sed novi aliquam, quæ novit ali. mon 


am, quæ vidit e 
Eu. Qua facie erant Pſecas ? 
E. Uaus erat canini facie, Ore & oculis igneis, pedi. 
bus bufonis, colore nigro, Cauda æque longa ac & 
clamabat Boh, Boh, tanquam Leo. _— 
Eg. O micum! tota trepido. | 
Ev, Mecaſtor, color vertitur. Clamabat tanquan 
Leo perge Pſecas. | 5 
E.. Nos omnes illicd fagere, Eu. Tun 8 
EH, Non fi placet, Sed Illa fuit quam novit familiaii 
= Ie, Pf | 
En. O, jam intelli ecas, perge porto. 
E,. — Faiſſe diit Tam Ballen viri, quam Aqut 
aquæ ſimilis eſt. Et erat nudum totum cot pus. 
Es. Totum ? O Venus ! Multum, mecaſtor; cupio vi- 
2 — * i . Wk 
. Imo fi magis noveris, Excomiſſa, magis cuperes, 
Nam . ha, be, nequeo cogitans de 
Eu, Quid habuit Pfecas ? 0 * 
5 Non intelligis ? habuit 
1. 


Quid? Eloqu ere. 


1 
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pf. Tam magnam rem-——Nos omnes admirari illieò. 
Ag. Profettò hic iple ſt Cacodæmon, Eucomiſſa, quem 
dixi tibi Vidiſſe me ſecundum quietem nudius tertius in 

ſomnio. ' 3 . 
Ea. Nulline Cacodzmones nocentiores iſtis, Pſecas ? 
P,. Imd ſunt omnium generum ; nam quidam latent 

ſub ſpecie nigri felis cum ſex pedibus. Quidam ſub Ve... 
ſpertilionis, aliorumque etiam animalium, Imo novi qui 
ambulant per noctem induti ſindone. Atque inde eye- 
vire ſolet tor quod inſaniant vigiles Cum Curatoribus 
paeis. Demergunt ſe aliquande in gane um, Atque illic 
nokte tota prz timore combibunt. Poſt cœnam, fi pla- 
cet, plura de re iſthac diſputabimus. | 
Eu. Nunc eamus viſere ſpectra. 

Ag. Viden' quis adeſt Excomiſſa ? 
Eu. Mallem ſpeGtra; ſed fortaſſis hie eſt ex eorum 

monſtrorum numero. « 3 

SCENAVI | 
Calliphanes Pater, Calliphanes Filius, Emylio, 

ti _  Emcomiſſa, & . ; 20 

Eg. Siccine tibi Fe ridiculoceft, cui nuptura es brevi? 

Ev. Citius'mecaſtor nubam Cacodæmoni, quem dixit 

Pſecad tam viri fimilem. - | - 3 | 
g. At ego ne Jovem prefero in ſe ferentem precium, 

ine quo Jupiter nihili oft. | | 

Cat. p. Bombardomachides ſalve; hue te ſalutatum ad- 

W 74A U 

Bom. Gratias ; ſed multus ani mo occurfat dolor, en al- 

2 muri decora, & congeſtas trabes, ut omnis late ſplen- 

let infeelix domus Quicunque regno fidit, & magna 
otens dominatur aula, nec leyes metuit Deos me vidcat 

D | 

Cal. p. Quid ait, Emylio? 779) 

Em. Nempe quia ſpe&rorum plena eft, id dolet. | 

Cal. p. Spe&rorum ? ubi ſunt? Lutitur ſpec. ] Nulla hic 

deo, Emylio. n . 5 


i. 
& 


* 


—œ—ũ—: : —— — 


18 „ begegne e gr 


a; At. initus. es ſine quaty« or -oculis, 415 
1. S ita e 75 


illie locus. 
Cal. p. Nunquam vat melius conſilium dari; quid tu 


1. 


Dr 7 eren ibi opportune pl iam tuam huic 


"Bo Gab onſil iltom Gnome Ani, 5 1 cider | 
. » 2 meo. 
* * 21 phe. 9 in? arb 


re ſæpe ur N 
225 ten . 1 0 rl, 3 


| Redi ' falyas gaudeo, 78. meum mul hunc eſſe redi- 


tum Necho nam vobifeuin « abfui: Condonate Amori ce- 
co, vos fi conſpexi minus. 

Es. Si nunquam conſpizias paſtes lubenter tamen cone 
Coins miſcricordes.omnes ſumus natura mulieres. 

Amore czcus es Cal. 2 
k * ou nec eſt, nec futurum eſt vides, cum nos ap- 
; pelles fi dera. Nenn 
| Cal. f. Imd Ægle verum dixi! nam ſi cli facibus for- 

moſum nondum nomen im neretur ſiderum, propter 
8 quandam ve um id j jam nanciſc po- 
tenant; * 29007 1155 NE nlcni bi © 30 $91] AT: 

Bf O Diana) toto oorde amo has wckfabulariverules 


Bom. Calliphanes, oculis nil tale robjeftumm eſt meis, * 


Pedibus:quanquam cunts conculcavi loch Aſimque, Eu- 
ropzque, Americz 3 1 Afrier, TR ri | wand og 
ta ciens.”' 


nnd ab 


lumo—Grammatice tum 6 dedi. 


* 


9 nose P'S K * 71. 17 
Es. Licetne, Pater, videre has umbras, & males Genios? 
Bom. Videre “ nata, non times, me ut roles. Hg 
pe 3 i fivoftium; 
Fil in uum wodum, imd nimis me- 
tuo 1. fi nt iſti See 12 demones. Sanuſn' es? eredin 
illos * tuo co perperam ? 


ater, eiae 15 555 ; pant 


iphane# ? ims oculis. nimium , 


Cal. p. Memini idem necidere olim cbm eſſen puet, ö 


— ſecundo hum? non 
uagelimo tertio i: ptos N 


* 


NavoKaotiy — 157. 
Eu. Num loquuntutr? ane iast nt 4 
Eu. Satis i quidem; ſed horcendam-in weden gane: 
ſis de animam agas. | 

Eu. Diſputabit cum illis plecas. 

B/. Parata ſum ſatis, Emylio, ante hoe t inped dil 
putavi cum Dæmone. : 
Em. Scio te boni eſſe voce; Ie roeuldubio illum ol. 
245 tympana; bombardas, cubas & tintinnabula orig. 4 
ui ateras. 9225 $44 * 
Pf. Trane me accipis indigais modis ? nanquid criſtas 
rigis de illis- veſtimentis ? amabo, unde babes, mi . 

lio ? 

2 Piſh, gicam tibi eum fir otium.; Quid als cn. 
banes 7 © 

Cal. f. Ubi clas? vedo: müht fi. with 

Cal, aid ſtas la uin aperi? 

Em pie . pedem in bases. 
u eymbd habet (ſecum) Et altero tamen ambulat. 

fu, Oh ! non audis malos Genios? Bom. Ha! 
Cal. f. Nihil oft; ; crepuerunt We, 9 

Eg. Crepuerunt ? O fordidas fores. 

— N oho, oho, urite, fundite, tundire, ye vertite 


id. fra 5 
"tw, 5 088 oho——ralete; & rimeatis aikil, SHE: 
1 no abis Pater ? . 1.3; 


Viders non ſuitines "Ig timidos kal. +. 8 | 


1 Bom, n 
Ew. 0 Deas ! 1 hee 11 Leovis: vox eſt, 1 9 
Eg. Abeamiis obſcero, Calliphumes.” 52 


e 9 6 ods eas ſaperos, Lehe oon movebs, © 


Lobe. 
tal A 8 Feeder. Demon? 
„r furiofifimus omnĩum 8 
Cal. p. Mira ſunt; nunquam vidi tale quid, aig anno 
' 1% wes eſimo AW 
rofecto ſum in Barathro, | lub 
. O Peres quid faciam ih 2 


P + + a i I Gs 2 rs lr. 
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168 NAUFRAGIUM Jocur ARE. 
N Quid? faciam periculum in Ane, Quol. 
nam eſt tibi nomen Dzmon. - 
En. Itane ineptè ſtulta es? cave ne te rapiat in maxi. 
mam malam erucem. 
a Mene ? non audet ; ego illi oculos effodiam Car- 
ni Cl, 
Gno. Zi nes lde, wd\or, uc ee, wines 
Ke? ag, 72 xz oi e ngx0v7%5, 
Ts Te 
E.. Immo etſi loquaris ao Ego bene intelligo. 
Em. Abi ſis Rulss; Grzcum eſt hoc tibi. 


Din. Oho meretrix! 
N O ſcelus ! ego introibo; ne me detine. Involabo in 


: faciem illi: Egon meretrix appellabor à malo Genio 
Mientiris Cacodæ mon, mentiris. 

Em. Medius fidius hzc mulier Cacodæmon eſt. 
Ag. O Venus! nihilne vides, Eucomiſſa * 

— Maxime ; ubi eſt? 


neem nierum urſfum! 
A P Deos i Ke cum cauda ignea. 


©. f. Ubi eft'? ego nihil plane. 

Em. Nihil ? circumſpice ut ſcintillant oculi ! Pſecas, 
caye malum ; nam te devoraturus proculdubio huc ve- Am. ( 

Cal, p. Quid aiunt Emylio? | | 

m. 1 belluam illie——vide modo. 

Cal. p. Ubi ſpecularia mea ? Oh niſi fallor, Leopardus Wh. 
eſt. Quid hoc monſtri? Gnate —_— precatum Deos Vin. & 

Din. Oeeidam, jugulabo, interfic iam, capiam, rapiam 
omnes illico. [Sonitws ſu pra. 

Ex. O Z&gle! cedo manum, & fugiamus. [xennt, 

[ Infra ſonant Catena. 

Em. Ha, ha, bz, deſcende ut te — bone Ca- 

codzmon. [Exit 


2 Venio ; 7 urite, fandite, tundite, 8 vertite, 


Doſcen, 


_ 


ART! 79 
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Acrus Ill. ScENA l. 


| -  £Emylio, Dinon. 
En. A GE, incipe Dinon. 


Din, Non, non; exemplum à te eapiam-. 


Em. Purgate cerebrum, Medici © inſans, | 
* * amplius Mortis Publicani, 


N bominum peccata Orbi 
ot primàm mi ſi, poſtes morbi. 
Doc rina cœpit ægrot are, 

Et ſeſe voluit expuygare : 

Tam daft rum quidam vomitu per ora 

Exiſtis, quidam per Poſfteriora : 

ic natos, via eſt inventa, 
Ut vos nutrirent Excrementa. 
| Nos melius homines evacuamus, 

6 Et loculis Clyfterium damus. 
An. O ſacram rem ¶ ſcientia talis % 

Dicenda eft ola Liber alis. 
0s TIN 12 

Din, Sartores Iegum, ſtentorumque nate 
" Fam. vobis 2 75 faut. 
6. Veſtri parentes litigarunt 
* . Tunc cum voſmet generarunt, _ 
| O vos miſeros, ſi uxores 
” . Similjs weftri aſſant oris/ $24 * 
cit, At ſuos multe Clientes habuerunt „ 
e. Tine veſtras cauſes alii egerunt. * 
'l  . QRefe nam nulli velint baberi Py 


0 . p * uw -- 
— * * — uf — — 1 - 2 * 0 7 
* 
he ; 


* 
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1 NavFradrum JOCULARE. 
am wobis fallere Lege ne ſit cure, 


| Sed fallite nobiſcum Fure. 
Am. O ſacram en Ke. 


* y Bo 
| , 5 Bo 
Am imer ig ne: anita, Mbymifte, E Emy 


5 gentum, niſi vivum, non habet ifta, 


Cum qui ſunt & qui fuerunt | Boy 
Omnes Philoſophi egnerunt. x _ Wo T 

uem fore reris divitem ION 
Per Philoſophicum lapidem Es 


Huc adſis, hic ex lapide lucrum capis ; 
«© nid alind ſtultus, 'nift Pbiloſopbi n. ? | 
Hunc ſapiens coguit, difilabir, 8 
Plumbens licet, aurum n 
Oui ex ſmeribus queer curſum 10 7 
Prudentium gratia Holt + 8 wy 
Am. O ſacram /! Ke. 0 e 


* # 4 » * 
- jm . 7 - * 
e * 0 $ : 11 , 1 $ 
\ ** IV . — , * : » 0 * Ut 
N - 0 . g 
. 
: 2 81 1 1 
- 


+ g ' 


Din. Prateritorum, Mathemathes, "PIO | 
| Dui preter "barbam nibil jam alatts, © 
weis cœlum creditur magis notum, 
uam Deo, qui id fecit totum : | 
wi illud tam ſe putant hrs. 1 wy 
Iuc ut recuſant ive. © 252 
Vos, a ſecretis Haun 


1 


WF 


* 
4 Sd 


m. Aufer te ocyùs, Mathematice; nam adeſt Bon-. e 
. emp 
* Opportune ; nam hzrere n ee Bor 
— Scjentin tatis | ay — 

e N . m. 
e eee | 1G 

5 „ IE enen Boy 
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Bombardomachides, 
Bom. my lio. Em. Hem! _-_ 
Bom, Quis ſomnus aures, quis vapor claudit tuas? 

Enylio, rurſus voce non parca,tono,, 

Em. Et ego rarſys.tano, Hem tibi. 1 
Bom. Opaca linquens Ditis inferni loca Nigri profun- 
do Tartari emiſſus ſpecu, Incertus utras oderit ſedes 
magis. | 5 | 

im. Quam longum eſt iter ad id quod vis. Mihi hers 

le viatico uſus eſt. AN, | 
Bom. Quid dicis ? audax Dzmon (O audax nimis) No- 

ros eruentus occupat ſerpens Lares, hic regnat, immo 

hic, regnetaat nolo diu. 1 
Em. Seilicet; & hoc me vis ut ſciam; qui primus id 

ocutus tibi ſum. R 238 . | 

Bom. Locutus? at quam parum id? hic tonitru pares, 

ic Fulminantes ſtringere jambos decet. 

Quis O Cothurnis mille fat clarum boet ? | 
£m. Mehercule cothurnorum mille jam inſtar habu- 

eh 0739 df eee ee 
Bom. Eſt intus (virumne dicam, an potius Deum) 

Quique e vocavit nubibus ſiceis aquas, \- + N 

gitque ad imum maria. Oceanus graves 

nterius undas æſtibus victis dedit. 

Pariterque mundus lege confusa ztheris 

t Solem & Aſtra vidiit. | | 
Em. Orationem compendiface, ſcio quid ſequitur, 

tyctitum mare tetigiſtis urſæ, temporum flexꝶ vices, &c. 

empe hie poſt tot ambages tandem exoreiſta eſt. 

Bom. Hic monſtra tanta voce terrebit ſua, 
En. Prohibeſſint ſuperi, cave ne committas tandem, 


oh t malè dictitetur tibi ſermone publics, - 


NY £m, At metuo fame tuzyuti me par eſtfacere; Ubi e! 


eum iſtarum operaram homi ne negotium contrahas. 
Bom, Mutire de me Fama non audet; tace. | 


13 
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Bom. Mox moxq; nobis aderit; hoc lentum eſt; Adel © & 


Parum eſt & hoc, quin adfait——Claves mihi. Aliq 
Em. Fe ? Nam 
Bom. THis iQu noſter hie cardo ſtrepet; 

MAdeſque viſet Verba com peſcat mifer, | Ut b 

iPefibis, at quid dixerim'? infethix Peris. * Mod 
Em. O quantumeſt deornm, quid me jam fiet denique Di 

Trane tantum faeinus tam inſig te admittere? 4 

Ten claves ferre? Etherias _ Sed q 

Perfundet Arctos Pqntus, & Siculi rapax Di; 
* -Conſter »ſtus unda, & Ionio ſeges juſn 

Marura loge ſarget, uti mod6 pulcherrime 2 

Dixiſti: I præ, ſequor, ſubſequor te. Niſit 
Bom. Col! en dicis, lando, conſilium buen Aut 
Em. Quoties hzc res wot Bog 2 23 Di 

Bona machina quam nequiter expetiy . 


5 O ENA III. 


o Diaos 2udifiin* nos nullos eſſe? 

Din. Auſcultavi ab oftio omnia; Dii te infelicit 1 
cum cantionibus. Hoe eſt ſcilicet tote Vidtoniam 
mium canere. Perdidifti nos nos planiſſimè. 


O ſacnam rem! Scientis talis Ry 

Dicenda eff ſola liberalis. fan 

Quando aderit ille d 15 

Cujus vox, tanquam Galli multo man, perterret ade: i 

Cacod modes 3 

A. Medes. Din. Modo ? Who: 

_ Modo; jam, St veniet herdonos nine "78 

Din. Sed enim de captivis?- |, / bl 

- £m. Mane mods; iſtue-ibam. wid. 

Nam nova atque fallacia numerd mihi in mentenie | 48 

fuit. Abi . A Properc M 
proximuam. | . = 


Din. Nene in quem Gm? 
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el. Em. Illie ( noſtiw'! ) ſcholam aliquam aperiant. 6 
liquid aliquos docent; ejus rei fruſtus fonge uberrimuꝰſt 
Nam & ab corum oculis concedent, & quæſtum tam in- 
"Fas [gentem facient, 

Ut breyi ſe eaptos redimant preſenti pecunia. 
Modo aliquid mirum profiteantur, & uſitatum minus-. 
ne Din. Quid fi litteras? | | | 

fn. Pol iftad nunc dieram inuſitatum ſatis. | 
Sed quis eas gratis d. feet; taatum, ut det wercedem, abeſt?- 

8 Phyſiognomoniam aut aliquid 
juſmodi? | | 
Tk. Omnes jam illas teehnas deſpicatas habent-ac ni- 
Nil torte puer, vapulabit necne, exquiſitum en, ſbili, 
Aut anti lla, quot maritis ac quibus aupta fit futura. 

Din, Quid tandem? 7 . 

m. Dicames Omues nunc homines videri volunt 
Fxcetiatqueelegantuli; ad eam rem quovis padto affe tant 
iam; Novi _ amicos, qui vitam amittere, quam jo- 
eum malunt, Ita riſum captant, & habent quod volunt, 
mm mehercule ſunt ridiculi ; Eadem hac ſcabic laborat 
Celaſimus, ut qui maxime. 
Dia. Vis itaque iltos profiteri JocandbArtera ?. 
fm. Tenes: JA Cx 
Din. At enim eommovere riſum nequeunt, niſi deri- 
dendos ſe propinent. | 

Em. Rede; hoc eſt jocari nune dierum, præteres quis 
— neqyit in ecognatione yerborum, & Sympathia 
quadam ludere? Quot vocabula ad futorem pertinent, 
quaſi-deftinata hujuſmodi ſakibus+ Ea habeat in mundo 
omnia. Quot autem ad Philoſophum ?- Ars prædicabile, 
\rbor e predicamentalis fcala, Converſio, 
allacia, Major, Minor, Barbara, Cæſare, Celarent, Fe- 
io, Feſtino, Sic tollo, Dictum fimpliciter, Secundum 
id, Difputo ad Homigem, Reduplicate, Sc. Nam ad 
oneſafionem venio. Terminorum hie uſus optimus eſt: 
im eum offendas eos in Authoribus, jarabig non eſſe 
criptos ſerio. n ſunt & Authorum querundam 

TY | 
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174 NavFRAGIUM JOCULARE. 
nomina Ramus, Schotus, Faber, Toftatus, Suareſius, Na. 
fo, Tranquillus, Suetonius, Tacitus, Sc. 
Bom Amylio. | [IIa 
* £m. Me vocar, IIlicb. Quid dixi? oh! eſt aliud ge. 
nus ſalis. Deridere omnes mortales; parata fint (mam 
vacua 'pudet efſe'pugillaria) Scommeta in omne genus 
hominum; ſed hi joei conſiſtant plurimum in ridenvo 
clare, in contrahende naſum & induendo jocularen 
freiem. Barba quoque mirum in modum ntilis eſt, ſi at. 
- treEtant bene. Aliquando etiam jurent ornamenti gra- 
ria, ſed Dii boni! (Penè excidit mihi) metcede condu- 
cnt aliquos qui domi faQitent, aliquos qui eant petitum 
foras, Ex eonyiviis, Diſputationibus, Comœdliis, Conci- 
onibus. Aliquos etiam qui excribant; nam yenales ha- 
bere debent ſeniles, juveniles, viriles, muliebres, Ge- 
neroſos jocos. Hæe & ſimilia doce illos, abi ſis; fac of- 
ficiam ; ſed audin*'? Adeſto illis ſemper, ne liberati in 
des ſe conjiciant. . Quod ego jam faciam. 
Din. EffeQum dabo : Jocandi artein ; ha, ha, ha! 
"© O miram rem] Scientia talis C 
Dicenda eft ſola. Liberalis [Exeunt, 


BO EY... 
Calliphanes Pater, Calliphanes Filius. 


Col. 2. Itane obſtinatè operam das facere me ad ver ſum 
Sie eee 101 605 | lo qnia! 
Fgo iſtue tatis obſequens obedienſque imperio Patris, 
Ia mate ibam, rem familiarem auge bam lucro. 
Ten' virginem liberali facie nolle in uxorem ducere, 
Cui tantam dotis dictum eft? LY 
Cal. f. At hodiè, Pater? „„ ↄ ͤhͤ 
Cal. p. Eja! quam elegans! cras etiam dices, At hodie 
Pater? b 1 rr RIES» 
Cal. f. At vetant Mathematici infauſtà hac luce ador- 
neri nuptias. ts | 
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Cal. p. Imò non ægrotus jam, ſed male habes Calli 
ba net. Si animus ibi eſſe t & quidni fit ? ers} 

Cal. f. Prætere: 14131 
Cal. be Age, quid præterea 1.51 7 255 

Cal. f. Nihil ef parati ; ſolitudo in zdibus; hæceine 
conveniunt nuptiis! _ © M 

Cal. p. Nempe id de induſtria ; volumus iſthoe ſine 
tumultu peragi. Ut ne tanti fiant ſamptus, tamque in 
nullam rem utibiles. Quid ſibi volunt Hymenæum & 
eantiuneulæ? quaſi tu nequeas ire cubitum, & dare ope- 
ram liberis ſine auxilio fidieinis. Proin tu & illa hanc 
rem. quaſt injuſſu noſtro, tacite agite, niſi forte Emyli- 
one, & &a le arbittis. x THT EE e 

Cal. f. Agle} maxime. | 1 

Cal. p. Abi modò, atque morem mihi gere. 

Cal. f. Quid fi aonvult pater! cent ie f ur 

Cal. p. 2 non valt; itz intùs admonuit pa- 
ter, Aggredere illam amatorio more; Ah! Ego ifthuc 
ætatis . Sequere me ſis intrꝭ; Audin'? niſi quod im- 
peravi facias Patrem me eſſe ſenties, atque iratum ex le- 
ni; dixi Calliphanes, Dii boni, quanta eſt prudentia, 
moderari poſſe filio in hune modum!  . [Exeunt: 


2 


SCO ENA v. 
| Emylia, Pſecas, | | 
P/. Quid ais & mylio ? amabo audiſtin* adhue 
De nova ſchola ? Dii veſtram fidem ! rem lepidam: 
Vehementer cupio videre, & periclum facere 
Quid in jocis poſſint, ſentient que mulier ſiem. 
Non metuo ſane, ut poſteriores feram. * Fe" LE ROSST HIM 
Audiftin? quam fortiter diſputabam cum Dzmone? 
Ne verbum quidem habuit, quo reſponderet mihi. 
Em. Plus yocem credo tuam, quam Templi e 
3 , | 4 odit, 
Aut Concionatoris ruſtici, Qui illum Leonem vocat. 4 
Nunquam tuam audebit auferre ſecum animam © © 
- & 0 


; 
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176 Naveyracrum JOCULARE. 
( Liced ſuam eſſe noverit) quiz E ia 
Tantùm loquendi illic 9 itur. | N 
P/.. Meritiſſimo tuo te eximiaum-habes, ita lepjdel , : 


Deridere me facile patiar, ſi iſthoe fiat modo, is. Ml th 
Doriabo te ob hos lepores, ut mibi ofculum feras, = 


En. Si me neceſle eft hercle hoc pacto remunerarier, 
Abhorrentem feceris brevi à facetiis omnibus; 
Sed anferamus ridicularia. Vin tu fortunata fieri ? 
Pf. Equidem cupio; etſi infeelix non fam, Diis gratis, 
2. Fac induas regillam induculam, fac gemmis ſplen- 
Et ſiliam te eſſe ſi es Bombardomachidis. deas, 
Pf. Cupio id mecaſtor: fed erro quam infiflas viam, 
Em. Gelaſimus hie in proximo vendit jocos 
Heres ditiſſimus, atque uti eſſe tales folenr, Er 
Merus ſti pes, hunece hominem admutilari pervelim. 
Itaque hodie inter te atque illam nuptias eupio facere. 
FEſ. Naptias? ha, ha, he! mecaſtor facinus lepidum ! fa 
En. Sie tu tibi divitias facies atque illum pro arbitrio x 
* Maltoq; tam liberins amare licet quempiam freges, * 
Qaam nune licet ; ut votes eris: Ille, Vit bonus, ti 
Aut ignorabit prorfus, aut ad caleem dormiet vigilans. 
Ef. Seio ; nam eum facta ero Horoina nobilis, | 
| ÞDAquameſt obleQare memet illo more Aulico. L 
Emylio, Tum me viſes aliquando, tui immemor 
' Non committam ego ut fiem. 
En. Sed properato opu' eſt. | 
Para te ocyis; ego te producam illues 
Pera, infifte hoc negotium ſapicnter & cauts, 
Nam niſi fedulo fiogas, quaſi animum illi adjeceris, 
Nihil agis > _ "$i 
| Pſ. Piſk'! Potin” ut moleſtus ne ſies ? 
An docenda ſum. hoc ztatis ineſcare homines? 
Ego vel te, Emylio, captare poteram ; abi. 
Ne ſis in expeQatione mihi, cum parata fim. 
Quieſcas cætera. | | | 
Am. Imò non metuo, ut fis ſatis mala 
Te magiſtram quaram mihi, unquam fi defecero, | 
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P/. Docebo equidem libeater; quod poſſum mod“ 
D [Exit Em. 

Nubam ſadè non gravate; fed nunquam filio 

Me gravidam faciet ; ad hane rem ins 

1 vice; ne natus ex me ſiet, | 

Mihi qui ſit dedetori, atque ingenlo meo- [EA. 


a & EN 4 VI. 
Gnomicus, Gelaſimus, Morion. (Si bela aperitur,) ) 


f 


Gno, M. T. Cicero, Oratorum omniam 
Coryphzas (quo verbo ipſe ufus'r) De Orat. 2do libro 

nem oculis meis plus amo, Artem negavit eſſe Salis. 
Erravit ; Ciceronem ſemper ego exiſtimavi homine m. 

Gel. Piſh! Cicero ſalem non habuit ; quiſquamne de 
tot vocabulis Figurarum & Troporum nullum unquam 
faceret 4 Poteram herclè ego ab  Aurori ad hoc 

uod eſt diei—— Ah Metaphora, bonum es verbum: 
lepores hercie hujnſmodi ex Academici lectoris ora- 
tione eollectos habemus plurimos. O Dii boni! jocum 
puleherrimum exeripſimus in Tullium qui nudius quar- - 
tus in Scholis publicis dictus eſt proxime Academiæ. 
Legam vobis —— - [aſcendit in catbed. 
no, Sed ferox nimium ne ſis in Ciceronem noſtrum, 
Nam erat Eloquentiæ Pater. 
Gel. Quid hoc ? oh Jocus magnus in prætoris op- 


ocus in militem male veſtitum An oftenderunt ter- 


; mag cornua — OY h [ querit paginam. 6 


20h Hic exemptu'ſt ex meis * | ſ 


& certe magnus eſt. hum] Quid hoc? Ex declamati- 
onibus publicis nono die Novembris anus j 
Sex demi joei & tres egregiz ſententiæ. 
Oh] memini=——]oci Geri | 
Ft pia Hilatia=—=nunquam bzc vendemus 
Oh jam inveni —— Jocus magnns in Ciceronem. 


Go. Lege, arrectiſque auribus aſto.... . 


—— — — —— 
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Gel. ( legit) Ciceronis nomen vanum, 
Abeat nunc in Tullianum, & poteſt converti 


Ad laudem Ciceronis in hune modum— 


Cicero Oratorum Coryphæus eſt. 
Mor. Tutor, hoc tuum eſt verbum. 
Gel. Cæteri abeant i in Tullianum.. + 
Gno. Optime ! Nam locus eſt i in carcere, quod Tullis. 


num appellatur. . 
Mor. Ha, ha, he! Gel. Quid rides ? 


Mor. Ha, ha, he: Abeant in Tullianum ? ha, ha. 
Gel. Hoc diftum in utramque partem accipi poteſt, eſt 
ypcus ambidexter. Ibi obiter facetus ſum ; audin' Ta- 


tor? Merion, ſcribe iſthoc. 


Mor. Maxime. 


Gno. Hem t ſuntne in mundo omnia? 
Gel. Sunt in orbe terrarum : Ibi iterum: 1 Tutor 


in dictum tuum. 


Mar, Joc: gh jocur——Eſtne Gelaſime eum, g, 0, 


vel cum , o: 


Gel. Cum i, „Seri pſiſtin Mor. Ita credo. 
Gel. Re pete: Mor. Dexter eſt ambo-— joci, 
Gel. O fcelus! eft joeus ambidexter, cedo ealamum. 
Mor. Maxime: in idem edit. Seripli valde bene, 


Türer. 


Gno. Immò; inſanum bene, ut Comicd —.— Ibi 


ogo Gela ſi ee 


e. At male vereor ne ho non de pravitate mea detra- 


Neon, non, ipfi Doftores joeantur in his regionibus, [ hat, 


Joco jurant, joco fa 


In condem natos ſalſi ſunt ipſi Judices, 


Dormiunt, capite anununt, & ille judicialis; ome eſt, 
Ceneroft + jocts ſolynnt Creditoribus. 7 | 


Hic homines omnia mw Promittunt; joo. 
lunt, rem agunt di dj nam joco 
Pene dixi, 4 2h joco ; tentum ocantur ſerio. 
Gno. Atque ego ita faciam ; 0 canimus n, ſylyæ 
fint-conſule dignæ. 
Cel. Morion, vide ecqui leitenden prope: dat; an pro- 
ſpectus eſt. lerilis! 
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Mor. Joci, novi joci, optimi novi joei, quis emit no- 
vos jocos? 1 Denn 
. Gno. Nullos ne nundinatus es modò? hic dies ſcele- 
ſtus eſt (Ut utar Comici phraſe ) divendendis jocis. 
Gel. Mox dabit nobis grandes bolos; ita ſupereilium 
Non ſum ob nihilum tam ingenioſus hodie, Lſalit. 
Nunquid ceſſavi hoc mane lucri facere ? E. 
vendidi modo mulieri, neſeio cui, duos jocos 
In papam Fohannem, quos miſſuram aiebat ſeſe 
Ad electum fratrem ſuum fidelem paſtorem in Anglia, 
Unum etiam aut alterum de Clavibus & Corona tripliei. 
G no. Quanti emit? 
Gel. Unis Drachmis ii jocos ſingulos. 
Sed corollarii loco voluit ſibi unum davi. (4) 
Demi——jocum in Bellarminum; itaque dedi, Mentiris, 
Bellarmine. T | 
Gno. Benè habet; Capram cæleſtem orientem conſpex- 
imus, id eſt, Beati ſumus. Teſte Eraſmo Roterodamo in 
Adagiis. Ecquid aliud ? | | 
Gel. Przſtinayit etiam Juſticiarivs quidam quatuor jo- 
In honorem Legis! & ſex ingenioſas ſententias [cos 
Quas in ecena dicturu'ſt, cum vicinos quotannis accipit 
Clientum alitibus. Venit poſt illa ſeſuita aliquis,, 
(Quantum conjecturam ca pio, nam ornatus erat baſilicum 
e f | [in modum) 
Et pecuniam in anteceſſum dedit, ut fbi facerem 
Salfam & ingenioſum Dialogum inter Lutherum & Di- 
Omitto reliquos | 37 ſabolum- 
Mor. Pax ? ft! adeſt emptor ; quid vis tibi, Domine, 
Novos jocos, optimos no vos jocos! 0 


SC ENA VII. 


Fuvenis Academicus. 


ta. Vellem mihi dari Archididafeatam hujus Scholz, 
Moy. Dari? non, non; habebis, ſi vis emere tibi. 
As. Quis eſt Archididaſcalus ?- : * 

N 16 
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Mor. Ego ſum Morion. | 
Ae. Sed illum conventum cupio. 

| 75 um jocari aliquando. 


Morion, exſeribe ſis hanc paginam. 
Mor. Totam ! vis, credo, vitam meam interimere. 
Eno. Juvenis, eccum me preſto tibi. Coram, quem 
quæritis adſum Trojus Eneas. r e 
Ati Si Rneas tibi nomen fit, alium volo. 
@#o, Non; fed loquor cam Poets; is fam, quid ve - 
niſti loquere. N 
Ac. Muneris noſtti eſt modetari inter diſputantes in 
fcholis publicis. + 4c * r ap 
, O! Agonotheta es, Und 77 de be ier, nam 
fic doQi — | * 
Ac. Facetus videre velim ; tantam libenter dabo 
2 quantam alii ſolent, eodem qui officio fundi 
unt. ; 282 WEI 
Gel. Rettè z nam fi arguinent» non potes, ſolyenda 
eſt pecunia. Audin que dixi ? Aforion, ſcribe hoc ſis 


Mor. Dii te perdant, 

| Credo te jocari ſolitum fuiſſe in utero Matris, ſtium. 
| Atq; ita ſemper facis,. mihi ut faceſſas in ſcribendo nego- 
o Gel. Memento tamen, Juvenis in quo ſis loco. 

Ingenioſus eſſe non des nimis. . 

Nullümne adhuc ha bes in parato joentam? 
44. Nullum zquidem præter, ſatisfeciſti officio tuo. 
A.. A227 —rgUui O jam habeo- 

| Ac. An bonam habetis copiam Philoſophicorum ſalium? 

Gel. Videbis; Morion, cedo lidellum de joeis philoſo- 

Hem ! legam tibi aliquos. 7 [phicis 


SCENA VIE. * 
bs x Mulier. | | | 
Mul. Quis intus eft ? | 
Hor. Que hæc mulier eſt? quid vis? 


- 


« 


/ 
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Mu. Tune es l Schola? 7 1 fl 
Mor. Ego ſum; Ego; quid tua? Magiſter? mawmèe? 
Ms. Recede quafo ; eſt tibi quod in aurem dicant, 

Nupta ſam, fi placst —_ a 

Imperito morum, & impuri oris viro, 

Qui me meretticem vocat; Mentiris dicit, & Canis es 

Itaque * emere illi facetias volo. | 
Mor. Nupta es imperito motum & impuri otis Viro, | 

| [clara voce, 

Qui te meretricem vocat 5 hac in aurem dieis mihi? 

Non, non; quid fi dolus hie latet ? 

Gno. Muller, adi ſis propiùs. 

Ae. Ha, ha, ha ! non abſtiaeo quid pla udam :ecĩ- 
pe ſis pecuniam. [plaudis Manib.. 
Ob iſthoe credo dictum me fuſtollent humeris. 

Gno. Cujus generis faceries vis ? 

Mul. Omnium, ft placet generum. / 

Guo. Morion, eedò bin hilaria, vunquam hæc vendemus 

Mul. Non multa, ſi placet, Pia. Csliter. 

Ono. Non, non, paves pro Die Dominico. 
via“ etiam jocos generoſos? 

Mu. Quoſcunque tibi viſur'ſt. 

_ Guo. At aliquot ſei vi ſunt. | h 
Mul. Non refert, fi ſint tantum aliqui. 

Indica, fac pretium. 5 | 
ono. Non cari ſunt ſex minis, Tu vero quoniam pul- 


chra es, & Pulehrior eſt virtus veniens & corpore pulchro, 
Sex ſolidis feres. | | 


Mu. Accipe ; Dii yos ſoſpitent. 


Mor. Nunquam fic auferes, aliquid mihi dabis. 
| feſealatur] Exit. 
Ac. ProfeQo, ff unquam te in Academia uſpiam vide- 
rim, Accipiam te opipare coctis prunis, & cerviſta pri- 
maria. Sed neceſſe eft, ut confutationem Orationis com- 
ponas mihi. | 


Gel. Effectum tibi dabo nue jam; mihi facile eflait, 


Arion, adeſdum, ſcribe, quæ loquor; paratus es 
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Ac. Sed ita componas oro, ut'cadem eonfutatione hic 
 Reſpondeam aliis Orationibus. : 
: Gel. Omnibus fi vis. | | 
Antequam ad Diſputationem deveniamus, ad aliqua tibi 
reſpondendum eſt, habuiſti iraque in veſtibuls Orationis 
ux | | 
Mor. Quid ? veſt——veftibulum—— deleftaris credo 
yocabalis que ſunt ſcripru difficilia, | 
Gel. Aliquid de meis landibus, ſed profefto ingenue 
fateor me Non meruiſſe tantum de e Dix- 
iſti porro- Dixiſti porro, aliquid de Mari Philo- 
ſophico Ac, Quid ſi non dicit ? 


* 


Gel. Piſh, ne time: nunquam quiſquam omittet Mare 


Philoſophicum Sed video nullas hinc natas Ve- 
neres— ha! Quid ais Juvenis? | 

Ac. Hum! hum! hum! medius fidius pulchre. 

| ia Dixiſti etiam quod——& tum interponas illius 
verba. | | | | 

: Ac. Quzſo tu id facias; non poſſum quicquam inter- 


-ponere. 


- 


Gel. Benè habet; non eſt opus; 'erge ad hune mo- N 


dum. Cztera ex memoria dilapſa ſunt, itaque ſie 
& tum Accingas te ad IANS, ſcripliſtin* Morion? 
Mor. Fere; Dilapſa fu 


cingas ad diſputandum.. + [legit.] 
rel, Piſh ; non oportuit ſcriptum & tum te ac 
eingas. | 7 


Mor. Non? ſignificatum hoc oportuit mihi ſed de- 
lebo tamen. 5 . 

Ac. Nihil ſuprà: O fi repetere poſſim cum ingeniofo 
tono. «ii ; 

Gel. Id facillimum eſt; audies Morionem. Aorion, 
N in medium, Et lege Confutationem, uti ego te 
doeui. | 
Mor. Tun” me docuiſti; non; ego naturi fic loquor. 
Antequam ad Diſputationem deveniamus ad aliqua tibi 
R eſpondendum eſt, habuiſti itaque in veſt——vycſtibulo 
Orationis tuæ aliquid de meis laudibus, ſed profectd ego 


at, itaq; ſie & tum te ac- 
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ingenne fateor, Me non meruifſe tantum de meis laudi- 
bus, dixiſti porrd aliquid de mari Philoſophico, pifh ne 
time, nunquam quiſquam. | | | 
Gel. Quid? (criphſtin” id? dele, inquam ocyns. 
Mor. Quid? non eſt jocus? delebon® ego jocum opti- 
mum ? bene, ſi vis Exit. 
Sed video nullas hinc natas Venena. | 
Gel. Quid ? yenena ? 
Mor. Maxime; annon rec id quidem ? 
Gel. Piſh! Veneres, | 
Mor. Veneres? bene in idem redit ? —Cætera ex 
memoria dilapſa ſunt, itaque ſi.— 
Ac. Legit pol facetiſſimè; qui datur, tanti indica, 
Gel. Non cara'ſt auro contra; ſed ſolido tibi deſtino. 
Mor. Non, non; ponam precium illi“ quia repetebam 
bene. Viden' has veſtes, joculares nimiò nimis? Dabis mi- 
hi ſubligacula. | 
Ac. Hem tibi ſolidam——1deft peregrinns 
Valete; confutabo nunc amnes homines, quibuſcum lo- 
quot. | a | [Exid. 


SCENA IX, 
Bombardomachides. 


Gno. Adeſt alius: = 
= regio in terris noſtri non plena laboris ? 
om, Heus ! ecquid iſta venditis jocos ſchola ? 
Effare & iſtud pande, quodcunque eft mihi. | 
Eno. Dicit vera quidem, veri fed graviora fides 
Ut Ovidius in Triftibus, quem librum compoſuit 
Poſtquam in exilium miſſus eſt ab Auguſto, 
Sed fine me dicere tibi cum Poeta ; Die nomen. 
Bom. Meumne neſeis nomen? O ingens ſcelus !- 
Dum terra cœlum media libratum feret, 
Nitiduſque certas mundus eyolyet vices, 
r arenis deerit, hand. nomen meum latebit 
u 08, : : b 


Fd 


Mecum iple loqui foleo ; hic homo non jocatur. 
f 


merat, iaveniet duas. [oftendit pecuniam.] 


_ ditum. p 


 rarum genere eultiſſimus. 


\ 


nes ſumus. | i | 
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Esso. Hic homo (quantum video) nondum Virgilium le. 

Nam eandem rem cum poets quantò dixiſſet meſius. git. 

In fteta dum fluvii current, dim montibus umbræ | 

Luſtrabunt, convexa polus dum ſydera paſcet, 

W 4 honos, nomenque tuum, Iaidefque manebunt. 
or, Vix audio herelè; Hem ! fortem me præſfabo. 

No vos jocos, optimos novos jocos, emiſne novos joces ? 

Bom. Ain' cargufex? k | | 


Mor. Nihil, profectò nihil.. 


Bom. In profligatas hoſtium turmas jacos empturus ar- 
gentum fero, argentum bonum; . quiſquis nu- 


Mor- Ha, ha, ha! habeo! hem tibi jocum puleherrimum. | 
Ad hune modum hoſtibus refponde: Abite in Tullianum, | 
Et ad laudem eorum converti poteft, ha, ha, he! 

Ne. abeatis in Tullianum, ha, ha, he! | 
_ Geh,; Ecquid peſtis te tenet 7 in Ciceronem id oportet 


Mor. Scio hoc, ſed aliis applicari facile poteſt; annon * 
Locus eſt in careere quod Tullianum appellatur ? : 
Poſſum ego jocari ſatis in loco, diis gratias- 

Gel Hem tibi ſales militares ! 

Gno.. Alexander, ſeu Pellæus juvenis 
Nunquam eſt locutus melidres, exempli gratia 
Rex, inquis, Macedonicus mihi-ipſe dedit, 

Tum dicet aliquis, Quid dedit? pecuniam ? . 
Reſpondes facetiſſimè, Tergum vel Pœnas dedit. 

Bom. Sed fac Iambi 7 ut incedant pede; 

Efficias jam nunc, nam mox hu referam gradus. [Fxit. 

Gel. Ædepol nz commode proceſſimus, lepide hoc of- 
ficium fungimur. We ef 

Mot. Palchre nos inter nos congruimus, ingeniofi om- 


Ko — 
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n 


Gno. Sævis inter ſe convenit urſis, ut Vir omni litte- 


= 
&8 


Gel. Hei! obruimur multitudine. Abite, bellua eſt 
is multorum capitum, Ha, ha, ha! multorum capitum! Qui 


ha, ha! redite poſt prandium, 
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Vos qui eftis bellua multorum capitum. Tutor, eamus || 
zſo ad prandium. | 

Gno, Ree, nam, ut inquit Poeta, 


Ladit permiſtis ſobria Muſa jocis. = [Exennt, 
AcTtus IV. ScENA Tl. 
Callipbanes Filiws, Encomiſſa. 


Cal. . Me hominem inyenuſtum 7 
Eu. O infortunatam me puellulam / 

Cal. f. Amare res libecrims eſt, Amare-tamen-cogors. 

Eu. Odiſſe res eſt libettima, Odiffe tamen vetor. | 

Cal. Car Superi, quam amemus eliguor, quacum viva 
mus Patres? | 

Eu. Cur Patres in corpora poteſtatem Habent, in ani- 
mos Superi ? 5 

Cal. Adeſt Zucomiſſa, aliquid ei dicerem ſed quid di- 
cam neſcio. Euconil of — — Eu, aid ? 

Cal. Ne valeam, fi verbam de nuptiis. 
O ZEucomiſa | 

Eu, Quid? fac me ut ſelam, ſiquid vis. 

Cal. Egon“? nihil. i 

Eu. Cur vocaſti autem? | 

Cal. Immo tantum eft, Salva fisÞ Tong 
Et aliud certòè volo ſad Hendum adeſt benignitas. 

Eu, Adeſt, fed in pauca chnferas. 

Cal. Siquid unquam ego 8 

Eu. 1 277 Calliphanes ? quaſi docilis reddenda ſim 


& beneyola? Ad rem veni. 


_— — — — ah. 


it. A ual 
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Cal. Verbo expediam, Vale. exit. 
Zu. Enimyerdad hoc audiendum adeſt benignitas. Vale. 
Næ egò infelix-puella, tam ſuavem quæ amaſium nadta ſam! 
Intemperiz hominem tenent, at patrem multo magis, 
Qui huic.me hodic nuptum territo daret. 2 1 4 N08 
* >. : 2 7 * 


edit. 
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Tecum vivendum eſt ſolo, fi vivendum eſt mihi. 
Te Pater, tu me eepiſti, injuriam fortunæ ultus es. 
Cal. Eucomiſſa, ſal ve, aliquid te rogatum oportnit qua 
me a e huc exanimatum reduxi 15 „ 
Eu. Satin' moleſtus tandem? quæſo te ut ſanus ſies. 

Cal. Præter jus æquumque oras, nam amare, & ſimul 
ſapere, Ne deos quidem penes eft, ſed Zucomiſſa, hodie ? 

Eu. Aiunt. Cal. Quid pater ? 

Eu. Jubet, inſtat, urget. > 

Cal. Si hodiè nuptura es mihi, cras me efferes. 

Ex. Falſus es, nam ſi nubam hodie, hodie moriar, 

Cal. Epitaphium mihi fiet in Epithalamii loco. 

Eu. Genialia mihi lectus ſepulchri fungetur vice. 

Cal. Ob lepidum iſthoc dictum nunc demum places 
mihi. Nunc illud eſt, cum te libenter penè in uxorem 
acciperem. Quam vox ſonabit blandum cum promittat 
tua, Que tum, cum negat, ſuavis eſt! 

Eu, Mecaſtor ego ; | 
Vix jam à memet impetro, ut ne te amem, 

Cum te amari nolis ità amanter facis. Yor 


Cal. O amore omni dulcior contentio - 


Es. O omni pace jurgium optabilius ! - 

Cal. Sic ſua Tatil molliores Venere, 
Et murmurant, & gemunt, & queruntur invicem. 
Sed · quæſtus inter, gemitum, & murmur, amant. 

Eu. Sie gratum noſtris furtum cum fiat autibus, 
Pax bellica inter chordas A ee, agitur, 


Concordant ſimul, ſimul & litigant ſoni. 


Cal. Per Venerem, Eucomiſſa, liberalis es; fi daretur 


VUxorem à Diis ipſis non pete rem aliam. ſloptio, 
At cztera ſponte facimus, amamus fatto. b 
Eu. Gerundus igitur Fato, non Patri mos eſt. 


Cal. Ne valeam, cum contempler faciem, fi — 


3 Ke | upra eſt, 
Tam lubrica frons eft, aculorum ut e ffundat aciem. 

Cincinni yinciendis animis nati ti. | 
Modeftus genarum color, & qualem alis a. 
A _verecundia mutuantur, genaſque zmulantur Jabia, 


* 


p_ 
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Abeamus, nam fi te conſpexero diatius, ; 
Periero, Venena mellea in medullas ſerpunt. 
Vin' te Eucomiſſa mihi in Uxorem dari ! 
Copies per Deos cupio, Eucomiſſa, loquere. 
Sed ne concedas, cupio, ne coneedas tamen. 
Niſi dura, & aificilis maneas, me interficis, 
Nam conceptis ego verbis jusjurandum dedi, 
Uxorem, niſi Eglen | | 

Eu. Eglen, Callipbanes ? 2 
Cal. Non, non, non, ah quid feci ? aliam volui dicere, 
Fu. Afficiam te hodiè Calliphanes, nuntio letabili, 

Si Eglen deperis, mutuum tecum facit. f 
Cal. Quid ais? ah noli in ſpem fluxam me conjicere, 
W f: W . 

Eu. Oculis plus, inquam, ſuis. 
Cal. Deus ſum, U doe verum eſt, O Zucomiſſa, 
Cedo ſis manum mihi, ut ſapplex eam exoſculer, 
Ne vivam, niſi ſemper te feci meritò maximam, 
Eu. Accerſas ÆEglen, rem tibi Authorem dabo, 
Conſilium unà capiemus; interea temporis, Vale. 
Cal. Nanc'illad eſt cum me — | 9 
Eu. Piſh, ſuperſede iftis D 
Cal. Abeo - ſed Eicomiſſa——bene ; abeo. [Exit;. 
So ENA i. . 
F £&mylio, Encomiſſa ' | 
Em. A dipol nz hzc machina ſucceſſit lepidꝭ ſub ma- 
Ita parata fecerunt omnia ad jocandi artem utilia, nus. 
| Accommodavit illis Dinon aliquid pecuniz prez manu 
Unde utantur, & nunc, credo aperuernnt Scholam. 
Emu. Ha! adeſt : amorem meum non eſt uti celem am- 
plius. Amylis, adeſdum, paueis te volo. wt! 
m. Eucomiſſa, ſalve. | X 
Ea. Emylio, hodie nuptura ſum. 
Am. Dii yortant bene. RI eee, 
Ex, Neque a Patre impetro, aliquot uti nuptiis prodat | 
dick, | Ellne bac micinm#  -. oo: ITO 
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Em. Enimverò nihil prolixius, | 
Nam co-citius virginem exdes. 

Em. Sed fac Euylio, | n 
Tibi me nupturam, rem tantam negligenter adeò faceres? 
De improviſo dacere?s | 

Am. Utinam faceres peticulum. 
Equidem nullis rebus preVortercm., 

Eu. Mecaſtor, pone ita eſſe. 
Ego amo te, ſed adverſam nos affirmat Pater, 
Quid enim ageres? DEG, 

Am. Quid ? fi eſſet centies pater, | 
Glaucomam ob oculoas objicerem, ati ne quod videt, vi- 


deat, Itaque primum rope te, vin hodit mihi nubere 2 


— 


* — 


Et. Volo. ty 8 8 
An. Lepidè partes tuas agis; ſed da mihi fiemam 
fidem. - Eu. Do t em Venetem. a 


Em. Et Martem ego tibi 1 
Me hodiè te ducturum; difts confirmemns ſuavio, 
O feſtivom facinus ! hercle- verd jam nunc mihi ſeriò 
Da ſuavium alterum. HE: __ fuxor es. 
Eu. Proh deorum fidem?-os hominis! 
mr: Oſcylandi pauſam faciam, fi vs then placer: 
Sed aliquid noctu fiet, qua me proptet ames merits. 
Eu. Quin aufer te, inquam, ocyus, nempe quod dixi 
Ten aliam in partem ace bete Aber, impudens? [joco 
Mecaftor faxo ut ne impunò in me inluſetis. 4. 
Unde iſthee. confidentia'it ?:que opes tibi quæ faCtio ? 
Servitutem ſeryire te-memigeris capram manu. 
n, At enim liber natus ſum, ac forti-familii. 
Zu. Lingam comprime, Rs. NEAL, 
Aut dicam patri ut me in tricas conjicis.” 


Em. Iſte hercle exitus gem fepidam pervortit wald. 


* nn; fi vis: ad nowemſcholam me conferam, 

tque aliquos emam jocos in iracundam virginem. 

Zu. Quam inepte Realty ſom? 4 0 

ien ? Zmylio redi, 7 ptæter mortem ita 
reterque ingenium taum ea mali conſulis 

| Que jucunde difta ſunt ? credin me loeutam ſeribdꝛ 


ſum ! timeo, ut ſeyera fuerim. . 
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Em. Non, non, ſerio ? neq; poſſe feminam arbitroe. 
Eu, Cape ſis hone annulum tibi, indignum quo done- 

-xis dono. Si memori3 nos excidimus, hie facitò ut ſub- 

veniĩat tibi. ö bi ; 
Em. Annulum? maxime, ſed jamne lecutuses ſeri? 
Eu. O Amylia, fi noſceres & quidni noſcas tamen? 
m. Quidni? quia non ſam eas; præter annu- 

lum nil intelligo. oy | 
Eu. Adeòne tardus es? facis haud conſuetudine. 
Quin vultum leges, legas & * PD 
Hune ipſum legas annulum; fat loquor tacit. 
En. Legam hercle lubentiſſimus. h cum an- 
'Quideſt ? 
O effieiam ut velit Cum annulo auimus. 
Eu. Ineptus es; res alias ſi ſic agis, Vale. 

Quid dixi?. Immo Vale, ſed ne abeas. v 
Em. Hum! fie profectò; nam ſi memini bens 

'Concinna facie ſam ; ſtatura commoda, & ætate integrã. 

Experiar quid fit ; Eucomiſſa, advorte animum, [ 

0 Eecemiſſa, diu te amavi pordite. Eu. Ha'! 
Em. Uſque adhue auſus nihil, biſi oculos paſcere. 

Amotis tædio enecor, nunc itaque tuum 

Perſpicere animum, ut ſeſe habeat velim, 

In L atq; in timore atteatas ſam. Zucamiſſa, loquere, 
H. 


Pudet confiteri ; 6, quid faciam miſera-? _ 
Mene ? ſimultatem non reveretis Patris 
Sed mitto Patremnn ? | 
Em. Miſſam hanc facito modeſtiam.. - 
Vin' me Maritum tibi? verbo expetiias. | 
Eu. Maritum ? ha? quid fi id capiam-maxime? 
Qupiam ? non nolo, EMI; habes breviſſimè. 
Quid reſpondes? | TU | | 
Em. Medffe infelicem. Vale. 
_ Fs, Non, non, manta fis modo ? Volo, inquam, Velo, 
O Tui, tua tus me com Web: 
Em. Et ego Excomiſſs tuns; pre I#titia; ita me Dii 
ement, Apud me non ſed taittamus i ſthæc, adſunt 


ar bitri. 1283 114 N 


comiſſa, verbum non uult legi, | ſouls 
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r 
Cal. f. Agle, Encomiſſa, Emplio. F 

Cal. f. Beaſti me; hoc difto reddidiſti animum. 


Nec hominum, nec deorum iram teruneii zſtimo, / 
Encomiſſa == Amylio,o—Divoram vitam ade pti . 

Em. Quid ſoror, tune Calliphanem ama? 

. Meipſam minus. : 

Eu. Fruſtra adhue ſumus ; quid Patri ef dms! ? 

Cal. Ha! Patri? . de letitia ubito decidi? 
Nullamne facere poſſumus in apt, Fllaciam, Empylio? 
An. Non minus mea hie res agitur, quam tua, Ita- 
que admonere define, p 

Eu. At ſiquid pores, Enn bs | 

Em. An hodic te uxorem- a es Calliphaxi ? 


Eu. Ita. En. Die te velle. 
Eu. Ah Emylio, tam ſubito animum | 
A nobis ſegregas ? Wo 


Em. Dii avortant omen. 
Nemo te unquam niſi mors angie mib. 2 
Nunc quam rem agam accipe;; hie nuptiis « liftus ef dies, 
Veras efle credat Pater, 'at ne ſint tamen 
Nam gle tuam vicem eum Calliphane noctu eubet. 
Diurna ejus uxor ſis ipſa in aliquod tempus. 
Nam fortè in diebus paucis alind ſe nobis offeret. 
Amolimini hinc vos propere, he cones ww 

Eu. Nullum vidi melius. 

Cal. Abcanays, gle. ce f iy * L Ereun. 

2 SO NA W. 25 


amber, en Morion, Academicus als dee, 


Eno. Ad 88 ad —— A — 
regtinus. itubat e pes ulque VIrO Vir. 

2442 Tune es Ma ai 9 33 „ 

_ 1: Mor. Hei! iMagifter ! demo hong bog te 

Me querit uſpiam ; ; his veſtibus * lates, 


— 
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| ca. Profeſſor jocorum Academicus proxima Hebdoma- 
de jocaturu ſt publicè. 
Itaque huc me miſit ſalutem ut vobis dicerem, 
Opemgue. in hãc re expetiſſit, & conſilium veſtrum, 
1deoque hoc munus æqui bonique ut conſulatis obſecrat, 
* Gel. Pecuniam ab illo? Dii melius; meus frater eſt. 
Ac. Eo accipias magis, nam fratres metuit ſuos. 

Gno. Quanquam te, 3 Frater, annum jam ſales 
in hoc tempus r idque Academia, abundare 
oportet præceptis inſtitutiſq; hujus artis propter ſummum 
& DoQoris tui ingenium & Collegii, tamen ad hanc rem, 
nos (ut videmur) magnum tibi emolumentum afferemus; 
aque hoc velim in tranſitu; ſæpiuſeulè excurro Ora- 
toriè. 72 33 
Gel. Præ re, iſtbac rem prevortam nullam, 

Sed ecquos ipſe fecit ſales ? 

Aca. Collegit aliquos ; R 1 8 

Sed fecit ye adhuc, quod ſciam ego, pauciſſimos. 
Forte an duos treſye demi-jocos. q 

_ Gel. Mor ion, porrige ſchedalam | | 
Illam mihi jocorum Tripodalium ; nam in Anglia patria 
noſtra,; Jocorum Profeſſori Tripodis nomen ponimus, 
Hem tibi! 1 5 AE 

Aca. An iſti concinnè in quæſtionem ejus cadent ? 

Gel. Æquè hercle concinne, in quæſtionem ejus, atq; 
in ullam aliam. Hoc habeat probe in exordii loco, dein 
Queſtio autem Sequatur è longinquo, evocabit ſuos ipſe 
Terminos, Atque fi recuſent ingredi, invitos trahat ſe- 


cum atque ingratiis, Uti non raro factum vidimus. Hæe 


itaque eſt ſalutatio Auditorum omnium, ubi obiter de- 
ridendos przbet Medicinæ, Legiſque Profeſſores & Doc= 
; tores omnes præcipuè, Abſque hoc nunquam quiſquam 

N ſibi repetit, Sed ( pæne oblitus fui dicere) nul- 
ane hie Comœdia Agitur circiter hoc temporis? 

Aca. Immo vero hodie. 5 4 K 
Gel. Ha, ha, hz! vah Poetam infortunatum nimis, 
Nam quiſquis is eſt, facetiis meis proxima Hebdomiade ju- 
gulabitur. Accipe fis hanc ſchedulam ; ſeriptum hie in- 


* 
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veniet, Quod ſafficiet largiter all deridendum om 
poſthac Comadias. - 48 2 25 


Aa. Dii tibi dent quæ velis, bene valeas. 


Gel. St! audin etiam? | 
Tribus verbis te volo ; iſtam fabulam Ludos faciet. 
(intellextin?) Ludus dicitur, jam te dimitto, 


| s [Exit 4 
| 8 O NA v. 
 <Enylio'( alio ornatu) Eſetas, Gnomicus, Gelaſmucs, 


Gel. Satin" ego oculis utilitatem obtineo, annon ? 

Ade pol virgo tortis eſt, efficiam ut me · de pereat de in- 

genio. : _ * , 

Mor. Principio atque hanc'video, manere non poſſum 

diutius; Lauta eſt; nimio nimiꝰmodeſtus ſam his veſtibus. 
E. Jam para te, Pſecas; ſi pectus ſapit, duras illis 


fied tractabo iſthune Aſi- 
ine eſt illa ſchola ? lepidus meca- 


dabis. 


Pſ. Piſh, aliud cura, 
num; O Venus! hecc 
Semper £69 facetias amavi-maltum, & nutrix mihi 
Dicere ſolita eſt; Abi, abi, ut vitalis ſis metuo, 
Ita preter etetem tuam ingenioſa es niminm, 


Et ego pol ridebam ; rides ? inquit illa, Dii boni! | 


ti hujas nunquam non meminero! 
A. Piſh, perge ad rem. | 

FE, Quam fepe res nihili otiosè hæreat in memoria? 
O Djana 7 quam mibi tune dierum pro cibo fuſt jocarier 
Szpe ad focum domi obſedimus; ego narrate Fabnlas, 
ive multa dicere, omnes in cachinnos ſolvere. 
Nulia (lioet ipfe 'dieam ) primarum artiam magi a 
1 ceps extitit. : 2 N f | | 
Sed ubi eſt Magifter? videre vellem nimid, | 
Nam communicabimus inter noſmet facetias invicem, 


G10 
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Eno. Coram, quem queritis adſum 
Trojus Æneas, neceſſe habeo novam de hae re ſententi- 
am querere. (En 8 f 

P/. O Muſas! ſtuduiſti arti Muſicæ; illud ex Virgilis 
Accepiſti mutuum, immò ego poetas leg. 

Sic ſum, non tantum verbis dici poteſt 
Quantum re ipſa verſus amo, & feci ſanè 
Mediocres. - 8 

Gno, Mediocribus eſſe poet?Y.. 1 
Nou homines, non Dii, non conceſſere Columnæ. 

Gel. Oh ! ho] ho! incantavit me aliquis ; quod ego 
Nanquam futurum credidi, nequeo unum concinnare 
D EIT Ih 
Hum ! Lein! Oh ! tantum ad meipſum redeo. 

O cujus genis roſæ invident, & pudore rubeſcunt ſolo, 
Et tum | | N aſt 

Mor. Hay ha, ha! pulcherjime! fi ornatus eſſem ex 
meis virtutibus, Sic adirem Virginem; nam deperiret 

Em. Tun' ſolus hic regnum poſſides? ubi, fi placet, 
exteri ? 8 Gno. St! Gelai mem. 

Gel. Maximè— ballet Luna, & ſe victum confite=- 
tur—Statim vobis adero nee fidera——hum ! iſthor 
non placet. Cecideruat plane ſidera,  Ceciderunt ; ha, 
ha, ut neſeienti mihi effluxit iſtic jocu :: * _ 

Gno, Hem Morion, ubi e? 

Mor. St! ego non adſum. ede ee, 57 do 

Em. Ha, ha, ha, an ſe præſens preſcntem negat ? a 
Niſi jarato tibi, Morion, non credemus. a 5 
7 per Deos non adſum, ut cate deluſi homines! = 

Illi hie me eſſe neſciunt, ha, ha, ha? 

Gno. An Morion atra bili percitu'ſt? id eſt, an delirat? 
n- eeſon' illum educere ex inſidiis, ut lepidè Joquar ? | 

orion, adefto. | 5 IAucit. 

Em. Ha, ha! ut flat? reclamante Philoſophia 
Negarem hunc eſſe rationalem ; niſi quia rifibilem video. 

Gno,, Humanum eſt errare ; erras profes hoſpes | 
Nam omnis homo eſt rationalis, ut acutiſſime obſervat 
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P/.. Nolite, obſecro, deridere, per pol quam modeſtus 
eſt}! Mor. Me laudat” rn 
_ Gel. Euge! jam habeo, 

Mor. Hercle audacter alloquar, A 
Salve tu, O cujus genis roſæ inyident, & pudore rabef. 
cunt ſolo. EY Wet alto e phe. 

Gel. O maſtigiam ! qu mea eſt Oratio, occupat pre. 
loqui, Ut perdidit mihi ſex r & tres amatorias ſen. 
tentiaas Eno. Perge Morion.. 

2 tu, fi vis, ego dixi ſatis. 
Gro. Adeldum, Gelafime. Hie eſt jocator ille, 

Cui meliore luto finxit præcordia Titan. 

Pſ. Mecaſtor liberalis eſt; ſalve multùm, te unum e 
omnibus Feſtivum Fama magnificayit, itaque ad te hu: 
venimus viſere. Nam me etiam leptdam vocant, et 
hang mihi laudem non arro gem 
_ Gel, Syde ri equidem cujus fab auſpieio natuꝰ ſum, mi- 
notem gratiam habe.. 
Quam oculorum tuorum ſyderibus, que me perfpexc. 
r Ma RT rat need 


, 


. * 


Ha, ha ! optime loquor ſemper de improviſo, _ 
og fignum eſt boni ingenii : proculdubiò hzc mea'ſt, 
Am. Factione ſumma, & Nvitiie dollens. 
Bombardomachidis flfiaiſt Krenn fm! Adels. Vater? x Vie 
_ +» Gel. Nimio nimi' novi ego iſtum'Bombardomachidem, 
{ Hic illum derideo) ſed tamen tantd meliu'ſt. [piam 
En. Ecquis homo tantum ſtultitie in ſe poſſedit uſ- 
Quid fi oblectem me cum iſtis? placet, heus? audiſtin“ 

Quoniam yolmet magnificatis it qͥ de iſtis artibus, 
Dabo equidem ſponſionem, me vos unum ſingulos 
- wa 


Redafturam' mods jocis meis ad fitentiitt.* © 

Agite ſultis, ex Entdenide fn ante partem quis plus poffict 

_* Bf. Vide quid agas priùs. Ego ah hujus parte ſtabo. 
Gel. A mea? neſciò unde 2 fit, multöò ſum beatior 

Quam vulgus hominum, quæcunque vocem audiunr, 

Continuò me amant perditè. O ſüperi! gratias ago, 


Multum de me metuiſtis; Hens audacule, | 


1 
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iam ità vis vita interfici, aſeende hanc ſellulam. 
Op ponam ego primus; ſed miſeret me tui. 


e Bene hereleè faeis; ego obſecundabo tibi i in loco. 8 


Abi audacule, abi in Tullianum. 
Em Efto tu moderator ? 


Gel. Agonotheta e,o, Wl 77 416d & * nam * l 


dodti vocant. Tu n Morion, 
Secundo in loco. 

Mor. Redtè, recedam paululum 
ry confutationem Orationis ejus meditabor mecum. 

ESno. Antequam illam nofti ? 

Mor. Nofti ? nemo non poteſt 
Confotare tum cum noverit, ero ſingularis e 
Pſ. Diſerueior animi, quod mos non patitur _ 
Diſ utare fœminas lick: ; vellein hos FIN mikl; 
Gn. Aſcendat Jocator. 
Proditum eſt memoriæ antiquos Philoſophos poſt mul 
tos labores ſeſe recteare ſolitos fuiſſe. Agite igitur, hi- 
larem hanc ſumamus diem, nam arcus nimium intentus 
citd frangitur; habent ſaa Ludicra Muſe : & Apollo 
Mufarum Parens, aliquando latet, aliquando patet. Tu 
vero Spartam quam nattus es, hane orna, ut non minus, 
aut etiam plus modeſtia tus, quam ingenium appareat. 
Cave } Majoribus, nam ingenium non ferent, & obſeryz 


ſemper cum Pocta;, Parcere perfonis, dicere de vitiis. 


Am. Orationem tuam 


Sub. Nolo pati iſtam impudentiam, conferas te ad 


provinciam' tuam. 


Em. Sapienter quidem facis, quod orationem tuam nos 


vis . f 
e. Autoritate mihi ab Apolline commiſtà, jubeo te 
Parr Foot | 
f. Ha, ha, ha! utinam mihi authoritas committere- 
tut ab Apolline. * 
Em. Non datur ars jocandi=— [ncipiam à poſtremo 
Termino Jocandi, qui eſt Terminus Halli. Artem 
omitro, quia mos ct ita facere. Datur eſt verbum ; nam 


* dierum Res —_ non' eft, quædam dieuntur Aarĩ 
2 


| 
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propric & ſimpliciter, ſed hie ſenſus verbi jam antiqua= 
tus eſt; alii vero Improprie & ſecundum quid, ut Gra- 
dus in Academia, & in Collegiis | 
Eno. Omitte illud verbum; ſcimus quid velis. 
Em. Sed, ne erretis in hac re, dicam vobis, quid dan- 
dum fit, quid non; primum omnium dabitis mihi ſi 
laceo Manus veſtras ſin minus=—Vcniam. Da- 
itis Aulico nova juramenta, nam fregit omnia vetera. 
Ad Czlum enim ire ne cogitat quidem, quia audit pau- 
cos illic eſſe tonſores & ſutores veſtiarios, itaque nun- 
quam oravit in tota vità, tantum aliquando dixit Deo, ſe 
jus ſervum eſſe ter humillimum. Et tamen odit Diabo- 
lum, quia Cornutus eft, eoque ſimilior illius Credito- 
rum Civium. Secundo, dabitis Puritanis verba; jam enim 
illis ſilentium indicitur, fiquando autem privatim prz- 
dicent, dabitis aures veſtras; nam ſuas amiſerunt. Da- 
bitis Academicis —— | 
Gno, Nolo iſtud dici ; ne quos ridere hie oportuit, 
Erubeſcant aliqui ; ſatisfeeiſti officio tuo. 
Reſpondere tibi yellem, ſed neminem in loco meo 
Extra unum novi, qui reſpondit nugis hujuſcemodi. 
* Aſcendat Opponens primus ; Diſputationem in alium 
Differamus diem, nunc jam reſpondeas tantum brevitet 
Age; Spartam, quam na ſtus es, hanc orna. 


Gel. Faciam, ied numera jocos meos, dum reſpon- 


deam. 1 " 
Sn. Pauperis eſt numerate pecus. Numera hos, Ge- 
Jafime. Obſeero, auditores ut in adyorſam partem ne ra- 
pPiatis, Quod in hoe dignitatis gradu præter morem ali- 
quando jocor. Be 
Em. Si in cam partem peccas, facile te. profectò con- 


donabimus. Sed mihi crede, DoQiffime Moderator, ad- 


huc ab hac culpa liber es. 


Eno. Dodtiſſimum me vocat; non interſiciam illum 


Jie. . 
440 noniam dandi regulas nobis dediſti. Ibi uns 
Cnomice, Eſt magnus jocus. . 
An. Tam maguus hercle ut videri nequeat. 
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Gel. Piſh! annon ludo in reduplicatione 28 Dare ? 
Gno. Eſt certe dimidia pars joci. | 
Mm. Oh ! ille fortaſsè credidit, 
Dimidium plus toto eſſe. | 
Gel. Dii, Dezque, Superi, Inferi, 
peſſimis me exemplis perduint, niſi difturus id eram; 
Numera Gnomice pro meo. Eripuit eum ex animo meo, 
Em. Redtam herelè inſtas viam, ingenioſus ut fias, 
Si fararis, ego quæ dico. 5 | 
f. Summi eſt ingeni, 
Si faceres, nam tno jam te jugulat gladio. 


Ibi ego etiam; p 
Inter tot jocantes.. ; 2 
Gel. Sed repetamur a diverticulo; 
ldi, quid dedit mihi rex 
uin pergis | 
Quis jam te oportet dicere 


Dicam ergo t 
£m. Gu 


Gel. 


udet ſanè me mutam ſtate 


\ 


Quid dedit tibi ? pecnniam ? | 
Em. Quid fi nolim dicere ? 


Tun me coges ? 


Gel. Non, ſed niſi detur Anſa, qu 


Macedonicut — 


is poteſt jocarier ? 


Em. Bene, {i me otras, dicam, ne omnino coram hace 

- femina nobili Ignominiosè taceas. 
Gel. Et ego fic reſpondeo ; f 
Pecuniam, non, non, non. Tergum vel pœnas 


Idi duo joci, Gnomice. Sed obiter hoc 


dedit. 


Dixiſti Artem jocandi non dari. Falſum ! nam ars jocan- 
Res ingenioſa, ſed res ingenioſa datur; nam 
Crede mihi res eſt ingenioſa Dare. 


Em. Caruſſt hic 


liaribus. 0 
Coneionatorem nunquam audivi, textum cum perdiderit, 
(Ut ſæpè fit) per tot circulos illam quærere. 
Walli in hune planè modum ad ſuam ſcandunt originem. 


Ap Ars jocandi, A 
Crede mihi res eſt ingenioſa Dare. 


* 


Gel. Onerabas deinde maledictis Aulicos ; fe 


tuſt 


ice, 


1 


Ks: 


[di eſt 


jocus, nam tribus abhinc petitur mil 


p datur ; Ap Res, Ap ingenium, Ap 


d nimiug 
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Tternm Gnemice ; ob rufticitatem iam derideo, | 
Eft & elegans quædam antitheſis inter Aulicos & R uſtice, 
One addidifti de Puritanis intafta pretereo,' 
Quoniam imitatus es illa quz hodie mahe dixerim, 
Cam illos in Novam Angliam ire juſſi, (cetera. 

Ex memoria aufugerunt. 1 en 


P/. Nequeo quis plaudam manibus. | 
Atqʒ ita omnes vellem, cum audiant quod placet, facere, 
Gno. Satisfeciſti officio tuo; 3 Morion. 
Mor. Ità facio; quæſo ut jocos er numeres, Guo- 
2146: * * $34 2 ii 1 27 
En. Hei! cum iſtis veſtibus diſputaturus venis? 
Carent Modo, & Figura. Nulla eſt Conſequentia 
Inter earum partes. ren "19 
Mor. An veſtes meæ tibi nocent? 
Em. Ita ſane me terrebant modo,-cum hie aſcenderas, 
Mor. Ha, ha, ha! ut me vidit, hominem terrui ; no- 
vit qui ſim. Qui cum me audierit ? Attendite, nunc in- 
eipio, In principio orationis tus habuiſti aliquid de meis 
laudibus. 257 7 hs SCARE =) rt 
£m. Egon” de 'tuislaudibus 7 2_me 
Merito pol me confutare poſſis, fi habuiſſem tale quid. 
Mor. Piſh! ego hoc ſuppono——itaque nunc pergo, 
numera, Gnomice. hs 7: or” 
Dixiſti porrò aliquid de mari Philoſophieo. 

m. Quid? de mari Philoſophico ? i 95h 
At ul iud ego adhue ne primoribus quidem labiis attigi. 
Sed ſi animum induxiſti deridere Mare Philoſophicum ? | 
Indulgebo tibi hanc veniam. ooo 

or. Non? tum hae tua culpa'ſt Gelaſime.- 

Annon dicebas quod nunquam quiſquam omittet Mare 

Philoſophicum? n. Ha, ha, h#! | 
Mor. Ecquid me rident? - ooo 
n. Perge, Morion.\\ Wes | & 
Mor. Pergat qui vult, fi ridetis; ego fatisfeci officio 

meo. Cæteta ex memoria dilapſa ſunt : Et fic deſino. 

Gno. Vos itaque cam meritis omnes dimitto laudibus, 
Et Vitula tu dignus & hic. Arcades ambo «< 

Et cantare pares, & reſpondere parati. 


: 
: 
: 
, > 
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P/. Deus bone! quam pulchre vos omnes proceſſiſſis 
Ego vodiſcum ipſa difparabo vice proxima. hoodie, 
Doctiſſime Moderator, vale. Dii tibi dent que expetis. 
Gno. Et longum formoſa, vale, yale, inquit Iola. 
Pſ. Tu Gelaſime, ſequere me {is domum, nam de arte 
iſthae eſt tibi quod ſola ſoli dicam. Jt TU. 
Gel. Beatus ſum! libenter ſequor. n 
Quantum Diis magis debeo, quod me tam lepidum fe- 
cerint! e Grad 1 SOIL 
P/. Amylio, i præ, piſh, omitte iſtas ceremonias. 
Mor. Ego illos comitabor, ſatis ſam jocatus hodie. 
Gno. At ego intus me recipiam, bene hodie feeimus. 
| BLN 1 ih), Ne [Exennt. 


Ire domum ſature, venit Heſperus, ite capella. Exit. 


—— 


r 


— — 


Acrus V. ScENA I. 
bf  Eniylio, Dion. | 


Am, DRoO eerton' habes adveniſſe Polyporum ? 
3 Din. Siquidem quod vidi certum'ſt, 
Niſi fallapt oculi. De 1 
Em. Mirum eſt ni fallant aliquando, f ſint tui, i 
Nam tu totus, quantus quantus, nihil niſi aſtutia; j 
Sed ut < pane vidifti ? ecquid idoneus viſus t, 
Ex quo argentum cudimus ? ha! gumquid eſt tractabilis? 
Utinam accepiſſet literas. e ' 
Din. Actepit jam in portu. 
Et largus lacrymarum huc properat. 
En. Qui iſtud noſti? 5 5 | 2 
Din, Ut vidi, ſuſpenſo gradu ibam, adſtabam, compri- 
mebam animam, | | ets + 5, 
Atque-ubi'cepi animum attendere, ſermonem hoc cap 
tavi modo. Proin tu Bombardomachidem induas, ut ace 
cipiamus. hominem, Hie efto ; cum rogitabit, ubi habet 
Bombarumachides Huc per poſticamintroducamiillum.. 


tibi, en! OT 
K4 


. . ²˙ . ]—KÄ¶— 
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En. At militi clayes reddidi. f 
Din. Piſh! fexcentæ ſunt eauſe quamobrem illas poſ- 
ſis repetete. Abi modo; ſed enim captivis quid facie- 
mus; abſunt perincommode. | 
Em. Oh! dicam Polyporo tempus nune non eſſe ut il- 
los videat, Et jubebo cras redeat : Satin* polita ſunt hzc 
confilia ? O fors fortuna quam ſecundis rebus hanc mihi 
onerafti diem! Abeamus, mi chariſſime Dinon. 
Din. O, mi ſuaviſſime Emylio, abeamus. [Exeunt, 
SC ENAII. 
Gela ſimus, Pſecas, Morion. 
, Videnꝰ ergo quam poſthabui omnes res ingenio tuo 
Nam me in uxorem multi expetiverunt Principes, 
dos demiſi, quia indodti erant, doloris compotes. 
zel. Dii me faciant quod volunt, niſi minu* gaudeam 
De pollentia tua ( nam & ipſe in mea patria 
Sat dives & factioſus ſum) quam quod he nuptiæ 
Magne futurz ſint totius orbis commodo. 
Namque ex te noſtro qui ſquis ſuſcipitur ſemine 
Suis ſe diftis immortali affieiet gloria, 
Fietque Imperator jocorum optimus maximus. 
P/. Cupio equidem Poetam parere. 
Gel. Mea fide paries. 
Nam vagiebam ego metrice, & in laQtis loco 
Heliconis aquam ſuxi, tum autem in Parnaſſo bicipiti 
Sepicnle ſomniavi, ſed, ut verum fatear, 
Nulla mihi carmina tam facili Minerva flaunt, 
Quam Epigrammata-aut Satyri, nam teſtiviſime  . 
( Ur noftt) deridere homines ſoleo. 
- Pf. O Muſas omnes } e | 
Quam undiquaq; ſententiis tuis intermiſces facetias ! 
Gel. Ha, — he, animadyertiſtin'? at peperci ego di- 


— 


un] De illis, at experirer, utrum tute per te eos intel 
ige tes. r ö 

- Bf. Ah] nanquam Patris in me inimicitias eaperem 
Tui causa, niſi iatelligerem probe ingenium tuum, 


— 
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Mor. Colloquuntur familiariter, metuo ne præripiat il 
mihi 7 . | J 
Illius animum, namq; amo illam plus vino & ſaccharo- 
Et niſi me amet mutud, abeat ſane in locum 
In carcere quod Tullianum appellatur. - 

Gel. Abeamus, mea Sappho, | 
Ut a ſacerdote aliquo celebretur nobis matrimonium. 
Morion, abi tu domum. | * 

Mor. Ne me contemptim conterass N. 

Tam ego diſpatabam hodiè, quam tu, publicitùs. 
Et confutavi hominem. „ 

pf. Exemplis peſſimis 
Ludificabor iſtum fruticem niſi hine properè avolet. 

Oh ſuperos? occidi, mortua ſum! Pater huc venit, nos 

uzetitans, . 

t ſtricto gladio necem hie minatur omnibus. 7 

Mor. Oh, ob, non poſſum aſpicere Bombardomachidem:- 
Nimio nimis ferox eft, jocari mecum noluit modò. 

Gel. Tam mortui herelè ſumus, quam mare eſt mor- 
tuum, Ibi iterum, velim, nolim, non reprimo me, quin 
jocer. Null umne hie latibulum eſt? 

Mor. Oh! quæſo oſtendas aliquod, 

In ipſo foramine acus nunc jam jacere poteram, 
Ecquem hie habes caſeum ? nam muris inſtar optime+ , 
In illo deliteſcerem. 

Gel. Non, non, falſus es, Morion, 8 
Nam tune exedere latebras tuas. Ut itlum derideoc- 
Hoc tanto in periculo !. 

Eſ. Hei mihi] eſt intus dolium 
Ut contollitgradum ! ut oculi yirent iracundia ! mm 
Wlie ſi vis temet oceultate. 74.2 

Mor. Dolium ? cedo ſis, bona fœmina: 

Nunquam me pudebit a Diogene exemplum ſumere. 
Utinam eſſet plenum, evacuarem mihi quam citiſſime, 

Pf, Sequere me, tidi mox profpiciam, Gelaſime. 

Mort Ita, cum ego in tuto ſim; dolium ? magnifies pol 
domus eſt. 5 a [E, Pl, S Mor. 8 


„ a , K 5 


i? 
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Gel. Oh! oh! audire viſu' ſum ſtrepitum militis, 3 
57 vel pœnas illi dabo; ut mihi Rex Macedonicus. 
jam venit. ſcio; e hic, quaſi eſſem mortuus; 


Nolo kaltem cernere fatum meum.  [recumb. 
| Eſecas intrat. _. : 
77 Ha, ha, le! Gel. Oh! adeſt! 


P/. Gelaſime, ſurge, ne metuas malum. 

Gel. Profectò, Bombardomachides, non duxi tuam fi- 
liam, Neque unquam volui. "Pf. Quid? 
— Gel. Non; quæſo, ne me jugules, 

' Memineris obfecro, jocorum militarium, quos feci tibi, 
Quin effeei inſuper, Iambi ut incedant pede. 's 

F/. O Venus! ludos le pidos, Adfpice : ad me'Celaſine, 
Pater non adeſt. 

"Gel. O mea "Sappho! ub ft pater runs? obſecro an 
venit ? te 

Pſ. Ne rue venturus eſt, by compofito hocfeci ade, 
Ut nobis fine Morione irbitro fierent naptiz, | 

Gel. Ha! ſcio hoc equidem, & etiam per induftriom | 

Argit. 

Diſſimulavi quaſi eſſem tiniidagdcil fed numnam 15 beds 

ſumus—Annon 1 lepide? erte t 
audio Non venit ſpe 


Pſ. Ne time; ſed — ale eee 3 


Ne tandem fortaſſe ſcrid nos ter opprimar.” 
Gel. Vera dicis; properemus, mea Muſa, mea Urania, 
Ut te amo, mea ea Polybymiie, mea oat [Exennt. 


50 x Na ah e 


An 51e {arnate mili tis) Dimas, biber, pf 


Em. Inttomittatur ſino; Fac pateat Jih82, It 
Pol. Tun“ ile es miles, arte tam infignis duellica? 
Em. Periphraſim veram nominis dicis mei. 
Pol. Si is es, filium eepiſti meum. 55 


Em. A chan ce pi tuum, captivo Pater. es:-meoy. 


[4 


Pol. Hue itaque ed gratia yeni tibi, 

Illorum uti pro capitibus pecuniam duim. 

Oro igitur me abſolvas quam primum poteris, 

Nec mora in te fit ſita, quin pretium auferas. 

Cupio videre ipſos; & compledti miſeros. 

Tam pater capto ſum, quam dudum fui libero. 

- Am, Nunc aliqui me expetant. reges; cras redeas 
icet. 

Pol. Cras illud, Patri filium querenti annus eſt. 


Bom. Oeuliſne elaves obviam fiunt tuis? [Intur.. 
Cal. p. Niſi jam reperiant, effringantur foribus cardi- 
nes, IIntus. 


Ne mora Exorciftz objecta fit, eum huc advenerit. 
Bom. Edieo jam nune foribus bellum meis. 
Poſthee ut iſtum timeant, effieiam, pedem. 


Bombard. frangi Tera 5 
En. Occiliffimi fins D; Heus ! quis eſt ad 


SOG ENA IV. 6) 


| anne Calliphanes P. Em 24670 Non, 5 Po! 
| orws, Bombardomachidis « 

Bom. Oh: ! ſpeCttra cerno ? ludit an oculos meos 
Imago fallax ? non poſſum pergere Iambicè, 8, 
Ita valde timeo. 

Cal. . Ha! quid eſt? quid tremis adedꝰ 

Bom. Me enges, haud formido, ut tremam facit;. / 


m. Dinon,-in te ſpes omnis vertitur, ſis Dæmon ite- 


rum, Re teſentati ſalus noſtra non aliter poteſt. 

Din, Ne nr animam,; pulehtè homines votſa- 
bimus. 
Cal. p. Nibil Abos video——hnm——Leopardus, re 
diit, ipſus eſt Leopardus quem conſpexi prius. | 


Di. O ho, 6 ho, uiite, fandite, tundite, cxdite,,yers | 


tite domum : ho, ho, fundite, tundite domum. 
ite ure hae e ſuntne tra bile per · 
eit i 3115 19 1 innere g | ES 


- P 
. „ 


Naur RACTUNM JOCULARE.. 203 


Fulminibus er ple —ů am poſſu 


— 
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Din. Hoe al d&varr, 1d. my, mel pgymd Tt, Nxwed 75 


Jay. 
Em. vent 1 zeugen pine 204m. 
Pol. Quicquid ſit, aut hi homiges inſaniunt valide, 
Aut aliquid monſtri ſubeſt, qui fugere inſiſtam via ? 


Bom, Oh! quæſo bone Dæmon ne accedas adeò, oh! 


Dal. Men' quezris ?: obſecro, 

Recedas, tecum nihil negoti eſt mihi. Oh! quæſo. 
Din. eva Na ayer ιν 
Am. a u , MM Y nv 

Cal. p. Oh! metuo male ne me, perſequantur Dæmo- 

nes, Quia ad nuptias injuſtitia mea * i filium. 

Bom. Mallem in media acie, quam hie ſtare, loci, 
Utinam — (quid faciam?) utinam eflem j vum nunc mor 
tuus, Sed mari non poſſum. 

Bu. Proculdubio Aud ſomnium eſt. 

Tta-res hze me dubium dat, ut quis ſim, aut ubi, . 
Bom. Claudam hercle oculos ; videre non ſuſtineo. 
Din: Occidam, jugulabo, interficiam, capiam, 1apiam, 

fundam, tundam omnes illico. 

Bomm Tirimo non time, videbo profedtò nihil. 

Cal. p. Nihil ccus cf} — ? accipe ſis 

ſpeculiris; 201 

[Bom Lendinaibider manus extendens forte: Hara 2 
Emylionis dejicit. 

Em. Tloxuprorsbeie S Bom. Oh! 
Bom. Dinon, adta res eſt; emergere hinc non poteſt. 
Bom. Servufae noſter? facinus 8 * yo 
upiter, omni mou violentum intona ;. 

culare flammas, lumen ereptum | max ( 

m iterum lambicd. 

Cali p. Froh Hees! ccc te ſervas pro delectamento 


| uſu'ſt 


Arripiant aliqui ſoblimemn, & eee in Waben 
Tun (ſeelus) pro arbittio nos terres ſehes 7? 
Bom. Terrere me non potuit, timui nihil. | 
Cal. p. Non ſum compos animi, ita incendor. itacundi3.. 
Itane iſtud patere Bom, ardomachides.? ? octide.cos,. 


"Fee 
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Pom, De fine per loqueris, ego pœnam volo. 
Ardeo farore ; tam dia cur innocens j} 
Hos verſor inter ? tota jam ante oculos meos | 
Imago cædis errat. . 8 

Din. O] dii te perdant, Emylio. ; 1 

Em. Quin, quod ferendum eſt feramus æquo animo, 1 
Video non licere quicquam jam pertendere. 17 

Pol Fruftcationes ego iſtas mirari ſatis nequeo. 

Heus; eſtne miles hic Bombardomachides 35 

Bom. Men ergo neſcis ? Ipſe Bombardomachides ſum 
(in verſu ſequenti. ) Kg 

Pol. Paratus es meum mihi jam filium reddere ? 

Bom. Quem habeo filium reddam, ſed nullum habeo. 

pol. Quæ te mala crux agitat autem? hemLiteras tuas, 
Quas in portu 2 modo. ; 

Bom, Ha! Dux Bombardomachides ? 

Emylio ſeripſit iſtud: O N 7 ſcelus! 
Incertus, atrox, mente non ſana feror 
Partes in omnes; unde me uleiſci queam ? 
| | [Verberat Dinonem e jus barbam arri pit. 

Din, Oh! obſecro te. | 

Pol. O Dii boni! quid ego video: Dinonem ſervum ? 
Hem !. Dinon ] quid hic agis 2 ubi filius meu'ſt? 

Din. Emylia, quid faciam in his anguſtiis? confitebor 
omnia. ra 1 | ANY | 

Em. Suſpende te, fi vis; Diis iratis natu* fam. _ 

Cal. p. Hi homines ingentem aliquam adornarunt fa= | 
Articulatim te concidit hie ſervus tuns; -— [bricam, 
Quantum adhuc video; faxo confiteantur omnia, 

Heus Lorarii quis intus eſt? Lorarit inguam!  _ 

Pol. Immò depoſita veſte ſe yerberibus impleant invi- 
cem. .Donec omnia exquiſivimus, ut lubitum'ſt. nobis. 


, . . ” * 


o 


Bom. Locutus es non male, fiet mode. 
Alcſte ſervi, Dominus hor veſter jubet. Ilygred. Lorarii. 

Em. Strenuum me præbebo hominem; ſ{capularum 
mihi Sat magna confidentia eſt. Dinon, bono animo es. 
Din; Quin, Fraicus, igen ſum, dolorem nunqgam. 

ntio. a” Shale: br 


L ” 
| Ls 


1 ſetis mei. 


— 
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Moriemur, ſat ſcio ; fi preter ſpem quid evenit, 
In lucro deputabo efſe, * . 
Bom. Audin' ſerve? 


/ 


Flagella fac ſint nobis in promptu duo. 


Obs | [Exit Servus & redit cum flagellis. 
Cal. p. Interea quod eſt temporis, tu deme illis di. 
loides. Ha ſtatuæ verberez, nos vetulos habetis ludi- 
rio? ; | | [ponunt diploid, 
Em. Aliud cura, Carnufex ; non poſſum ego hoc ex- 
nere! ; | Lad lorarium. 
Vapulare herelè nolo in generoſis meis veſtibus, 

Scio ego, quid fit vapulare. | ; 
Din. O miram rem { Scientia tali, 
Dicenda eft ſola liberalis. ö 
Satin Amylio fortiter? | 
Bom. Ridetis? at mox: lumen ex oculis cadet; © 
© Cal. p. Hem ! da flagella illis in manus ocyns. 


Niſi poems de ſe ftrenue ſumant invicem. 
1 


Quaſi incudem cædas illos; ac pugnis oneres. 
Din. Video neceſſe eſt, ut exerceamus noſmet. 
Age, incipiamus, mea Commoditas 
Em. Mea opportunitas, W ae eee 
Din. Ta as es, tibi herelè locum cedo. 
Cal. p. Ludunthercle'; heus Lorari, facite ut pughi 
in malis hæreant. Ad mortem vos ambos darem, ſi eſ- 


£m. Quin abi in malam tem; nil operi opus tui eſt, 


- Bom, Here yerberandi mihi fat merllodüs placer, 
Tam it eft bello. 72M Berri edrcegl ors 0 


* 
— 175 F £ * 


| Ceſlate aululum, ex yire nunc jam, quid vis. 
Pol. Quid filio fackum eſt meo, oum Tutore ejus 8 
Cela imo: , | 08 


— 
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Din. Emunximus illos mucidos ; & argentum effeci- 
unn, i n e r % „ e 72160 
Em. Et veſtes, viden' ornatum Morionis tui? 
Me multd decent magis, | 
Pol. O frontes hominum ! 
Din. Dicam omnia ; animum advortite, nam fabula le- 
pidiſſima'ſt : Primum omni um, appoti probe ut obdor- 
mirent, fecimus.. - Lats 5231 ; X 
Am. Detn veſtes Morionis pannis commutavi meis. 
Din. Dein, quaſi captivos, in vinclis hie habuimus. 
Em. Dein ſcripfimus Epiſtolam, te ut vorſaremus in- 
ſuper. yi is | | | 
Dine. Dein ſpectris fictis Bombardomachidem pertetre- 
fecimus. 1 e eee 
Bom. Egone vana ut ſpeQra timerem, ſcelus/ 
Adeſſe vel jam dæmonum turbam velim.' _ L 
Fol. O impudentiam! O mores! quid ego de vobis 
tantum meru ! 1 at! 13 8 
Em. Ha, ha ! homo ſuavis! nos ut parceremus tibi & 
Cum bardum gennifti, ſapientum id tecifti gratia, 
Stultus eſt Commune Bonum. bent) 
Cal. p::Obſtapeſco! ita hec res mira ſt. 
Din. Immò nihil jam celabo ; nolo, Enylio, £152. 
Ex iſtis technis tibi melius ſit, quam mihi. 
EZucamiſſa Sd) ne Ton on torn 
Am. Dinon / o ſeeleſtum caput!: |, 1:1, {flagellati 
Bom. Mutiren' auies?piſce fis mutus magis. 
Div. Emylioni nupſit hodiè, & Dit vortant feliciter. 
Bom. Quid tangit aurem? ferte me inſanæ procul, 
IIlo procellz ferte, quo fertur dies u i 
Hinc raptus, quis fi iam oſtendet mibhi?ꝰ pram 
Longinqua, clauſa, abftruſa, diverſaj inviw« +/+ 16. 
Emetiemur, nullus obſtabit locus. [Exit Bomùmd. 
Em. Nune demum peri ſolidè, hoc durum in cotde 
Quod mei gratia, Eucomiſſa pejus erit, eſt mihi, 
Præterquam, quòd eatendum eſt illa, nil adhue doleo- 
Cal. p. Si eſſet mea, omnem de illa- animum 
Ejicetem Patris, & alienarem miſeram a familia, 
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St fiſius meus ad hunc modum ſed nonvult, aut ſi eu- 
peret maximè, eee 1 13 741 N 

Captare conſilii nil poſſet, quin olfacerem prius. 


Din. Immòille proculdubiò his noxis vacuu'ſt, 0. 
Nihil in ſe culpz unquam commiſit, tantum. ** 
Przter imperium tuum, & preterquam juſlifti ſedulò, F: 
Aglen hodie duxit. e "> „1 fa x 

Cal. p. gien non poteſt fieri. 1 Mea 
Non, non, non audet ; quicquid fir, videbo tamen. Per 
Si verum eſt, ſtatim cum uxote quatietur foras. [ Exit. 0 

Am. 22 ſis, peregrine, nolo precator mihi Tax 
Orare ut ſies, nam ad verſus iſthæe obfirmayi mala, Blat 
Sed ut pacem Eucomiſſæ conciliares ab ejus Patre. P 
Id oro, atq; obſecro; age, etſi parum de te meruerim, Niſi 
Popularis tuus ſum. Pol. Meus? 8 

m. Si quidem es Aunglus patria. | Uru 

Pol. Qui iſtud factum eſt, hie ut ſervitutem ſervias ? E 
£m. Fortunæ ædepol vitio, nam prognatus patre Ver 
Mercatore ſum ditiſſimo, ſed fic fors tulit | 4 
Cum ſorore ſimul parvula, hie ut me caperet parvulum. * 

Pol. Hei mihi! Me: 

Em. Quid lacrymas obſecro? iſtud me decet magis. CG x 

Pol. Quia miſerias mihi meas hoc dicto in memoriam Cr1 
redigis. Nam filiolam ego etiam eum fratre und perdidi. Ne 
Ubi capti eſtis ? i an ery TOUT Rr el Sed 

Em. In navi, cum in Hiſpaniam tranſmiſit Pater, F 
Mercaturz operam dans, ac rei ſtud ens Inf 

Pol. Quodnam erat navi fignum Þ © © Cu 

Am. Caſtor & Pollux. dean e Ate 

pol. Dii boni, quo magis quæro, ed plas pluſh; conve- - 

Si eſt, ut hec mihi tes indicium facit, (mit; qu: 
Omnium qui ſunt-ia-terra; ſum beariffimus, | Hit 
Quot annis abhinct? "1 2.6151 ſtd W518 a PV Onrey Ha 
Am. Menſe proximo erunt oſtod ecm. he 
Hel. Dii memet ex re perditi ſervatum volunt: Ag 
Siifthze vera ſunt; non dubite quin ſis meus. ] 
Cztcrum adeſt Miles, ille-me-certiorem faciet. ok Qu 
Ke | { 139} B83 59. A IMAMYT9 ee 1ST If 4 
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NAUTRAGIUM JOCULARE. 


SC ENA V. 


Bombard. Cal. P. Cal. F. Eucomiſſa, Egle. 


Cal. p. Quin exi, flagitium hominis, cum uxore tri- 
yenefhca, Faxo, fi vita mihi ſupereſt, iſtius obſaturabere. 
Ez. Obſecro prolixe ſenex, ati quod te habet male, 
In me totum evomas, cum illo modd in gratiam redeas. 

Mea omnis culpa eſt; Ille abs te innoxius; 
per Deos mea eſt. 
Cal. f. Non, non, cave illi credas Pater, 
Tuam in me iram derivari multò æquiu'ſt. 
Blanditiis iſtam meis conjeci invitam in nuptias. 
Pol, Accommoda mihi, miles, paululum aures tuas, 
Niſi fir moleſtum. | $597 
Bom. Urantur ira fibre, & exardet jecur, 
Uruntur inquam ; loquere at quidvis tamen. 
Eu. O &mylio! huncce in modum celebrantur nuptiz ? 
Vereor ne eodem fiam vidua quo die nupta ſum. 
Am. Habe modo bonum animum, mea Vita, tibi nil 
faciet mali. my | 
Meamque ne doleas vicem, nam Deos teſtor, 
Si und _hic note cubuiſſem in complexu tuo, 
Cris illud eſſet, eum me vellem interfici, 
Ne ulla anquam zgritudo contaminaret illud gaudium. 
Sed meliore in loco, diis gratias, ſpes ſita eſt mea. 
Pol. Immò omnem mihi rem . dediſti pul- 


P 


Inſperate Fili, ſalve, [chre, 


Cum hie te conſpicor ; quam ſuperat mihi 
Atque abundat lztitia pectus. Ubi foror tuaeſt? 
Am. Eccam ipſam, mi pater chariſhme ! Amcenitates 
quantas 
Hie mihi'dies obtulit! Pol. Dm, virgo mea es. 
Ha ha! filium & filiam? ha, ha ! lacrymo gaudio. 
ht tam liberaliter educatos ! quis me felicior ? 
Age, miles, face te lubentem filiz nuptiis. 
Bom. Nil jam negabo, cunCta concedo, ſenex, 
Quoniamque natam duxit, ut ducat volo. 
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F 
Di 


tibus. 


Em. Audin' Excomiſſa ? iterum mihi natus videsr, 

Eu. Et ego iterum nupta ; © mi Emylio. 

Cal. p. Quam ſuo ſermone arrexit.aures! , 

ili, quoniam iſtam virginem tam miſere deperis, 

Micultas à me non erit, quin pro uxore habeas, 
Cal. f. Reveri mihi pater es, & diis rips proximus. 
Din. Tot inter gaudia, ut video, vapulandum eſt mihi. 

Zmylio, volo te de communi re appellare mea, & tua. 

Meminiftin* quo ornatu te primum invenerim, 


Mea profectò operà hæc omnia evenerunt tibi. 


Em. Fœneratò hanc mihi operam locaſti, Dinon, 

Nam mecum ſemper vives, ſuppeditabo ego tibi ſump- 
Din. O mea Commoditas! mens bonus Genius! 
Em. Meruiſti hercle ; 


Nam vel modo, mea opportunitas, quam me verberiſti 


ſtrenue! | | 
Dis. Meruiſti herelè. Ego vel iterum, mi Amylio, 
Volupratis tuz causa, defeſſus verberando fierem. 
Au. Sed obſecro, mi Pater, in Morion meus frater ſt? 
Pol. Nihil minus; nam cum voſmet infortunatus per- 
didi; Ne prorſus vidercr orbus, recens natum ſervi mei 


puerum Pro meo ſuſtuli; is hic eſt, quem vidiſti, Morion. 


SO ENA VI. 


- _  Gelaſimus, Pſecats. 

Sed quem - video? Gelaſimum, amicam Morionis mei 
Gelaſime, ſalve, * 

Gel. O Polypore, ſalve; neſcis quam beatus fum ! 
Ubi eft Bomtbardomachides ? Pf, Tilic ;' non vides? 

Gel. Hic non eſt ille Bombardomachides, ad quem me 
inſinuavi callide, | 
Fſ. Piſh, credin? me ignorare patrem menm, quis ſjct? 


Gel: Non, non; filius tuus Ge/aſimus, hie flexo poplite 


Ut ſibi benedicas, obſeerat, atque ut nuptiis ſuis. 
Bom. Ex ore quid yenit tuo? Tun' filius meus? 


NAVUFRAGIUM JocurARE. 21T 
Gel. Fortaſſis hoc me credis per jocum dicere, 
Quia jocari ſemper ſoleo; ſed profectò loquor ſeri, 
Detrahe yelum, mea Muſa ; hem! noſtin' filiam tuam? 
Om. Ha, ha, han Kae l 
pſ. Immò ne admiremini. 8 
Ego nuph iſti Aſino, ſed preceptis meis, 
Eficiam bre vi, ut moratus fit ſat bene. 
Excomiſſa, ſalve, jam ſum ejuſdem tecum ordinis, WE 
Colloquemur inter noſmet amics, & eapiemus eonſilium, 
aid maritis faciundum ſir, ſervire fi nolint nobis. 
Gel. Tun' . filiam tuam hanc eſſe? 
Om, Ha, ha, he! 2 
Cel. Quid (malum) ridetis ? nullum hie dixi jocum. 


4 - 
=. : 


Em. Geli me, da hoc etiam pugillaribus tuis, 
Os mĩhi callidè ſublitum eſt quarto Non Feb. 
Gel. Nolo fic me rideant ; immò, quæ fit, ſatis novi, 
Egon ut filiam tnam in uxorem acciperem? 
Vah! iſta ingenioſa eſt, hoc fafficit mihi. 
Facetiſſimè à me amovi iſtud dedecus. 


"Mor. Oh! non poſſum recipere animam, quæſo bona 


fœmina. | e lineus. ] 
Em. Na! quid hoe ?: P ſ. Inter tot nuptias . 
Ne deſit vinum, donabo vos pleno dolio., [Exit, 


Cal. p. Fruſtrationes ego tantas, & tam miras res, 
Nulla me vidiſſe unquam in Comæœdia memini, 
Ha! quid fit tandem ? 3 | 

Sc ENA VIE! | 
Pſecas, Morion in dolio. 

P/. Hem !-yobis vinum meum ? 

Mor. Non, non, ego non ſum vinum. [in dolio.] [èxit. 
Ha ! quoſnam hic video ? ego iterum intus me recipiam. 

ee ad Tow U [ imgred. iter. 

(Gel. Exi, exi.inquam, Diogenes: © Morion, ut ego te 
derideo ! n 

Mor. Videon' ego patrem menm ? ò pater, tun hic 
aderas ? 
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Ego 71 factus ſam in his regionibus. 


| Jocari homines doceo. | WER 
| Pol. Poſthac ne me Patrem yocites. 7 a 
Nam ſervus meus es, quem adhue pro filio ſuſtuli. 

| Mor. O! tu me non nofti fortaſſis in his veſtibus. E 
| Ego ſum profectòè Morion ; roga Gelaſimum. 


Nos hic captivi ſumus. Pol. Non, non, jam eſtis liberi, 
Sed meus, per Deos, non es, te ad patrem tuum 
Adducam ite rum, cum in Angliam tranſmiſimus. 


„ ae 4: VBE 


* 


8 "Pp : Gnomicut. 2 4 | ; 
Gel. O Tutor! mira hie profefd evenerunt hodiè. 
Omnia intus ſcies, tu vero Tutor, & Morion, 
Mundum omnem jocularem colligite, nam in Anglian N 

mecum redibitis; 45e al 
Atque illic Cantabrigiæ iſtam aperiemus Scholam. 


Emptores jocorum ibi habitant quamplurimi. | 1 
Mor. Reds; tum pater ſi nolis eſſe, ne ſis amplius t. 
mihi. Tutor, ego non ſum filius Poiypori natu maximus. b 


Gn. Enimverò, ut ait Comicus, Dii nos homines qua- 

ſi pilas habent. FY CO IR 

| Cat. p. Interea ad me omnes introite ad prandium, 
Frugaliter vos accipiam, | , 

Gno. Conſilium placet. 

| Siqui nunc haram rerum SpeCtatores adfient, 
Cum Poeta illis dicerem; Valete & plaudite. 

FClaudite jam rivos, pueri, fat prata biberunt. 

| Rumpatur quiſquis rampitur invidia. 


Lf | 
* y = a / = 
__ . 3 _ 
7 — 2. 7 2 þ * * » * L . » 7 E P I L O. 
* « - - - : nn s * 7 = 
„ R 4 2 4 | :, | 


213 
FEE 


EPILOG Us. 


H Rade 61 Tunlas z vil reſt dr 


nique : 


Ni ut vos valere jubeam; quod ut fiat mut ud, 
Valere & nos etiam Jubeatis precor. 
Naufragium fic non N nan _ f placui 


u actin obſervat Gnomicus, Fi ir admires 
ilis, 


Jam nunc in vado ſumus cum Froverbio. 


1 
— | 
1 


Inter MUS A4 Cantabrigienſes era 
Carmina ſequentia ab Auctore A. Cow. 
© LEY conſcripta, que ne deperdantin 
dum in Chartulis latitant, his adnefier: 


7 
* % 
pa >: © 


viſum eſt, 


* 4 * — 29 * — — 


in In 


Deere 
D li = ' - o 
e felici parti Regius Maris. 


ee ee N er „ 
4 Wy Er populum Pala io Kas; > Ol 
ainta beat noftram ſoboles formoſa 1 \rapuſ * 
Ite, . — uſum oe Cetelene miniſtrant, 
Et riſum vitis lachryma rubra movet. 


Nos fine letitiz ſtrepi murmure lti: 
Ipſa vices wi regis e ane 
Cum corda arcanaà ſaltant feſtiva chorea, | 
Cur pede vel tellus trita frequente ſonet? 
1 Quiero bibat Regi, quam perdit turba, ſalutem ? 
int mea pro tanto ſobria vota vir. 
Crede mihi, non ſunt, non ſunt ea gaudia vera, 
224 Que fiant pompa gaudia vera ſua. 
Vicifti tandem, vieiſti, caſta Maria; 25 
 Cedit de ſexu Narelus ipſe ſuo 4 
A te fic vinci magnus uam Faudeat ilfe! 
Vix hoſtes tanti vel ſuperaſſe fut. 
Jam tua plus vivit pictura; at proxima fiet 
Regis, & in methodo te peperiſſe juvat. 
O bona conjugii concors diſcordia veſtri ! 
O ſancta hæe inter jurgia verus amor 


* 


8 


4 : 
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Ol - paciferum,' &c. 215 
Non Caroli puro reſpirans valtus in auro 4 
Tam populo 0 & notum eſt quàm placet ille) placet. 
Da veniam, hic omnes nimiùm quod ſimus avari 
Da veniam, hic ani mos quod ſatiare ne quis. 
Cümque (ſed 6 noftris fiat lux ſerior annis) 
In currum aſcendas læta per aſtta tuum, 
Natorum in facie tua viva & mollis imago 
Non minus in terris quàm tua ſeulpta, regat. 
d + | ; uiii 1 


CITED d Nee 
Ob pactferum 


e SCOTIA reditum, 


RGO redis,/ multa frontem redimitus Oliva, 
. ty ur ingens laurea pacis adeſt. 
Vicerunt alii bellis & Marte cruento ; 
Carole, Tu ſolug vincere, hella potes. 
Te ſequitur volueti mitis victoria penma, 
Et Fame pennas prævenit ipſa ſuæ. 
Te voluere fequi convulſis Orcades undis, 
Sed retinent fixos frigora ſæva pedes. 
Te prope viderunt, © terris major Apollo, 
Naſcentem, & Delo plus licuifle dolent. 
Tanta decent Carolum rerum miracula ? Tecum, 
Si pelago redeas, Inſula navis eat: 
di terra, veſtri comitentur plauſtra Bootæ; 
Sed rota tarda gelu, ſed nimis ipſe piger. 
Compoſitam placide jam lætus defpicit Aron, 
Harrenteſque novo lumine adornat equos. 
Ah! nanquam rubeat civili ſanguine Tueda, 
Nec petat attonitum decolor unda mare! 


———ů—ů — — 
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216 Ob paciferun, &c. 


| Calliſto in vetitum potins deſcenderet æquor, 


Qua m vellet tantum mœſta videre nefas. 
Conveniſle feris inter ſe noverat Urſis, 
Et generi ingenium mitius eſſe ſuo. 
Nos gens una ſumus ; De Scoti nomine & Angli 
Grammatici ſoli ptælia rauca gerant. 
Tam bene cognatos compeſcit Carolus enſes, 
Et pacem populis fundit ab ore ſuis. 


. Hzc illi laudem virtus immenſa minorem 


Eripuit; nunquam bella videre poteſt. 
Sic gladios folvit vaginis fulgur in ipſis; 
Effectuque poteſt vix priùs ire ſuo. 
Sic vigil eterno regnator Phœbus Olympo 
. Circumfert ſabitam, qua volat ipſe, diem. 


Nil illi prodeft ſtellarum exercitus-ingens; - 


Ut pollit tenebras pellere, ſolus adeſt. 
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it 
yer'd by the incomparable Dr. Spratt, late Biſhop of 
Rocheſter, in the Account he has given of the Life and 
Writings of Mr. Cowley. Concerning theſe Si Beo 
of Plants, he has thus . 8 his Sentiments with that 
Strength of Judgment and Freedom of Ingenuity which 
rde Occakion (ſays be) of his chuſing the Subject of 
True (ſays he) of his chu Subj; 

11 Six Books of Plants, was this * Ao he return'd 
into England, he was adviſed to diſſemble the main In- 
tention of his coming over, under the Diſguiſe of ap- 
plying himſelf to ſome ſettled Profeſſion. And that of 
Phyfck was thought moſt proper. To this parpoſe, af - 
ter many Anatomical Diſſections, he proceeded to 25 
Conſideration of Simples, and having furniſt'd himſelf 
with Books of that Nature, he retired into a fruitful 
Part of Kent, where every Field and Wood might ſhew 
bim the real Figures of thoſe Plants of which he had read. 
Thus he perdüy maſter'd that Part of the Art of Me- 
dicine. But then, as one of the Ancients did before 
him in the Study of the Law, inſtead of employing his 
Skill for Practice and Profit, he preſently digeſted it in- 
to that Form which we behold, i 

The two firſt Books treat of Herbs, in a Style reſem- 
bling the . Sweetneſs 

4 : 


LA. 


— 


Tothe READER, 
und Freedom of the Verſe ; but excelling them in the 
Strength of the Fancy, and Vigour of the Senſe. The 
Third and Fourth diſcourſe of Flowers in all the Vari- 
ery of Catullus and Horace's Numbers; tor the laſt of 
which Ruthors he had a peculiar Reverence, and imi- 
rated him, nor only in the ſtately and numerous Pace of 
bis Odes and Epades, bur in the familiar Eaſineſs of his 
Epiſiles and Speeches, The two laſt ſpeak of Trees, in 
the way of Virgil's Georgicks : Of theſe, the fixth Book 
Is wholly dedicated to the Honour of his Country. For 
making the Brie:ſh Oak to prefide in the Aſſembly of 
the Foreſt · Trees, upon that Occafion he enlarges on the 
Hiſtory of the late Rebellion, the King's Afflictions and 
Return, and the beginning of the Dutch Wars; and ma- 
nages all in a Style, chat (to ſay all in a Word) is equal 
to the Valour and Greatnels of the Engliſp Nation. 
This was as much as could be expected in a tranſient 
und general Account, and what has left but little room 
For a more particular Eſſay. As the Nature of the Sub. 
ject has ſomerimes furniſh d our Author with great and 
uriful Occafions of Wit and Poetry, ſo it muſt be 
confeſs'd,- that in the main he has but a barren Province 
ro cultivate, where the Soil was to be enrich'd by the 
Improvements of Art and Fancy, He muft fo frequent 
ly deſcend to ſuch minute Deſcriptions of Herbs and 
Flowers, which adminiſter ſo feeble Occaſions fot 
Thought, and are fo unfurniſh'd of Variety, that fince 
the Enumerations are no where tedious, but every Thing 
made beautiful and entertaining, ir muſt be wholly al- 
cribed to the, Ability of the Artiſt, with a Materien 
uperavit opus. | POTS 
- 1 wanderfal Performance put me on a Conſiders: 
tion, by what Artifices of Ingenuity he could poſſibly 
tffect it: I was ſenſible that the ſmalleſt Subjects were 


"£apable of ſame Ornament in the Hands of a good Poet: 


N 


To the READER 
In tenui labor, at tenuis non gloria, ſiquens 
Numina leva ſinant, audit que vocatus Apollo, 


This was 3 hinted by Virgil, when he eame 
to his Deſcription o 


Bees, to raiſe the Credit of his 
own Performance ; whereas thoſe Manners, Politicks, 
and Battles with which he has adorn'd his Poem, were 
for the moſt part true in Fact, and the reſt lay obvious 
to Invention; but our Author was obliged to animate 
his filent Tribe of Plants, to inſpire them with Motion 
and Diſcourſe, in order to lighten his Deſcriptions with 
Story: But where he is confined to the deſcriptive Part 
it ſelf, where he is to regiſter them ſtanding mute in 
their Beds, diveſted of that imaginary Life which might 
beautify the Work, Hic labor, hoc opus; it is there it 
ſeems worth our while to obſerve the ſagacious Me- 


| thods of his Fancy, in finding Topicks for his Wit, ark 


Inſtances of amiable Variety. He had the Judgment 
to perceive, that where the Subjects he was to treat on 


in their on naked Nature, and {imply conſider d, coul? 


afford but ſlender Matter; yet that many things were 
— 2 their Circumſtances than they are in them - 
elves, accordingly he has moſt nicely faften'd upog 
each minute Circumſtance of the Places where bis 
Plants and Herbs delight to ſpring, the Seaſons of their: 
Howering, Seeding, and Withering, their long or ſhorr. 
Duration, their noxious or healthful Qualities, their 
Figures and Colouring ; all which be has manag'd with. 
ſuch Dexterity of Fancy and unexhauſted Concer, that: 
each Individual (as he has dreſs d and ſet them out) ap- 
pears with a different Aſpect and peculiar Beauty: The 
very Agreeablene(s or Diſagreeableneſs of their Names 
to thoſe Diſpoſitions wherewith Nature bas induc'd. 
hem, are frequently the ſurprizing and diverting Occa- 
fon of his Wit. 5 

" 


To the READER. 
Pet ia all this Liberty, you find him no where diver: 
| red from his Point, Fudgment, that is to ſay, a juſt re- 
gard to his Subject, every where conſpicuous ; being 
never carried too remote by the Heat of his:Imagina- 
tion and Quickneſs of his Apprebenfion. His Invention 
exerts. its utmoſt Faculties, but ſo conſtantly over ruld 
by the Dictates of Senſe, that even thoſe Conceits which 
te ſo unexpectedly ſtarted, and had lain undiſcover d 
{ by a leſs piercing Wit, are no ſooner brought to light, 
but they appear the Reſult of a genuine Thought, and 
naturally arifing from his Matter. Antiquity had been 
before - hand, in furniſhing him with diverting Fables re- 
lating to ſeveral Plants, which he never ſuffers to eſcape 
his Hands; of which he is not a cold and dull Reciter; 
but delivers them with ſo new a Grace, ſuch an inge - 
nious Connexion and Application to his Deſign, tbat in 
every one, -inſtead of a ſtale Tradition, we have the 
Pleaſure of a Story firſt col. 
Having mentioned our Author's Deſign in this Work, 
we: muſt ſpeak ſomething of rhe Oeconomy thereof, 
the moſt important Part of a Poem, and from whence 
it properly takes its Character; for without that artificial 
Caſt and Drift, ir can never be able ro ſupport it ſelf, 
the boldeft Efforts of Wit and Fancy being otherwiſe but 
extravagant Bxcurfions, This it is that hes compleated 
the Georgicks of Virgil, where each Book is concluded 
nf a far rizing and natural Turn. Non does our Au- 
thor here fall ſhorr of him in Contrivance and artificial 
Periods. For having in his Firſt and Second of theſe 
Books taken in the Species of Herbs, che Firſt is a pro- 
miſeuous Account (not without Postical Starts upon 
all occaffong.) The Second is an aſſembly of ſuch 
chiefly” as come under the Female Province, and are 
ſerviceable in Generation or Birth, The Scene which 
he bath choſen for calling this Council, is the Phyfick 


Tothe READER. 


Garden at Qxford; in which having adjuſted Matters: 
for the Benefit of the tee ming Sex, they are nor at laſt. 
rumulrgpuſly diſſolved, bur anificially broke up by the 
Approach of the | Gardener; whom dur Autbor fancies 
io have eme d char Morning more early than uſual, ra 
gathet fluch Herbs as he khew would be f aſſiſtance 
to bis Wite, Wo was! fallen in Labour. The Thicd 
and Fourth. Books treat of Flowers; in the: Third he 
ranges thoſe that appear in the Spring; in the Fourth 
he muſters up the Tribes of Summer and Autumn 
Flowers; which:zogerher ich the former, are allem- 
bled before Fra, to oſſer theii reſpecti ve Claims tor: 
Precedency ;| the Gddeſs at laft,: being doubtful ho-] 
„o determin amongſt ſuch noble Campetitors, and to de- 
dine the Qdium of a Deciſion, the puts them in mind of 
2 the Inlolence of Tarquin, the dangerous Conſequences 
e of a ſingle and arbitrary Principality; that (he was a 
Reman Deity, and they themſelves were Flowers: of a 
. Roman Breed): She therefore ad viſes them to fallowꝭ tlie 
Wl Model of the Reman Goverment, and reſolte the m- 
* ſelves into a Comman wealth of Plants; where the Pre- 
N fermenrs or Offices being annual and ſucceſſive, there 
f would be room left to gratifie their ſeveral Merits] Here 
ir WW we ſee the utmoſt Force of Judgment and Invention in 
4 moſt happy Con junction; what mote beautiful Caſt 
dor Turn could the Poet have given vo the Subject before 
„him, or where can we ſee the Drama it (elf wind up 
al with a more artificial Cloſe In! bis Fifth Beok, tha 
ſe Competition is between the Trees of the American World 
Jo 
n 
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and ours. Pomona ſeated in one of the Fortunate Iflands 
berween the rwo Worlds, the Convention from each is 
aſſembled before: her; rhe Author finding the Preference 
wo be in truth due to the Indian Plants, yer unwilling to 
determin for the Savage Climate, prevents the Deciſion, 
by a Quarrel between Omelochilus the Indian Bacchus, 
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To the REA DER. 


and the European. The Powers of both Countries ate 


rhereupon drawn into Parties, and ready to engage; 
when Apollo diſarms the barbarous Deity by the Charms 


of his Muſick. {. Which is ſo beautiful and artificial a 
Turn, that an ordinary Poet would / have refted ſatisfied 


with the Diſcovery. Our Author pur ſues his- Advan- 


rage, and beſides dhe Conqueſt of his Harp, puts a Song 
into Apollo s Mouth, and faſtens upon the moſt noble, as 
well as agreeable Subject that the Nature could afford, 
of Columbus his Diſcovery of America. The drift of his 
laſt Book, which yet ſeems to top upon the reft, is de- 
ſcribed ro our Hands in the forementioned i Preface, 
where the impartial Reader ma; judge, if Virgil bim. 
ſelf has better deſign d for the Glory of Rome and A1. 
guſtus, than Cowley for his Country and the Monarch of 
his time. | S 5 Jak, 
As for the Tranſlation we have here preſented, I 
fear ſhall be thought roo much a Party to ſpeak with 


any great Freedom; I will only preſume to ſay, that if 


the Reader conſiders the difficuliy of the Task, he will 


not think the Verſion alrogether unworthy of the Ori- 


ginal. He that takes the pains to compare them. will 
ar leaſt find a juſtneſs to the Author's Senſe ; and I hope 
that the performance of the reſt that were engaged with 
me in the Attempt, will not only ſupport their Parts of 


the Undertaking, but make amends for the Defects of 


mine. If in the main you meet with that Diverſion 
propoſed,” it is all hat is expected by. | 


Tour Humble Servant, 
| al e 03 00 Ar MeL Bo 
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The AUTHOR'S Preface to his 
Two Firſt Books of PLANTS : 

Publiſh'd before the reſt. = 


Onfidering the incredible Veneration which 
the beſt Poets always had for Gardens, 
Fields. and Woods, inſomuch that in alt 

other Subjects they. ſeem d to be baniſb:d from 
the Muſes Territories, I vonder d what. evil 
Planet vas ſo malicious to the Breed of Plants, 
as to permit none of the inſpired Tribe to ce 
lebrate their Beauty and admirable: Virtnes.. 


| Certainly a. copious Field of Matter, and what 


would yield them a plentiful return of. Fruit; 
where each particnlar, beſides its plaaſant Hi- 
ſtory. (the extent whereof every. body; or ta 
ſpeak more truly, no body, can ſuffictently-un< 

er ſtand) which contains the whole. Fabrick of 
bumane Frame, and a compleat Bodyof Phyſcł : 
From whence I am induced to believe, that 
thoſe great Men did not ſo much think them 
improper Subjects of Poetry, as diſcouraged by 
the greatneſs and almoſt iuexnlicable Variety of 
the Matter, and that they were nuwilling; to. 
begin a Work. which tbey.deſpaired of, finiſbing. 
H that I who am bat Rr iu Learning, and: 
ſcarce ſufficient. to.expreſs the: Firties. of, the 
vile Sea: I eed, * the. Work. which thoſs: 

. 5. 
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Giants declin'd. Tet wherefore ſhould I not at- 
tempt? Foraſmuch as they di ſdai ned to take 
up with leſs than comprebending the whole, and 


T am proud of conquering ſome part. I Hall 


think it Reputation enongh for me to have my 
Name carved on the Barks of ſome Trees, or 
(what. is reckon'd a Paget Prerogative ) inſcri- 
bed upon a few Flowers. Jon muſt not there- 
Fore expect to find ſo many Herbs collected for 
this. Fardel, as ſometimes go to the compound- 
Inge] one ſingle Medicine. | 

Ihe ſe Iwo little Books then are offer'd as 
"ſmall Pills made up of ſundry Herbs, and gilt 
with a certain brightneſs of Style; in the choice 
whereof I have not much labour'd, but took 
them as they came to my Hand, there being nome 


amongſt them which contain'd not plenty of 


Juice it were drawn out according to Art, 
one ſo inſipid that would not afford Matter 


for a-whole Book, if well extracted. 


Tbe Method which Tjndged moſt genuine and 


roper for this Work, was not to preſs out their 


'Exquor crude in a fimple enumeration; but as 


it were in a Limbeck, by the gentle Heat of Fo- 


etry, to diffil and extract their Spirits. Nor 


Have I choſen to put them together which had 
. Affmity, in Nature, that might create a di/gu/ 


of, the moſt different Qualities, that. their con. 
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for want: Fi Variety; I rather connected thojt 
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trary Colours, being mixt, might the betten ſet | 


of each other. | "wg 
T have added ſhort Notes, not for oftentati- 


on of Learning (whereof there is no occaſion here 


offered; for what is more eaſie than to turn over 
one or two Herbaliſts? ) but becauſe that befide 
Phy f\cians (whom I pretend not to iuſtruct, but 


divert ) there are ſo few well vers'd. in the Hi- 
fory of Plants, as to be acquainted with the 
Names of them all. It is a part of Philoſophy 


oad of Learning; 


that lies out of the common. | 


to ſuch Perſons I was to ſupply the Place of a 
Lexicon. But for the fake 5 the very Plants 


themſelves, leſt the treating of them in a Poeti- 
cal way might derogate from their real Merit, 
and that ſhould ſeem not to attribute to them - 
thoſe Faculties wherewith Nature has indued : | 
them:(wbo ſtudies a2 ig to be done, not what || 


is. moſt. capable of verbal} Ornaments) but to 


bave feigned thoſe Qualitie which would a- 
ford the greateſt Matter for Pomp and empty + || 


Pleaſure, For, becauſe Poets are ſometimes al- 


lowed to make hog vs and {ome have too ex- 
bat Liberty, [ruſt is ſo'wbolly © | 
denied to us, that we may not without. Heſitati- — 


ceſtvely abuſed t 


on be believed when we jay, 


OLaertiade, quicquid dicam, ant erit, aut non. 
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IL thereupon willing to cite proper Mit- 
veeſſes, that is ſuch as wrote in looſe and free 
Proſe, which compared with Verſe, bears the 
Authority of an Oath. T have yet contented my 
felf with Two of thoſe, (which is the Number 
required by Law.) Pliny and Fernelius I have 
| chiefly — choice of, the firſt being an Author 
| of unqueſtion'd Latin, and the latter amongſt 
I #be Moderns of the trueft Sentiments, and no ill 
Il Mafter of Expreſion. If am except againſ the 
| former, as too credulous of the Greekiſh idle 
Tales, that he may not ſafely be credited, he will 
find nothing on this Subje# mention'd by him, 
which. is not repreſented by all that write of 


I have made my Plants to diſcourſe, forthwith 
Cas if be were in Dodona's Grove) to expect 
Oracles; which, I fear, my Verſes will only re- 
ſemble in this, that they are as bad Metre as 


Temples, to thoſe who conſulted them. 
aving given you this Account, if any ſhall 
light upan this Book who have read my f mer, 
publiſh'd not long ſince by me in Engliſh, I fear 
they may take Occaſion from thence, of repre- 
hending ſome Things, concerning which, it will 
nat be ĩmperti nent briefly to clear my ſelf be- 
fore I proceed. In the firſt place, I foreſee that 
J. Hall be accuſed by ſome of too much Delicacy 
and Levity, in that having undertaken great 


Herbs. Nor would I have the Reader, becauſe 


what the Gods of old deliver'd from their own 


AJ 
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Subjets, and after a Day or two's Fonrney, F 
have fopt, through Laxineſs and Deſpondency 
of reaching home, or poſſeſt with ſome new 
Frenzy, bave ftarted into ſome other Road, 


* inſomuch that not only the half (as they ſay ) 


but the third part of the Task has been greater 
than my whole Performance: Away (they cry) 
vith this Deſultory Writer. Tet with what Spi- 
rit, what Voice threatning mighty Matters, he 
begins 


i Of War and Turns of Fate I ſing. 


Thou ſing of Wars, thou Daſtard, who throm' ff 
away thy Arms ſo ſoon, or betak'ſt thy ſelf to 
the Enemy's Camp, a Renegade, before the fir / 
Charge is ſounded ? Or, if at any time thou ad- 
rentureſt to engage, it is like the antient Gauls, 
making the Onſet with more than the Courage of 
a Man, and preſently retreating with more than 
that of a Coward : Whereas, be that has once ap- 
ply'd "hg 4 to a Poem, as if he had married 
aWife, ſhould ſtick to it for better for worſe, 
whether the Matter be grateful and eaſie, or 
barſh, and almoſt intradtable; onght neither to 
quit zt for Tireſomneſs, nor be diverted by 
mew Loves; nor think of a Divorce, or at any 
time relinquz({, till be has brought it to a Con- 
clufion, as Wedlock terminates with Life. This 
v tmpated to me as a Fault; and fince I cannot 
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1 = the Charge, whether I am therein. to be 
S blamed or not, let us examine. 

. Fi the firſt place therefore, that which is moſt 
truly aſſerted of Human Life, is too applicable 
to my Poetry ; that it is beſt never to have been 


my Eſſays ſhould be carried on to their Ome a, 
(to which the Works 7 Homer by a peculiar 
Felicity were continued vigorous ) there would 
be great danger of their falling into Dotage be- 
fore that time. The only thing that can recom- 
mend Trifles, or "make them tolerable, is that 
they give off ſeaſonably, that is ſuddenly ; for 
that Aut hor goes very much too 1 

bis Reader tir d behind bim. 

Theſe Conſiderations, if I write ill, will ex- 
cuſe my Brevity, tho' not 15 eaſily excuſe the Un- 
dertaking; nor. Hall my Inconſtanc in not fini- 
ſhing what I have begun, be ſo much blamed, as 
my Con ſtancy in ceaſing not continually to begin, 
and being like Fortune, conftant in Levity. But 
if, Reader (as it is my Deſire) we have furni- 
ſbed you with what is agreeable to your Appetite, 
70 ought to take it in good part that we have 
- uſed ſuch Moderation, as neither: to ſend, you 
away hungry, nor cloy -your. Stomach with too 
much Satiety. To this you muſt add, that our 
Attempts, ſuch as they are, may excite the In- 
duftry of others, who are enabled by a greater 


Genius or Strength to undertake the very ſame, 


"oi, or being born, forthwith to die. And i 7 


, who leaves 


Sa ar. 
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or more noble Subjects:. As Ageſilaus of old, 
bo though he had made no great progreſs into 
i Aſia, yet, being the firſt in that Adventure, he 
„open d the way to Alexander for a glorious and 
1 ent ire Conqueſt. Laſtly, (to confeſs to thee as 
a Friend, for ſuch I will preſume thee). I thus 
; employ'd my ſelf, not ſo much out of Deſign, as 
1 | carried on by a Warnth of Mind, for Iam 
not able to do nothing, aud had no other Diver- 
Fon of my Troubles; therefore throng) a Vea- 


: riſomneſs of human Affairs, to theſe more plea- 
ling Solaces of Literature (made agreeable to 

: me by Cuſtom and Nature) my fick Mind betakes 

i ſelf; and not long after, ſoon an Irkſomneſs 


of the ſame Things, it changes its Courſe, and 
L turns of to ſome other Theme. But they preſs 
more dangeron/ſly Lapor me, and as it were ſtab 

'e 


" BY ne with my own V capo. who bring thoſe things 
4 to my Mind, which I declatmed ſo vebemently 
t agatnſt, the Uſe of exolete and interpolated Re- 


petitions of old Fables in Poetry; when Truth 
it ſelf in the ſacred Books of God, and awful | 
k Regi ſters of the Church, bas laid open a new, | 
more rich and ample World of Poetry, for the 
n Wits of Men to be exerciſed upon, | 
When thou thy ſelf ( ſay they) baſt thus de- 
clared, with the Approbation of all good Men, 
and given an Example in thy Davideis for 
otters to imitate; doſt thou, like an apoſtate 
Jew, loathing Manna, return to the Leeks and 
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Garlick of Egypt? After the Appearance 0 

Chriſt bzmſelf in thy l and , 9 
lence on the Oracles of Demons, ſhall we agaiy 
hear the Voice of Apollo from the profane Li- 
pod? After the Reſtaurat ion of Sion, and the 
Purgation of it from Monſters, ſhall it he again 
poſſeſſed by the dreary Ghoſts of antiquated Dei. 
ties, and what the Prophet threat ned as the Extre. 
mity of Evils: Tour Muſe is in this no leſs an 
Obje# of Shame and Pity, than if Magdalen 
ſhould backſltde again to the Brothel, Behold how 
the juſt Puniſhment does not (as in other Offen- 
ders ) follow your Crime, but even accompanies 
it. The very Lowneſs of your Subject has re- 


trenched your Wirgs, Tou are faften'd to the 


Ground with your Herbs, and cannot ſoar as 
formerly to the Clouds; nor can we more ad- 
mire at your Halting, than at your fabulous 
Vulcan; when he had fallen from the Skies. 
A heavy Charge indeed, and terrible at the 
firſt Sight; but Tefteem that which celebrates 
the wonderful Works of Providence, not to be 
far diftant from a Sacred Poem. Nothing can 
be found more admirable in Nature than the 
Virtues of ſeveral Plants; therefore, among 
other things, of a moſt noble Stxain, the Vi- 
vine Poet upon that account praiſes the Deity, 
Who brings forth Graſs upon the Mountains, 
and Herbs for the uſe of Man, Pfalm. cx. 
ver. 8. Nor de I think the Liberty-immodeſ}, 
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where Lintroduce Plants ſpeaking, to whom the 
Sacred Writ it +1 does ſpeak, as to Hutelli- 
gent Beings: Bleſs the Lord, all ye green 
things upon the Earth, praiſe and exalt him 
for ever, Da. ch. iii. v. 5 3. Apocr. Thoſe Fi- 
ous are not to be accounted for Lies, which 
cannot be believed, nor defire to be ſo, But 
that the Names of Heathen Deities and Fabu- 
lous Transformations: are ſometimes intermixt, 
the Matter it ſelf compelld me againſt my Will, 
being v at har way capable of Embelliſhment, 
and it is well, if by that means they are ſo. No 
painted Garb is to be preferred to the native 
Dreſs and living Colours of Truth ; yet in ſome 
Perſons, and ou ſome Occaſions, it is more 
agreeable : There was. a time when it did not 
nisbecome à King to dance, yet it had certainly 
been indecent for him to have danced in his Co- 
ronation Robes. Tou arc not therefore to expect, 
in a Work of this Nature, the Majeſty of an 
Heroick Style, ( which I never found any Plant 
to ſpeak in) for I propoſe not here to fly, but 
only to walk. in my Garden, for Health's ſake, 
and partly for Recreation. | 
There remains a third Difficulty which will 
not perhaps ſo eaſily be ſolved. I had ſome time 
ſince been reſolved in my ſelf ta write no more 
Verſes, and made thereof ſuch publick and ſo- 
_ Proteſtation, as almoſt amounts to an 
ath : | | 
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When Jobald, 1 hab it's in anew.” Concern- 


Pet's Right ) to cloſe my Epiſtle theremith ; 

they were written to a learned and à m Tg 
nouns Friend, who labour d under the very Jane 
Di ſeaſe, though not . the . 3 
* 1 4 Un 


More Poetry !. You 1 ory : : doſh 333 | 
Fond Man, to the Diſeaſe thou haſt forſworn? 
T has reath'd thy Marrow, feiz'd thy lomo Mong 
And Foree or Reaſon cannot draw it thence : {+ 
Think't thou:thattHeay's thy Liberty: Alan, 00 
And laughs at Poets, as at Lovers Vaws 

Forbear, my Friend, to wound a ene 
A 9 Man that feels too much remorſe. —- 
Fate drags me on againſt my Will; in vain 

I ſtruggle, fret, and try to Neck my Chain. 
Thrice) I took Helleboxe, and muſt confeſs, | 
Hop 'd T-was fairly quit of the Diſeaſe. 


} 


Bids me be mad again, "and gains the Field? 

At her Command for Pen and Ink I cal. 

And in one Morn Three hundred Rhimes let fell; 
Which, in the Tranſport of my! frantitk Fit, 

I throw like Stones, at the next Man T meet: 

Ev n thee, my Friend, 4holla-like, E Wund, 

The Arrows fly, the Strin and Bom reſound- . 
What Methods canſt thou ady | to.reclaim; +22" 
Whom nor his own, nor publick Griefs can tame? 


Si quidemHercle poſſm it prius, neqʒ fortius. 
-  Eunuch, Scen. I. 


ing which Matter, becauſe I remember my. ſelf 
to have ormerly given an Account in Metre, 
Tam willing (and Martial affirms it to be 4 


But the Moon's Power, to which all Herb wa view 
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Who in all Seaſons keep my chirping Strain, 

A Graſhopper that ſings in Froft and Rain. 
Like her whom Boys, and Yourhs, and Elders knew, ] 
I ſce the Path my Judgment ſhould purſue : | 
But what can naked I gainſt armed Nature do? 
I'm no Tydides, who a Power divine 

Could overcome; I muſt, I muſt reſigg. 
Even thou, my Friend (unleſs I much miſtake) _ 
Whoſe thundring Sermons make the Pulpit ſhake, 
Unfold the Secrets of the World to come, 

And bid the trembling Earth expect its Doom, : 
As if Elias were come down' in Eire. 3 

Yet thou at Eight doſt to thy, Glas retire, 

Like one of us, and (after moderate Uſe _ 

Of th' Indian Fame, and European Juice,) 

Setr'ſt into Rhime, and doſt thy Muſe careſs, 

In learn'd Conceits, and harmleſs Wantonneſs, 

'Tis therefore ＋ thou ſhould'ſt excuſe thy Friend, 
Who's none of thoſe that trifle without end: 


I can be ſerious too when Buſineſs calls, - 


My Frenzy ſtill has lucid Intervals, 


EPITAPHIVU 1M 


Vivi Autoris. 


IC, & Viator, ſub Lare parvulo 
COULEIUS Hie e Conditus, Hie Facet, 
Defunct us bumani laboris 
Sorte, ſupervacudqus Vita. 
Non indecora pauperie #itens, 
Et non inerti nobilis otio; 
Vandgq; dilectis popetlo sds 
Divitiis animoſus hoſtis: 
Po ſſis ut illum dicere Mortuum, 
Ex Terra jam nunc Quantula ſufficit ? 
.  Ezempta fit curis, Viator, 
Nerra ſu illa Levis, precare. 
Hic ſparge flores, ſparge breves roſas, 
Nam Vita gaudet Mortua-florjibus, 
Herbiſque odoratis corona 
Vatis adbuc Cinerem Calentem. 
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The Author's EP TTA H aan himſelf, 
yet alive, but withdrawn from the buſy 
World to a Country-Life ; to be ſuppo- 
fed written on his Houſe, 


FH E RE Paſſenger, beneath this Shed 

1 Lies Cowley, tho entomb'd, not dead, 
Yet freed from human Toil and Strife, 
And.alLth' Impertinence of Life. 


Who in his Poverty is neat, 
And even in Retirement, Great. 
With Gold, the Peoples Idol, he 


Holds endleſs War and Enmity. 


Can you not ſay, he has refign'd 

His Breath, to this ſmall Cell confin'd ? 
With this ſmall Manſion let him have 
The Reſt and Silence of the Grave, 


Strew Roſes here as on his Hearſe, 

And reckon this his Funeral Verſe : 
With Wreaths of fragrant Herbs adorn 
The yet ſurviving Poct's Urn. 


ene 


The EP ITA H onthe AUTHOR's 
Tomb in Weſtminſter Abby, artempted 
in Engliſh * | 


| Here under lies 
ABRAHAM COWLEY, 
The Pindar, Horace, and Virgil 
Of the Engliſh Nation, 


Bile through the World thy Labours ſhine 
© Bright as thy ſelf, thou Bard divine; 
Thou in thy Fame «uilt live, and be © 

1 Partner with Eternity. 


Here in ſoft Peace for ever reſt 


( Hoſt as the Love that fill'd thy Breaft:Y 


. 
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238 
Let hoary Faith around thy Urn, _ 
And all the watchfal Muſes mourth Af 


For ever ſacred be this Room, 4 
May no Rude Hand diſturb : Tomb; 7 
Or ſacrilegious Rage and . | 
Affront thy venerable Duſt: 


Sweet Cowrny*'s Duft * none cv 

Here may it undifturb'd remain: 2 : 
Eternity not take, but give, 
And make this Stone — r ever live. 


The Tranſlation of Mr: CO WIE Ve Sis 
ooks of P L A NTS. 


my 16 and II. of Herbs, 948 . a, 
1. Of Flowers, by C. 7 ove. 155 
IV. 2 Flowers, by N. Tate. 
be © a N. Tate. 
3 5 Ars. A. 2 
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” E's loweſt, but 3 Sphere 1 fi ing, 
Of all Things, that adorn the gaudy Spring: 
Such as in Deſarts live, whom, unconfin'd, 
ge, but the ſimple Laws of Nature bind ; 
And thoſs who growing tame by human Care, 
The well br Citiness of Gardens are: 
Thoſe that aſpire to Sl, their Sire's bright Face, 
Or ſtoop into their Mother Earth's Embrace: 
Such as drink Streàms of Wells, or thoſe dry fed, 
Who have Fove only for their Ganymede 2 
And all that Solomon's loſt Work of old, 
(Ah, fatal Loſs ! ) ſo wiſely did unfold, 
Though! I the Oaks vivacious Age ſhould live, 
I ne'er to all, their Names in Verſe ſhould give. 
Yet I the Riſe of Groves will briefly ſhow, 
In Verſes like their Trees, rang d all a- row. 
J To which ſome one perhaps new Shades may join, 
Till mine, at laſt become a Grove Divine; 
Aſſiſt me, Phoebus / Wit of Hcav'n, whoſe Care 
_ bounteouſly both Plants and Poets ſhare, 


= — — — 


— — A 
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„enn 
| Where'er thou com'ſt, hurl Light and Heat arou 
And with new Life enamel all the Ground; - -| © 
chen the Spring feels thee, with Magick Light, 2 
Break thro' the Bonds of the dead Winter s Night : 6 
When thee to () Colchis the gilt Ram conveys, | 
= And the warm'd North rejoices in thy Rays. 
| Where ſhall I firſt begin? For, with Delight ---: | 4 
Each gentle Plant me kindly does invite, | 
My ſelf to flaviſh Method 1 JI not tie, | 
But like the Bee, where-e'er I pleaſe, will fly; 
| - Where I RE —_— Hopes of Honey ſee, 
| Or the free Wing of Fanty carries mne. 
Here no fine Garden Emblems ſhall reſide, bet 
In well made Beds to proſtitute their Pride, x 
But we rich Nature, who her-Gifts-beſtows,... - . 
Unlimited (nor the vaſt Treaſure knows) 
| And various Plenty of the pathleſs Woods Not 
| Will follow; poor Men only count their Goods. { 


Do thou, bright Pw. guide me luckily ' | 
To the firſt Plant by ſome kind Augury, 


ah The Omen's good; ſo, we may hope the beſt, 7 
| The Gods mild Looks our grand Deſi gn have bleſt, er 
| For thou, kind Ber ay at the firſt we ſee, And 
And opportunely com'ſt, dear Plant, for ne - 
For me, becaule the Brain thou doſt protect, f. 
| See,, if you're wiſe, = Brain you don't negle&, 0 
For it concerns you, that in Health tbat be, v: 
I ſing thy Siſters, Betony, and thee, Okt 
But who, beſt Plant! can praiſe thee to thy Merit, Ty 
Or number the PerfeQions' you inherit? + ): 
The Trees, he, in th* Hercynian Woods as well, nd 
Or Roſes, that in Peſtum grow, may tell. 


o 
8 * ä * — — — _ 
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(4) When the Sun enters Arie, i. e. in Merch, Colcbis is a Northern 
Region near ihe Black See, whence the Ram with the Golden Flegce way , 
ſaid to have been trabflated inro a Conftellacion, NN 2 
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Of PLANTS: _ Ia 
Muſa at large, they ſay, thy Beaiſes writ, 
PD ſuppoſe, 5 4 them omit, e 6 


Ceſar his Triumphs would recount ; do thou, 
Greater than he, a Conquerels'! do ſo now. 


3 ETO NAH 


O'know my Virtues briefly, if you ein 
Deſire; all which this w Ne Book can't contains, 
Oer all the World of Man great I preſide, | 
Where-e er red Streams through mi Meadows glide ; 
Oer all you ſee throughout tit Body (pred, £47 
between the diſtant Poles of Heel and Head. 
But in the ſc) Head my chief Dominions are, 
The Soul commits her Palace ta m Care. daa 1 
|, all the Corners purge, refreſh, ſeen re,; 
Nor let it be, for want of Light, — Tank ba/ 
That Soul that eame from Heav'n, which Stars adornz 
Her God's great Daughter, by Creation born. IP 
Alas! to what a frail Apartment now, 
And ruinated Cottage does ſhe bow ! 
Her very Manſion to Infection turns, 
And in the Place wherein ſhe lives, ſhe burbs. 

hen FallingsSickneſs Thunder-ftrikes the nd: 
Oft Men, like Victims fall, as . 
ft does the Head with a ſwift; Whimſie r 
nd the Sonl's turn'd, as on [xien's Wheel. 
Oft Painsi'rh* Head an Anvil ſcem to 525-0 
ind like a Forge, the pron ar burns with Heat, 
d) Some Parts the Palſſe oft of Senſe d — EE 
ind Motion, n ie ) one Side fury urvives 


: a - j 
A, A * 3/03 {13 x: g 


% Anton iu Muſa, Phylictants: — —— 


(e) Betony is hot and di in the ſecond * v and vine — 
bpreznated with it, is excellent for the Stomach and Right. 
nell of f it alone refteſhes th che Brain, Tis an RHallan Proverb, te bh 


(4E Ferndl. * 


Y F 
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The other. (e) This Haezentian Fury quite 
Out does; in this Diſeafe dead Limbs unite 
With live ones) Some with Lethargy oppteſt 
Under Death's Weight ſeem fatally to reſt, 

Ah! Life, thou art Death's Image, but that Thee 

In nought reſembles, ſave thy Brevity. h 

(f) Vain Phantoms oft the Mind diſtracted keep, 
And roving (Thoughts diſturb the Place of Sleep. 
(ft whemothe Nerves: for want of Juice grow dry 
(That Heavenly Juice, unknown to th' outward Eye) 
Fab ferble Limb as twere grows looſe and qua kes, 
Vea, the whole Fabrick of 2 Body ſhakes. 
Theſe, and ll Evils which the Brain infeſt 
{For numerous faucy Griefs that part moleſt) 

Me Phebus bade, by N rr Fay ines reſtrain ; * 
Saying, My Kingdom, Child 1: ſer pom maintain. 
And rait he gave me Arms well forg d from Heay'n, 


Like thoſe t RM, or Hebilles gin n. 


One wondrous Lraf he wiſely did create , "ba 


Gainſt all the Darts of Sickneſs and of Fate, 


And into that a * Myſtick Juice, 
With ſubtle Heat from Heav'n, he did infuſe. 
*Tis not in vin, bright Sire, that you beſtow . | 
Such Atms!on' me, nor. fall they. ruſty grow... . 
No; from that Crime nt the juſt Neud alan! 
Acquits me, but the foferior-Linbs will n 


I'm guiltleſs. ( When the Lang, with PMlogm:oppret 


Want Air to fan the Heart, and cool the Breaft, 
Ne bthe Fee g: 
But ſeeks the help of powerful Medicines too. 
It comes æo me, I my Aſſvſta nce lend, 


——_— 


Open th* obſtructed Pores, and gently ſend 
2 > . r „ . * „ W 


— — 


** 


| ©) Boles © Ako as a Remedy againſt Madnefs. Plin lib. 26. 11 


_ (gs) This is according to D-. Gli Opinion, which fee in L. de 
Hatomiahepatis. And Plin. ut ſupra. | 


(+) Concerning theſe Diſcalcs'tizlpt by Bren, ſee Pliny and in 


Of PLANTS. 243 
Refreſhment to the Heart. Cool Gales abate Paths 
0 internal Heat, and it grows temperate. | 
he Cuartan {gue its dry Holes forſakes, | 
\s Alters do; Dropſies Uke Water- Snakes, | 
With liquid 'Aliment no longer fed, | 
By me are fore d to fy their wat'ry Bed. N 
1 loſs of Appetite repair, and heat "Ai b 
The Stomach, to concatt the Food Men eat. ii 
orturing Gripes I in the Guts ally, : 
And ſen ont murmuriag Blaſts the backward way. | g 
I waſh the Seffion Faundice of the Skin, ö 
And eaſe the K:dneys:of dire Stones within. | 
Thick Blood that ſtands in Women, Veins I ſoon 
Force to flow down, more pow'rful than the Moon 5 
But then th' unnatural Floods of Mbites ariſe, 
Ak me ! that common Filth will nor ſuffice. 
, N) 1 likewiſe ſtop the Current, when the Blood 
Thro' ſome new Ehaunel ſeeks à purple Flood. 
I all.the Tumults of the. Wamb appaaſ , _ | 
And to the Head, which that diftucbs, give Eaſe, 
(t) Womens Conceptions:l corroborate, 
And let no Births their time anticipate, | 
But in the facred-time of Labour, I _ 
The carefal Mid wifes Hands with Help ſupply. - 
(!) The lazy Gont my Virtue ſwiftly ſhun 
Whilſt ſrom the Joints with nimble Heels it r runs. 
All Poiſons I ex 2 that Men annoy, 
(n) And arty (ts nts by my Power deſtroy. 
My pointed Odor rough | its Marrow flies, 
And of a ſecret Wound the Adder dies. 
So Fbæ bus, I ſuppoſe, the Python flew 
And with my Juice his Arrows did imbrew, 


— a W— 


ern —— * 1 EIS — 


(i) See Pl, lib, 26. 19. k) 2 

00 lt is every. where made uſe of axial the 82321 Sciatica. 

= _ Db to — lo ow a Virrue TR Serpents, that if 

ey are inclos d in a made t 

each. 7/7, lib, 25, 8, wart they 1 
M 2 


rar. 
From every Limb all kinds of Acb and Pain, 
I baniſh, never to geturn again. 
"The wearied Clown I with new Vigour bleſs, 
And Pains as pleaſant make as Idleneſs, THIS 
Nor do I only Life's Fatigue relieve, 
But 'ris adorn'd with what I freely give. 
JT make the colobr of the Blood more bright, | 
(n) And cloath.the Skin with 'a more graceful White, 
Spain in her happy Woods firſt: gave me Bixth,  \ 
Then kindly baniſh'd me o'er all the Earth; 
Nor gain'd ſhe greater Honour when ſhe bare 
Trajan to rule the World, and to reſtore 
Rome s Joys. Tis true, he juſtly might compare 
With my Deſerts; his Virtues equal werfe. 
But a good Prince is the ſhort Grant of Fate, 
The World's ſaan robb'd of ſuch a vaſt Eſtate 
But of my-· Bounty Men for ever taſte, 
And what he once was, I am like to laſt. 


— 5 — — 
.) Ir hae particular Faculty to amend the dead Colour of the Skin 
and to render it vivid and clear. Id. 1 26. 11, ; 


JT Being the Chief of all the (o) Hairy State, 
Me they have choſen for their, Advocate. 

To ſpeak on their behalf: Now We, you know, 

Among the other Plants make no ſmall Show, 

And (p) Fern too, far and near which does preſide, 

-O'er the wild Fields, is to our kind ally e. 

Some * Hairy Comets allo hence derive, _ ; 

And Marriages of Stars with Plants contrive. 

But we ſuch Kindred do not care to own, 

Rather than rude Relations we'll bave none. 

Fo) Capillasy Plants. () From the likeneſs of their Leaves, 

©/Alluding ro the Nawe, * 
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_ eel 


POE. 
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ein, 


602 For Tam cloath'd, as when 


_ And from the Sky large 


ex) Being cal'd in Latin chi Veneris. 
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My Hair of Parentage far better came, 

'Tis not for nought, it has Love's gentle Name. 

% Beauty her ſelf my Debtor is, ſhe knows, 

And of my Threads Love does his nets compoſe. - 

Their Thanks to me the beauteous Women pay 

For wanton-.Curls; and ſhady Locles, that play 

Upon their Shoulders. Friend f who e er thou art, 

(If thou'tt in Love) to me perform thy Part. 

Keep thy Hair florid, and let dangling Toilis 

Around thy: Head, make Ladies Hearts thy Spoils. - 

For when your Head is bald, or Hair grows thin, 

In vain you hoaſt of Treaſures lodg'd within, 

The Women won't believe you, nor will prize 

Such Wealth; all, Lovers ought: to pleaſe the Eyes- 

$o I to Yenus my Aſſiſtance lend - 

(I'm pleas'd to be my Heavenly (+) Name-fake's Friend): 

Though I am modeſt; and content to go 

In fimple Weeds, that make no gaudy 3 

At Ph Was born, =» 
o painted Flowers my rural Head adorn. 

But above all, Im ſober; I ne'er drink 158 

Sweet. Streams, nor does my Thirſt make Rivers ſink. 

When Fove to Plants begins an Health in fhnow'rs, 

owls of Water pours, 
You ſee the Herbs quaft all the Liquor up, 


When they ought'only modeſtly to ſup: TI 
You'd think the German Drunkards-near the Rhine,” . 

Were keeping Holy-day with them in Wine. | 

Mean while F blaſh ; ſhake from! my trembling Leaves 
The Drops; and Fove my Thanks in Drought receives. 
But I no Topers envy ; for my meen War 
Is always gay, and my Complexion green. 


8 


- 


— — ä — — — 
(9) The Name it bears, becauſe it tinges the Hair, and is to this pur · 
poſe, boil'd in Wine with Patſty-Seed, and Plenty of Oil, which ren- 
ders the Hair thick-end curling, and keeps it fiom falling. Plin. 22. 21. 

, "Tis always green, but never flowers, It delights in dryplaces, 
and is green in Summer, but withers not in Winter, Plia 
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Winter itſelf does not exhauſt the Juice, 
That makes me look ſo yerdant and ſo ſpruce. 
Yet the Phyſſeians ſteep me Sur RRR 
In hatefül Water, which I drink and dir. \ | 

(z) But I ey*n dead; on Humors operate; 
Such foree my Aches have beyond my * nr 
I through the Lives, Spleen, and Reins the Foe 
Purſne, whilft they witb ſpeed before me flow. 
Ten thouſand Maladies down with em they, 

Like Monſters fell, in brackiſh Waves convey. 
For this I might deſerve, above the Air, 

An higher Place then (2) Berenice a 

But if into the Sea, the Stars turn round Li 
| Rathey thatr Heay! 0 ie f if, L d huſeidry band. i 


are 


(% N fotces as is 4a againſt the Brey, Stroh Nc ble 
* The Wife of Pro mL who 72 —.7 her Hus. 
band had Sucge(s * s, Aſian Kxpkdition, that the wobld cur off and 

dedicate Heir urn the did ſo and on N * 
elo) 


wu highly enraged, till one Cord, yr 50g, out to 
bim, that it was t * to Hedven; die — TON tern 
of, ven Stat hear the Mov Tail, rr Name. 


e SAGE. 


AGE! who 72 Virtues gain Renown, 

, Whoſe Deſerts all ha P Mortals G 

Face thou dear Sage | proſeer | e MPA) - { 
I cannot fare forgetful prove of Thee. e no! ; 
Thee, who (ww) 5 doſt recreate, Sat 8 


Her Daughter Muſes ought to celebrate, 
Nor ſhalt thou e er complain, that ai re — 


n 9 


w 2 £1 TELE | 

eee le n d tebracd in all gong pan | 
ellary the Writers of 8:04 —— who muy be conſulted, It i 
hot in Lids firſt, and Shi ine ſecond Degree; i is eeũ y aſtfingent, 
and es Bleeding, t hens he Stomach and Brains, and rou2- 
es a dull Appetite 4 d 4 ies 8 Faculty is to cortoborate ih: 
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High on a Mount the SouÞs firm (x) Manſion ſtands;. 


And with a view the Limbs below — . 
sure ſome great Architec this Pile defi 

Where all the World is to à Span 1d * 
A mighty Throng of Spitits here reſ ide, 
Which'to the Soul are very near ally 4. 

Here the grand Conncil's k 

The Spirits ſcout to ſee what News below. 

Pate as Bees in every part they run, 

Thick as the Rays ſtream from the glitt“ ring San. 
Their ſubtle Limbs SY, thin as Air arrays; 

And therefore na their rapid Journey Ray's 
But with much To Ng ey weary grow-;/at engrhs 
Perpetual Labor tires 100 greateſt Strength, TROP 


Ot“ too, ey in pains beſtow their Homs; 
The ow pv $1 hoſtile Heat devours, 
Oft in d Raptures they expire, 


Or butnt by Wine, and drown'd in liquid Firet 
Then Leaden'Sleep does on the 'Sehfes ſeize, 
And with dall drozineſs the Vitels freeze! 141 


Cold Floods of dite Diſtempers e it #15 15 


For want of Dams and Fences, ov Soul 93 00 


eld; henee to And g= | 


P -- 


. 
* 


iſ 
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Then are the Nerves diſſolv'd, cagh Member: — 


And the whole ruinſted Fabrick akes. 

You'd think the Hands fear: 4 Poiſon in the D 
They tremble ſo, and cannot lift it up. 

Hence, Sage! "tis manifeſt hat thou giunſt wal 
And- glorious dangers beg, relicf from au. 

The Foe, by Cold, and Humaurt ſo i in 85 d., 

From his chill Throne by thy {tron Hear" 5 Tong 
And to the Spirits thou bring'ſt freſ] Recruits,- 
When they are wearied in Tach bong Diſputes, 15 


. 


my : 


"wx — IST” 4 Me 
— I : - F 


wers Aa“ to oppoſe a'l Diſeaſes incident to them. nende it harh 
_ 1 2 muy ee of hen the Memory. 

y) ln the riow or inmoft rece N N "WH . 
be the reſidence of the Soul. : 1 4 22 1 
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248 Of PLANTS. 
Jo life, whoſe Body was almoſt its Urn, 
New Life, (if I may ſay it) does return. 
The Members by the Nerves are ſteady ty'd, - 
A Pilot, not the Waves the Veſſel * 4 | 
Yon all things fix: Who this for Fruch would take! As 
That thy weak Fibres ſuch ſtrong Bonds ſhou'd make, Th 
Loofe Teeth thou faſten'ſt ; which, at thy command, Al 
Well. rivetted in their firm Sockets ſtand. Bu 
May that fair, uſcful Bulwark ne'er decay, By 
Nor the Mouth's Ivory Fences e'cr give way! „* 
(y) Conceptions Women by thy help retain, 

Nor does th? injected Seed flow back again. 
Ah! Death, don't Life itſelf anticipate, 

Let a Man live before he meets his Fate, 
Thou'rt too ſevere, if, in the very Dock, 

Our Ship, before tis built, ſtrikes on a Rock. 

Of thy Perfe&ions this is but a Taſte, | . 

You bring tp view things abſent, and what's paſt. 
Recal ; — Tracts i'th' Mind of things you make, 
None can the.well-form'd Characters Siflake. 1376 
And leſt the Colours there ſhould fade away, 
Your Oil embalms, and keeps em from decay. 


BAV N. 


ENCE, Cares! my conſtant troubleſome Company, 
Be gone! (z) Meliſſa's come and ſmiles on me. 
Smiling ſhe comes, and courteoufly my Head 
With Chaplets binds from every * ave bed: 
Bidding me ſing of Her, and for my Strains, 
Her ſelf will be the Guerdon of my Pains. 
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———— 


) Agrippa calls it the Holly Herb, and ſays, rhe Lionefſes eat it 
when they are big. See” u concerning its Virtues this way. 
(*) Bau is hot and dry ia the firſt Degree; it is excellent againſt 

Melancholy, and the Evils ariſing there · rom. It cauſes Cheartulneſs, 
25550 Digeſtion, 2 florid Colour. The Leaves ate ſaid, by thoſe 
who mind Signatures, to reſemble a Heart, | 
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My Heart, methinks, is much more lightſome grown, *- 
And I thy Influence, kind Plant! maſt own: 
Jaſtly thy Leaves may repreſent the Heart, 
For that among its Wealth, counts thee a part. 
4 As of Kings Head Guineas tht Impreſhon bear, 
, That Princely part you in Effigie Wear. 
All Storms and Clouds you baniſh from the Mind, 
Bat leave Serenity'and Peace behind, © 
Bacchus himſelf not more revives our Blood, 
When he infuſes his hot purple Flood : 1 
When in full Bowls he all our Sorrow drowns,” | 
And flattering Hopes with ſhort liv'd Riches crowns, *- 
But thoſe Enjoyments ſome diſturbance! bring 
And ſuch Delights flow from a muddy Spring. 
For Bacchus does not kill, but wound the Fe, 
Whoſe Rage and Strength increaſes by the Blow:”- 
But without Force or Drege thy Pleaſares flow, - 
Thy Joys nd after-claps of Torments know.” 
Thy Honey, gentle Baum! no pointed Stings,” _ 
Like (a) Bees, thy great Admirers,” with it brings. 
Oh! heavenly Gift to fickly Human- kind. | 
All Goddeſs, if from Cate thou freeſt the Mind. 
All Plagues annoy, but Cares the whole Man feize}”- 
Whene'er we labour under this Diſeaſe, | 
Theſe, tho' in proſp'ròus Affluence we live, 
7 To all our Joys a bitter Tincture give, 
Frail human Nature its own Poiſon breeds, 
And Life itſelf thy healing Virtue needs. 
S.C URN VG: RAS. S.“ 
Malady there is, that runs throngh Er. 
The Northein World, which they the Survey call. 


(6) Thrice happy Greece, that ſcorns the barbatous Word, | 1 
Nor in its Tongue a nearer does affords”  —-. | 
5, (9) It is very much ib d by the Bess, and 18 a preſent Reweny 
e againſt the Strings of chem and Waſps, &c Plin. 

ks * is no proper Greek word for the Scurvy, the Piſeaſe he? 
wy not! f | 


; 
known to them. - 1 


— — — 
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Heſtructiye Monſter ! God nel er laid a Curſe 
On Man like this, nor could he fend a <v0r/e. 


And in as many Hands fierce Arms it bears, 

This Water Serpent in the Belly $ bred, 

By muddy Fens, and ſal; ph-: 18 Moiftoresfe 

Him — Slo oth. or too bd F Laboue Rite, 

He Both from 68 od Pain itfelf Proceed, 

Ott from a dyivg Fever he receives 

His Birth, an 15 the A es of it lives. 

Of him juſt born you eaſiſy may diſpoſe, 

Then ha $ 2 Dwar bat ſoon A Giant gri 

That a ſmall Fg; ſhould tA K Gee bo. 

Oft ſuch vaſt bu and ſtrengeh, th, the wond 
Thinks that as. much 9 855 Be ou ght to (2h 


With nafty Humours and dry Salt he's fed, 
By ſtinking Wind and Vapours nouriſhed, 
Even in his Cradle he unkucky grows 


His Toils no ſave ee egen; 

Monſters den 

E're he 8 W on ek t imbs be dogs eppre 

ay — _ tit'd with very ine 
en and deliberating ſtand, 

Lon to obey the actiye Soul's ommand. . 


Nos PutpleStfearns.ir Mhre Chibnels 
Then — p d;Enemy ſhews he*s tao "ih 
One ſo mile eee hidden lie 


The Man not only ſmells, but looks Jike Death. 
Befides GENE Spots Yoon the 74 


(c) A Thouſand horrid Shapes the Monfler Wk 


»..7 


As Men, when he o erflows the roch ned , 


(Though he be Son of Sloth, As Sloth this fp on) | 


nfter-murdering Mag. 17 
* 


i * 


Nor does it to your wilder“ d Senſe appear, beg 
Where their Pain is, c 19 ic is every wh 977 bo! 
When Men for wa wage © f Breath can hat * 


cM a, 
The Teeth rop out, and noiſome grows the Breath, 


Qualms, Vomiting, and torturing Wn withio, 


5 D-lnprion or be Sirens * 
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His other Symptoms are; with Clouds the Mind 
He overcaſts, and, fettering the Senſe, 
To Life irfelf Moses Living an Offence. 
This Monlter Nature gave me to ſybue, 
(Such Feats with Herbs to accompliſh tis not ne) © 
So the fierce Bull, and watchful 05 too, 
On Colchis Shoar the valiant Faſor ſlew; 
But whether iy defeated Monſters fell 
By virtue of my Juice I cannot, tell.” 7 1 


But them he — 1 d, and then back s rowl a: 


- er the proud Wayes ; nor, was it *7 ths Gold 
ot; he brought away a Royal Mai : 

— (may-alk r fo. be paid, ) he 
The bade of my Task my Cow che! 18 
A powerful Foe was that I mo 1055 
I love to be commended, I mu * 
And that 60 Name in N hy Books 10 « hens Os 


„ ITY 


If he complet d ſo 1510 ay, {RP 4 n 
When Grecian Names d 4 other Plants YE 343405 
And were by them as Marks, hl Vero. 18100 
(a) I grew geriet ad ths Britiſh SW. 19 51 re. 
(For Bechis then no reafon 13055 5 boaſt) FENG -. 
Hapleſs I on the Gotbizt Shoar did lie, | | ee 

Nor Was the ace le lefs 1 than U. 2 

Now fare 'tis time, t Loffes \ ere te ain” 

Which in my Youtly' Fog ſo Ton gT aye. Ri 2 . 
Tis time 55 AE 5 ate ; 2770 178 1 8 * 5 
Througb all the 7 verſe Fame is n 5, 

Who my bat 1 9 5 by Mage FI 
That Tyrant fills, hat Pisse he Mech Cant; 


EE * 


— ——  — die 


| Scary Graſs is reckar. ed among * Me bcirgs N us, 
eaſe, © It opens, penetrates ren ery ys 5 


de Kay Fr. 50 I 
wou“s, pu:ge. by Urine and'S ren 15 ch 3 
64 5 Not bus 4 4s by fone 8 to be Kant v7 2 [ate 9 


= 


Sing lo Pæan; yea, thrice Io ſing, , 

And let the Gothick Shoar with Triumphs ring; 
That wild Diſeaſe which ſuch. Diſturbance gave, 
Is led before my Chariot like a Slave. 


D O D DER. 


Hou, neither Leaf, nor Stalk, nor Root can't ſhow; 
How, in this penſile poſture doſt thou grow: 
Thou'rt perfect Magick, and I cannot now, 
Thoſe things you do, for Miracles allow; 
Thoſe Wonders, if compared to you, are none; 
Since you your ſelf are a far greater one. 
To make the Strength of other Herbs thy Prey, 
The Huntreſs thou thy ſelf for Nets doſt lay, 
Live, Riddle! He that would thy Myſteries 
Unfold, muſt with ſome Oedipus adviſe. 
No wonder in your Arms the Plants you hold, 
Thou being all Arms muſt needs them ſo iofold. | 
For thee large Threads the fatal Siſters ſpin, 
| But to your Work nor Woof nor Web put in. 
Hence tis, that you ſo intricately wine 
About the Flax, which yields ſo long a Line. 
Oh Spouſe ! moſt conſtant to a Plant moſt dear, 
Than whom no Couple e er more loving were. 
No more let Love of, wanton foy boaſt, | 
Her Kindneſs is th” effeQ of nought but Luſt. 
Another ſhe enjoys ; but that ber Love , 43 
And ſhe are (e) Two, many DiſtinQions prove. 
Their Strength and Leaves are diff rent, and her Fruit 
Puts all the Difference beyond diſpute, 
The Likeneſs to the Parent does profeſs, 
That ſhe in that is no Adultereſs. 


FX * 323 -& * "TR | 


N 


f..... . a odd Bra i M6 ty. A *%. ty, © % T7 
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(e) The 7 always call'd. Ivy, . whatſoever u cleaves to: bur this 
de 


Herb te kes the Name from Ne ien on which it hangs, with whom 


|... 4d i partokes it Viriges, as Eben, Epilinuw, Epiariice, er 


nit 
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Her Root with different Juices is ſupply'd, | 
And ſhe her Maiden Name bears, thougha Bride. 


© But Dodder on her Spouſe depends alone, 


And nothing in her ſelf can call her own. 


Fed with his Juice, ſhe on his Stalk is born, 


And thinks his Leaves her Head full well adorn, 
Whoe'er he be, ſhe loves to take its Name, 

And muſt with him be every way the ſame. 

Alceſte and Evadne thus enflam'd, * 

Are, with ſome others, for their Paſſion fam'd. 

So Dodder ] for thy Husband Flax thou'dſt die, 

I gueſs ; but may'ſt thou ſpeed more luckily, 

This isher living Paſhon ; but ſhe grows 

Still more renown'd for kindneſs; which ſhe ſhaws 
To mortal Men, when {h* has reſign'd her Breath; 
For ſhe of them is mindful, even in Death. 

(f) The Liver and the Spleen moſt faithfully 

Of all Oppreſſions ſhe does eaſe and free. 

Where has ſo ſmall a Plant ſuch Strength and Store 
Of Virtues, when her Husband's weak and poor? 
Who'd think the Liver ſhou'd Aſſiſtance need, 

A noble Part from ſuch a wretched Weed? 

Uſe therefore little Things; nor take it ill 

That Men ſmall Things preſerve ; for leſs may kill. 


A 


(7) Concerniog its manifold Virtues, conſult a Fernaline, 
 _WORMWOOD. 
Ong Children Ta baneful (g) Weed am thought, 


By none but Hags or Fiends defir'd or ſought. 
They think a Door is in jeſt, or mad, 


If he agrees not that my Juice is bad. 


The Women alſo I offend I know, 3 
Though to my bounteous Hands ſo much they owe. 


(2) Pliny ſpends all Chap. 7. lib. 27. in enumerating the Virtues of 


Wormwoed, and Fernelins is larg: upon it, whom conſult. 
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_ Few Palates do my bitter Taſte approve, 

How few, alas! are well inform. by Jobe 
Sweet Things alone they love, but in the end 
They find what bitter Guſts thoſe Sweets attend. 
Long Nauſeouſneſs ſucceeds their {hort- liv'd Joys, 
And that which ſo much pleas'd the Palate, cloys. 
The Palate juſtly ſuffers for the wrong 
Sh“ has done the (5) Stomach,, into which ſo long 
All taſtefal Food ſhe cramm d, till now, quite tit'd, 
She loaths the Dainties ſhe before admit'd; | 
A grievous Stench does from the Stomach riſe, 

And from the Mouth Lerzean Poiſon flies. 
Then they're content to drink my harſher Juice, 
Which for its Bitterneſs they ne*cr. refale, 

It does not idle in the Stomaeh-lie, 
But, like ſome God, gives preſeat Remedy. 
(So the warm Sun my Vigour does reſtore, 
When he-returns, and the cold Winter's oer.) 
There Ia Re; out of a Stable throw, | 
And Hercules's Labour undergo. , . 
The Stomach eas'd, its Office does repeat 
And with new living Fire concoQs-the Meat. 
The purple TinQure ſoon it does de your, 
Nor = that Chyle the hungry Veins o erpower 
The Viſage by degrees freſh Roſes ſtain, 
And the perfumed Breath grows ſweet again... 
The $0 Ido, Fenrxs her felt will own, © 
She, though all Sweets, yet loyes got. Sweets alone. 
She wiſely mixes with my T awe her Joys, 
And her Delights with bitter Things alloys; 
We Herbs to Siffcrent Stndies are inclin'd, EE N. 
And every Fattion does its Author nd. A 
Some Epicurus's Sentiments defend, Ei got 
And follow Pleaſure as their only End.” Þ 
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Ft is their Pride and Roaſt ſweet Fruits to bear, 


eg. 


I follow him at th' Heels; and PER, Been! 1 


And turn the Courſe of Waters back again. 
wy 


Reins,too narrow gro-. 


Unhappy ſtate! the neighbouring Members quake, | 
1 SY, ry to = on ” fo | | 
Then f begin the Waters thus to.chide, _. [| 
Why, ſlaggiſh Waters, do you ſtop your Tide? 
lide on with me, I'll wt, the Rampiers down, 
That ſtop the Channel where you once have Hown, 
22 dnnn 2 S. $5. +07 \ of A | | 


h 8 * — Menn: 14% ERS 
(i) 1e 8 good againit.the Droplyy ale ia ac 


— 
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rtr. 
This all the Members does rejoice and chear, 


Who of a diſmal Deluge ſtood in fear. Hol 

Men-cating (*) Worms I from the Body ſcare, He 
And conquering Arms againſt the Plague prepare; . Nor 
( Voracious Worm ! thou wilt moſt certainly; My 


Heir of our Bodies be, whene'er we die; 

Defer a while the Meal which in the Grave, 

Of humane Viands thou e're long muſt have.) 

Thoſe Vermin Infants Bowels make their Food, 

And love to ſack their fill of tender Blood. 
They cannot ſtay till Death ſerves up their Feaſt; 
But greedily ſnateh up the Meat vad el. 52 
Why ſhonld | ſpeak of Fleas ? ſuch Foes I hate, 

So baſely born, ev'n to enumerate; ' 
Such Duſt- born, skipping Points of Life, I ſay, 
Whoſe only Virtue is to run away. © 
My Triumphs to ſuch Numbers do amount, 

That I the greater Ones can hardly count. 

To ſuch a Bulk the vaſt Account does ſwell,” 

That I ſome Trophies loſe which T ſhould tell: 

Ott wandring Death is ſcatter'd through the Skies, 

And through the Elements (1) Infection flies. 

The Earth below is fick, the Air above, > at 

Slow Rivers prove they're ſickly, whilſt they move: 

All Things Death's Arms'in cold Embraces catch, _ 

Life even the vital Air away doth ſnatch, | 
To remedy ſuch Evils God took care, 

(mn) Nor me as leaſt of Med eſnes did prepare. 
Oft roo, they ſay, 1 (though no Giant neither) © 

Have born the ſhock of three ſtrong Foes together. 

Not without Reaſon therefore, or in vain © 

Did conquering Rome my Honour ſo maintain: 

The Canqu'ror a Triumphal Draught of Me 

Drank, as the Guerdon of his Victory, © 


— 


K 


.) And Worms which occafion'd the Nam Wormwood, 
8 . hy — | 


And uſeful in tim: of Peftilence. | 
(m) Concerning this guſtom, ſee Pliny, ur ſupra, 
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Holding the crowned Goblet in his Hand, 
He er 4 aloud, This Cup can Health command. 
Nor does it, cauſe tis bitter, pleaſe me lefs, 
My Toils were fo, in which I met Succefs. 


WATER-LILY. 


Ve flight me, "cauſe a Bog my Belly feeds, 
And I am found among a Crowd of Reeds. 
I'm no green vulgar Daughter of the Earth, 
But to the noble Waters owe my Birth, 
] was a (a) Goddeſs of no mean Degree, 
But Love, alas! depos'd my Deity. 
He bad me love, and ſtraight my kindled Heart 
In Herewles's Triumphs bore a Part. 
I with his Fame and Actions fell in Love, 
And Limbs that might become his Fatber Fove. 
And by Degrees Me a ſtrong Impulſe hurl'd, | 
That Man t enjoy, who conquer d all the World. 
To tell you true, that Night I moſt adinir'd, 
When he got fifty Sons and was not tir'd. 
Now bluſhing, ſuch Deeds hate I to profeſs ; 
But twas a Night of noble Wickednefs. 
He (to be ſhort ) my Honour ftain'd, and he 
Had the firſt Flow'r of my Virginity. 
But He by's Father Fove's Example led, 
Rambled, and cou'd not brook a fingle Bed. 
Fierce monſtrous Beaſts, and Tir worſe than they, 
All o'er the World he ran to ſeek and ſhy.. | 
But he the Tyrant, for his Guerdon ſtil 
A Maid requires, if he a Monſter kill. 
All Woman-kind to me his Harlors are, 
Ey'n Goddefles in my Suſpicion ſhare, 


mw 


'Y 


(n) Deianiva's Blood is (aid by Calepine to be turn'd into this Herb. 


fer ſhe had kill'd herſelf wich Hercules C ub, for Grief that the had 
been the Cauſe of his Death, Py 
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Periſh me; let the Sun this Water diy; 
And may I ſcorch'd in this burut Puddle die; 
If I of Funo were not jealous groẽn, 
And thought I ſhew'd her Hatred in my own. 
(Perhaps, ſaid 1, my Paſſion he derides, 

And I'm the Scorn'of all his virtuous Brides. 
Grief, Anger, Shame and Fury vex my Mind, 


But, maugre all, Love's Darts thoſe Paſſions blind.) 


IfI from Tortures of eternal Grief, 

Did not defign by Death to ſeek Relief. 
But Goddeſſes in Love can never die, 
Hard Fate! our Puniſhment's Eternity. 


Mean time l'm all in Tears both Night and Day, 


And as they drop, my tedious Hours decay. 


Into a Lake the ſtanding Showers grow, 


And o'er my Feet th* united Waters flow: 
T hen ( as the diſmal, Boaſt of. Miſery ) 


I triumph in my Stief s fertility,, | 


Till ove at length in pity, from above, 


Said, I ſhou'd never from that Fen remove. 
His Word thy Body of its Form Ne 
And ſtraight alk vaniſfi d, that my Grief had:left, 


(o) My knotty Root under the Earth does fink, 
And makes me of a Club too often think. _ 
My thirſty Leaves no Liquor can ſuffice; _ 
(p) My Tears are now return'd into my Eyes. 
My Form its:ancient, Whiteneſs ſtili retains, 
And priſtine Paleneſs.in my Cheeks remains, 
Now in perpetual-Mirth my Days I paſs, | 
We Plants, | lieve me, are an happy Race; 
We truly feel the Sun's kind Inflaence, _ 3 
Cool Winds and warmer Air refreſh our Senſe. 
Nedtat in Dew does from Aurora riſe, 


And Earth Ambroſia untill'd ſupplies. | 


Gu is caltd'by tome Hereules's' Club; © 


% There are two Sorts, a White and Yel.ow. 


FO 
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yon thouſand Cares perplex, 
Nor Foe} Gel L. ove; that gteateſt Plague, does vex; 5 

Whilſt mindful of the ills I once endur'd, 

(4) His Flames by me are quencht, bis Wounds ate eur d. 

triumph that my Victor I 0 ert hroẽw- . 6 

Such Changes Tyrants Thrones ſhou'd undergo ; 

Don't wonder, Love, that Thee thy Slave ſhou d Kw 

Alcides Monſters taught me to defeat. 

And leſt, unhappy Boy ! thou ſhould'ſt believe, 

All handſome Folks thy cruel Yoke receive ; | 

I havea'(r) Waſh that beautifies the Face, 

Yet chafity look in my own Wat'ry - ah 

Diana's Mien, and Venus Face I lend, 

So to both Deities I prove a Friend. 

But leſt that God fhonu'd artfully his Flame 

Conceal, and burn me in another s Name; 

All Heats in general I refit, nay 1 (/) 

To all that's Hot am # ſwore Enemy. ö 

Whether diſtracting Flames with Fury fly, 

Thro' the bunt Brain, like Comets through the Sy; 5 

Or whether from the Belly they aſrend, 6 

And Fumes all o'er the Body Lig ſend, 

Whether with fulph rous Fire the Veins within 

They kindle, or juſt ſinge the outward: Skin. 

Whate ler theyare, my awful Inice they fly; 

When glimmering thro" the Pores, they run and die. 

Why wink eſtethou? Why doſt ſo with half an Rye 

Look on me? Oh! my ſleepy Root's —_— 4 

heſides, my tedious Difcourſe might make 

Any Man N but little Mind to wake, 

Without that's help; n er our Leuven we take, 
— Ate eee 

' 19) ris faid to be an yes of ae | 
(1) Ir te kes away Morph izws add Freck ee. 
(/ 4 Is ig Cold in the Second | Degree, ics Robt ard Seed aue * 

ng, but the Flower moiſtens, being applied to the Forebead and 


2 — . Head ach ara from Phlegw, and is very cool 
rn | : N ry 
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SPLEENWORT. or MILTWAST. 
| ME eruel (2) Meiarerben ſhe made me, gave 


V. Nor Stalk, nor Seed, nor Flow'r, as others have. 


The San ne'er warms me, nor will ſhe allow, 

Iſhou'din cultivated Gardens grow. 

And to augment the Torment of my Years; 

No loyely Colour in my Leaves appears. 

You'd think me Heaven's Averſion, and the Earth 

Had brought. me forth at ſome chance, ſpurious Births 

Vain outwardgaudy Shews, Mankind ſurprize, 

And they reſign their Reaſon to their Eyes. 

To Gardens no r Plant admittance gains, 

. For there, God-wot, the painted Tulip reigns; .: 

But the wiſe Gods mind no ſuch Vanity, 

Phoebus, above all Tulips, values me. 

So does that Coan, old 2 en nn 

Who the next Place to Pbæbas challenges 

For when the Members Nature did divide, 
Andover ſuch and ſuch bade Herbs preſide; 

I of the ſavage and unruly Spleen, 

A ſtubborn Province, was created Queen, 

I that reſtrain, though it reſiſt my Power, 

And bring its ſwelling; rebel Humour lower. 

The Paſſages with Rampires it in van 

Obſtrutts; I quickly break them down again :, 

All Commerce I with ſpeedy Force reſtore, 

And the Ways = all my Kingdom o'er. 

If I don't take that Courſe, it furious grows, 

Abd into every Part Contagion throws. 

With pois'nous Vapours it infects the Blood, 

And Life it ſelf drinks of a venomous Flood. 

Foul Leproſy upon the Skin appears, 


- * 
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And the chang' Viſage Death's pale Colours wears, | 


8 — — — — : 
(:).The Virtues of this Herb are told in its Name. 
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Henee Watchtulneſs, diſtracting Cares and Tears, 
And Pain proceeds; with haſty killing Fears, 
Hence Halters, cruel:Love! our Necks releaſe 
From thy mare fatal Yoke, and Daggers caſe 

Our Souls of Life's incurable Diſcaſe:: 

May no ſuch monſtrous Evils good Men hurt! 
Jede and my Virtue all ſuch Things avert./ 

The Treaſury, Trajan rightly to the Spleen 
Compat dq for when that ſwells, the Body's lean. 
Why do you laugh? Is it becauſe that 1 
pretend to know the Roman Hiſtory ? | 
I 2 dull Stock, and not a Plant ſhou'd be, f 
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Having 'ſo long kept Doctors Company, 

If ches Diſconrle non d not Ne me.; 
It has, and I great Wonders could relate, 
But I'm a Plant that ne'er was given to prate. | 
Bat to return from whence I have digreſs'd, 
I many Creatures eaſe by Spleen oppreſt. | 
(#) Creet, though ſo uſed to lie, you may believe, ll 
When for their Swine their Thanks to me they give. 
The wretched Aſs, whom-coaftant Labour tires, 

dick of the Spleen, my ore Aid deſires. 

Fating my Leaves (for I relieve his Pain) 

He cheerfully reſumes his Work again. | | 
Now, if you can vain painted Flow'rs admire, l 
Delights ſcarce ſooner born, than they expire. '| 
They're fair, 'tis ttue, they're cheerful and they're 
But I, tho? ſad, procure a gladſome Mien. [green ; 


le) hitravius ſays, that in Cres, where this Herb abounds, the 
Swine have no Spleen, | 


LETTUCE. 
COme think your Commendation you deſerve, 
Cauſe you of old (w) Auguſtus did preſerve. 
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„ - uguſins is laid ro have deen preſerv'd in his Sickneſs by Let: 
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Why did vou ftill prolong that fatal Breath, 
That baniſh'd Ovid, and was Tully's Death 2 G ai; 
But I ſuppoſe that neither of em von.. 14 
Nor Orator, nor Poet ever knew; [1 

Wherefore, I wonder not, you ſhou'd e 
And the World's Tyrant do far gratify. n 
Thou truly, to all Tyrants att of Uſe, 

Their Madneſs flies before thy pow 'rful ' dice. 
Their Heads with better Wreaths I prithee erown; 
And let the World in them thy Kindneſs own. 
At thy Command forth from its ſcorched Heart, 
Of Tyrants Love the greateſt does, depurt. 
Falſe 8 I mean; fr thou ne q er try ſt t erpel 
True Love, who, like: a good King, hae well; 
1 y that Do o.ſtar, Cupid, thou doſt hate, ' 
hoſe Fire Kills Herbs "and b op pee 106 ook | 


Upon the ſeine. Browns 2 | 


BA me and Bread and Oil; you'll ne'er repine, 
Or ſay in Summer you want Meat to dine. 
The Worl' s firſt golden Age ſuch Viands blef#'d, 

I was the chief Ingredient at a Feaſt: 

Large Bodies for the Demi-Gods my Juice, 
And Blood. proportionablo, diu produce. 
Then neither Fraud aer Force, nor Luft was Known, 


Such Ills their Riſe from too much Heat mut n. iy 


Let theit vile Name tdligiouſly be curſt, * 
Wn — 3 Glutt'ny e _... 

or thence ſprang Vice, whoſe Train Diſt wpers ere 
And Death 4 id —.— ghaſtly Sha pes —— ES * 2 
Shun eruel irn that with Blodd are dy'd, 
And Banquets rl gr dive Death ſ b.ſuppty d. 
Sick, if not wel thou lt Herbs deſire, and vu 


Shall prove, e Win thy Wa 5 . | 
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Of FLANTS. 
ET E-BRI COE. 


Nter ſweet Stranger, to my Eyes reveal 
„ Thy ſelt, and gratefully thy Poet heal. 
It I of Plants have any thing deſerv'd, _ 

Or in my Verſe their Honour be preſery'd, 

Thus, lying on the Graſs and fad, pray'd I, 
Whilſt nimble Zye-bright came and ſtood juſt by. 
1 wonder'd that [> noble an Herb ſo ſoon 
Roſe by my Side like a Champignon; * 

I ſaw her not before, nor did ſh” appear, 

For any thing I knew, to be fo near. 

On a black Stalk nine Inches long ſhe grew, 
With Leaves all notch'd, and of a greeniſh Hue. 
While pretty. Flowers on het Top the bore, 
With yellow mixt, and purple Streaks all o'er, 

I knew her ſtraight; her Name and Viſage ſute, 
And my. glad Eyes their Patroneſs falute. \ 


Strange News! to me ſhe bow'd with Flow'r and Stilk, 


And thus in Language fit for her, did talk.” 

Twas low; for Herbs that modeſt Cuſtom love, 

Hoarſe Murmurs of the Trees they don't approve. 
Thou only Bard, faid The, o'th* verdant Race, bez 2 

Who.in thy Songs do'ſt all our Virtues trace: 

All Men are not allow. d our Voice to hear, 

Though ſuch ReſpeQ to you, our Friend, we bear, 

We hate the Cuſtom, which with' Men obtains, 

To ſlight a Kind ingenuous Poet's Pains. 

I wiſh my Root conu'd heal you, and I'm ſure, 

Our (x) Nation all wou'd gladly ſee the Cure. 

But if by Nature's Self it be withſtood, 

The Pow'r of Herbs, alas! can do no good, 

Nature's in junctions none of us withſtands 

We're Slaves to all her Ladyſhip's Commands. 
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Ler what She gives your Appetite ſuffice, 


For ſhe with ſparing Hands large Gifts ſupplies, 

But if ſome Malady impair the Sight, 

Or Wine, or Love, that's blind, and hates the Light; 
Or Surfeits, watchful Cares, or putrid Air, : 

| Or numerous other Things that hurtful are; 

| 

| 

| 


\ 
| 


* 


Then am I uſeful: if you wou'd engage | 
To count my Conqueſts, or the Wars I wage; 
The Ev'ning Star much ſooner wou'd go down, 
And all the Fields in dewy Nectar drown. © 
G Oft a ſalt Flood, which from the Head deſcends 
With the Eyes freſher Streams its Current blends, 
That Pain, which cauſes many watry Eyes, 
From-its own Tears it ſelf does here ariſe. 
| Ofc-times the Channels of a paler Flood x 
Are fill'd, and ſwell with-ſtraoge unnatural Blood; 
| And by a Gueſt, who thither lately came, | 
The Houſe is ſet all on a raging —_—_—X. 
Fake care, if your {mall World's bright Sun appear 
; Blood- red, or he'll ſoon leave your i | 
| (z) Oft Fumes and wandring Flies obſcure the Eye. 
| And in thoſe Clouds ſtropge Monſters ſeem to fly. 
Fume, what does thy dull, ſooty Viſage here? 
I ſee no Fire, that thou ſhould'ſt be fo near. 
Or what (with a Miſchief) means the troubleſome Fly! 
I'd as ſoon have the (a) God of Flies as nig. 
Oft times the Sight is darkned with falſe Snow, 
And Night it ſelf in blanched Robes does go; 
Whilit Shapes of diſtant Things that real were, 
In different Colours, or in none appear. : 
(5) Tumours and Cancers, Peſtles, Ulcers, why 
Shou'd I recount thoſe Torments of the Eye? 


0 Several Diſeaſes of the bb are e EpiÞhoy 1 Ophthal mia 
(z) is: 1 Leucoma. e * 


2 


Ot 


| 
| 
<0) «Egilops, Carcinemata, Phiyttana Epicoumata. 


Nor Pen when Heanp thing denies, f 


; 


1 
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Or thouſands more, which I'm afraid to name, 
Left when I tell them, my my Tongue inflame ; 
Or that which from its hollow Length, Men call 
Eſtula [Pipe] a Name too Muſical, 

A theſe I tame, the Air my Virtue clears, 
Whilſt the Clouds vaniſn, and the Day appears. 

The joyful Face ſmiles with diffuſed Li bf ; 

What Comelineſs is mix'd with that Deligbe ! 

You know, (c) Arnoldus (if you've read him o'er ) 
Did Sight by me, to Men Stone blind teſtore. 
Tis true; and my known Virtue ought to be 

The more eſteem d for that firange Prodigy. 

With my kind Leaves he bids you tinge your Wines 
And Profit with your Pleaſure wiſely joins, 8 
Thoſe Light will truly give, and ſacred Bowls, 
Bacchus will truly dwell in your enlarged Souls. 
Then call thy Boy with a capacious Cup, 

And with that Wine be ſure to fill it up, | 
Till thou haſt drunk, for all the amorous Dames, 

An Health to ev'ry Letter of their Names, 

Then drink an Health to th' Eyes; they won't refuſe 
I'm confident, to pledge you in my Juice. ; 
But we loſe time; go, carefully rehearſe 

What I have ſaid, in never-dying Verſe, 

She ſpake, then vaniſhiog, away ſhe flew ; 

I, Reader, tell you nothing but what's true. 


— ww. 


a — 
— — — 


(c) Arnold de Vila neue. lib, 40 Vin i. 


WINTER-CHERRIES. 


HEN I ftand muſing, as I often do, 

Pm fill'd with Shame and noble Anger too; 
To think that all we Plants (except ſome few 
Whom Phabas with more Vigour did endue } 


N 


| 
| 


From Father-Sun, and Mother- Earth in vain 


To our Delights why don't the Seaſons yield, 
And baniſh Winter from each verdant Field ? 


Where no chill Blaſts may on our Beauties blow? 


We 're-Hal:yons forſooth, and can't with eaſe 


2 Herbs, ſtill creeping on the Ground: 
Gręat E 


Vou'd think in Summer they to Heav'n would climb. 


Each Giant creeps back into th Earth, his Urn, 


But I, who very hardly dare receive 


Then I my Fruit produce, and having firſt 
Pour Snow, their EN thence will grow more brigh! 


With ſuch like Rudimentsdo I inure 


And every Day freſh Victories purſue. 
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Cannot away with Winter's n ping Fare, 
But more effeminate than Mankind are. 


We ſprang; they both their Figure ſtill retain. 


Why in Elyſian Gardens don't we grow, 


Bring forth, unleſs the World be all at Peace. 
Nor is this Softneſs only to be fonnd 


Ims and Oaks themſelves it does controul, 
In their hard Bark they wear a tender Soul. 
Theſe Hufts Effeminacy count no Crime; 


But if the Year its Back upon them turn, 


Here lies——you'on his bulky Trunk may write; 
For ſhame ! There lie; let not the Mold lie light. 


The Name of. Shrub (though Pliny gives me leave) 
The dreadful Winter to the Combat dare; 

Though Heav'n it ſelf ſhould fall, I'd take no Care. 
The Winter comes; and I'm by Storms alarm'd, 

She comes with Legions numberleſs, well arm'd. 


Expos'd them to her, cry, Now do thy wort. 
Pour, pour upon them all the Rain i'th' Skie, 
It will not waſt away their Scarlet-Die. 


Some red.in a white Veſſel gives delight. 
So the red Lip the Ivory Teeth befriends, 
And a white Skin the roſy Cheeks commen 


My Virtue, and the Force of it ſecure: © 
I, who rebellious Sickneſs maſt ſubdue, 
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hos did I learn vaſt Stones to break in twain, _ 
4) And Ice, at firfl, put me to little Pain. 
or | not only Water do expel, 
That other weaker Plants can do as well) | 
But ſuch hard Rocks of Adamant J break, =” 
\s Hannibal to paſs wou'd prove too weak. | 
jaba py He, who on this Rock is toſt, 
ind wrack'd is in his own Waters loſt! 
vn 85 ſyphus might pity and bemoan” 
The Witch that's tortur'd with an inbred Stone. 
ow does he enyy, ah, how much, the Dead, 
hoſe Corps with Stones are only covered! 
ou'd 1 not help him? might the Earth divide; ** 
ind ſwallow me, if | my Aid deny'd. 1 
ben I my ſelf Child of ſome Rock muſt o wWg, ß fl 
N nd tnat my Roots were Veins of hardeſt Stone. 54 
Bot truly I do pity ſuch a Man, " 4 EIS BY] 
nd the obdurate — p63 quickly can | 12751 
iffolve ; my piercing Liquor round it lies, 
\nd ftrait into a thouſand Parts it ies 3:---.- 
he long obſtructed Streams then lide : away, 
Aud Fragments with them of the Stone 9 TW 


o SUNDET or LUSTWORT.. 


O ſay the Truth. Nature's too kind to Thee, 
For all thy Days thou ſpend ſt in Luxury. 
hy Flowers are Silver, and à purple Down 
overs thy Body, like a Silken Gown + _. 
V hilt, to increale thy Pomp and Pride, each Vein 
zb. pk thine a Golden Humour does contain. A 
ch Leaf. is hollow made, juſt like a Cup, 
hich 1 A to e Brim Tun up. 


0% #4 N 


0 It is 4 ainſt the Stone and all Diſcaſes ! 
ence in Latin call d qo i a is . 


neee en . 
| ww #133 N 2 Wer l lebt et 
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The drunken Sun cannot exhauſt th Bowl, 
Nor Sirius himſelf, that thirſty Soul. | 
Full thou ſurveꝝ ſt the parched Fields around 
| And enviouſly in thy own Floods art drown'd, 
Drinking, the thirſty Months thou laugh'ft away, 
| 


The Hy ra of thy Spring's reviv'd each Day. 
4. { ile from, ſecret Sources moiſtens Thee; 
And bids Thee metry, though Fove angry be. 


Upon the ſame. 
. "T%s. conquer'd Ivy, Bacchus, now throw down, WO! 


And of this Herb make a far nobler Crown. 
_ "This Herb with Plenty's bounteous Cutrent feeds; Her 


You Venus alſo loves, for though you're wet, 
Your In.fide like your Out- fide's burnt with Heat. 


Plenty which conſtantly it ſelt facceeds, - Ab 
So thy extended Guts thy Gadſhip ſwills, But 
.And its own ſelf thy tilted Hogſhead fills, ' nue 
So at Fove's Table, Gods the Goblet drain, For 
But ſtraight with Nektar it grows full again. Th 
| Nor do the Cups the Phrygian Stripling need Tot 
To filk them; each is his own Ganymede, WI 
| | So in the Heart, that donble luſty Bowl Th 
(In which the Syul. it Telf drinks:Life and Saul) Man 
| That Heav'nly Bowl, made by an Heav'nly Hand, 1 
| With — always erowon'd does ſtand. WI 
| Of what. the ſpends Nature ne © feels the lack, Thi 
| What one throws out, another brings it back. (D 
___-Bleſt Plant, brimful of Moiſture radical! An 
No wander'thou-the Spirits, left they fall, Stix 
Support'ſt, or that Conſumptive Bodies you, But 
: Au the firm. Limbs bind with « laſting Glue. Th 
| Or that Life's Lamp, which-ready is to dic, "BY 
| With ſuch. vivacious OiLyau can 2 
No wonder to the Lungs thou grate ul art, 
Thy eonſtant Waters feed that ongy Part. 


Theſe are Luſts Elements; of Heat me makes 
A Soul, and Moiſture for bee Body takes. - 


wy . B READ. 1 F 


HE drotf bloody Noſe yo bnd, 
But looſen the cloſe He {Noſe you ge — 

And 'tis but Kard bad, that who ſhuts the Fote, 

Shou'd at the ſame time open the Back Bat © £99 


3 Upon the ame. 


EE — eh Pride thegroveli vg ) Poi-herb rell, 


And faucily the generous Vine repels.,, _ ..;..., 
Her, that great Emperours oft in Triumph d 6 oy 
A baſe, un wort lewort does ſubdue. en 
But though o'er That the Wretch viftorions be, 

It cannot ſtand, puiſſant Phot, pear thee ; 

For Meat to Medicines ftilt muſt give the N 

That feeds Diſeaſes, which away theſe ply 7 5 

You bravely; Men — other Plants outv n 1 

Who no kind Office do, until they Mi ,boo't 5516 

Thy Virtues thou, yet living, doſt impart, 

And ev'n to thy own Garden Phyſick art. 
Though on me (g) Greece beſtow d a graceful Name, 

Which well the Figure of my Leaves became ; 

The Apothecaries have 2 new one found. ; 

(Dall Knaves! that hate the very. Greek Words found) 

And from a naſty Sow, ( whoſe very Name 

ſtinks on my Tongue) have ſtigmatiꝝ d my e + 

But I to th. more- than to Swine give Bread, 

They arethe Hogg, by my large Bounty fed. 


— — — — — — —— 
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AL IJ The cue, Io ſaid to kill the Vine, was n ral vy this 


(ee vod! 1c 
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7 pon the ſame. 
Y Virtne:dries all ulcerous, running Sores, For 
And native'Softnefs to the Skin reſtores. Ad 
My Power hard Tumours cannot, if I lift, 
Either by Water, or with Fire reſiſt. 
Of Scars, by burning caus d, I clear the Face, 
Nor let Small- pox *. Countenance diſgrace. 
My conquering Hand Pimpgenets cannot ſhun, 
Nor blackiſh, . yellow Spots the Face o'cr-rnn ; . 
Morphew departs, and out each Freckle flies, 
Though from our God himſelf they had their Riſe. 
Nor leave I ought upon the Cheeks of Laſfes, 
| To make em ſhy of looking in their Glaſſes, © 
Nor doubt I but that Sex mach Thanks will give, 
For that the Pangs of Child- birth I relieve. 
t Wd Ys ELF nenn OFF. T2 3 | 
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5 N my Fire, that falfe (5) Gold, the Jaundice, I 
Conſume (true Gold ſcarce does more Injury.) 
Black Blood, at my Command, the back-way fl 
Naſty it ſelf; through naſty Holes it goes. 
Choler and Phlegm yellow and white I drain, 
They wear th' dear (i) Metals Colours both in vais. 
All Meteors from the Eyes I drive away, | 
And whatſoe'er obſcures the ſmall Worlds Day. 
I of the Gont remove the very Seed, 
And all the Humours which that Torment breed. 
Thorns, Splinters, Nails I draw, who wondering ſtand 
How they conld fo come forth without an Hand. 
This is the leaft ; all Poiſons I expel, © ky" 
And Death force thence; where it was like to dwell; 
Infants that know not what it is to live, 
Before they re wretched, from the Womb I drive. 


ows; 


— 


(e) The Jaundice, ſometimes call d in Latin urige, from Aurum. 
Jer and Gold, * 0 
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oh Heavens! ſays th' ignorant amazed World: What's 


Is'r a Diſtemper to be born? Yes, tis. [rhis? 
For if we make a trac Account, 'tis more- N 
Advantage Life to hinder than reſtore. 
Luſty Frog, a Duck ſwears, is ſuch Meat, 
_Fatned by me, as Fove himſelf may eat. 
And if the learn'd Apicias (] knew that Diſh, 
He'd hungry grow, thongh Dead, and Life won'd wiſh. 
By this our Value's in ſome. Meaſure ſhewn; 
Bat I'm not born to fatten Ducks alone, 
Nor o'er green Ponds did Nature Carpets ftrow, 
That She to ſlimy Frogs Good-will might ſhow. 
From me great Benefits all the World muſt own, 
Though long time hid, they're many, yet unknown. 
In a ſmall Ring the Wits of Learned Men 
Run, and the Ge. confin'd, trace o'er agen, | 
The Plants which Nature through the Univerſe 
In varions Shapes and Colours does diſperſe, 
Why ſhould I mention? this their Ignorance ſhews, 
That even of Me, Mankind ſo little knows. 
Something they do; and more I wou'd reveal, 
Which Pheabus and the Fates bid me conceal. 
But this I'll tell you, dry, blue Cankers I, 
And cholerick Fire of hot St. Anthony, 
Do ſoon extinguiſh ;.and all other Flames, 
Whatever are their Natures or their Names. 
My Native Cold, and watery Temper (how, 
Who my chill Parent is, and where I grow. 
Thus wh the Water in the Joints inclos d 
Bubbles, by () Pain and natural Heat oppos d; 
The boiling Caldron my ſtrong Virtue rules, 
And ſprinkled with my Dew the Fury cools. 


eee 


(4) A ient Roman . 
() The Gon. "Rr wrote about good Eating, 
4 


o 
ö 


| 
| 
| 
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Which it diſtracts a thouſand cruel 45 bp 


A Siren, ſure, the fitteſt Minſtrel is. © | 
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ROSEMARY. 
Touching the bite of the (m) Tarantula, 


2 (n) Arachne ! who ſpinn'ſt all the Day, 
Nor ta Mine rua wil't ev'n yet give way; 
Whilſt thy own Bowels thou to Lawn doſt weave, 
What Pleaſure can't thou from ſuch Pains receive ? 
_ thy ſad Hours in ſuch baſe Deeds doft fpill, 

Or do things ſo ridiculonfly ill? 

Why doft thou take delight to ſtop our Breath, 

Or act the ſerious Sports of eruel Death? 

Whom thou ſcarce toucheſt, ſtraight to rave he's found, 
He raves although he hardly feels thy Wound. 
One Atome of thy Poiſon in the Veins, 
Dominion ſoon o er all the Body gains. 
Within upon the Soul herſelf ir preys, 


One's ſilent, whilſt another roars aloud ; 

He's fearful, t'other fights with th" gazing Crowd, 
This cries, and this his Sides with Langhter ſhakes, 
A thouſand Habits this fame Fury takes. 
But all with love of Dancing are poſſeſt, - 

All Day and Night they dance and never reſt. 

As ſoon as Muſick from ftruck Strings rebounds, 

Or the full Pipes breath forth their Magick Sounds; 
The ſtiff old Woman ſtraight begins a Round, 
And the Lethargick Sleeper quits the Ground. 
The poor lame Fellow, though be cannot prance 
So nimble as the reſt, he hops a Dance. 

The old Man, whom this merry Poiſon fires, 
Satyrs themſelves with Dancing almoſt tires. 

To ſuch a fad, phrenetick Dance as this, 


- 


() An Inſe& of the Spider: kind. 
(») A Nymph tuin d into a Spider. 
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ind, 


' But to the Heart, you know ir, and the Bran, 
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Cruel Diſtemper! thy wild. Fury proves 
Worſt Maſter of the Keyels which it loves: 
When this ſad (o) Pyrrhick Meafure they begin, 

Oh! what a weight hangy on their Hearts within. 
Tell me, Phyſicians, which way Mall Teals 
Poor Mortals of this ſtrange, unknown Difeaſe 2 ' _ . 
For me may Phæbus never more protect 
(Whoſe Godhead you and 1 fo much reſpe ct 
If I know atiy*more, to tell you true, 07 0 
W hence this dire Mifchief ſprings, than/one:of Nou, ö 


Thoſe diſtant Provinces in which F reign,» . 
(To you, my Friends, I no falſe Stories feign. 5 
Auxiliary Troops of Spirits TL“ 4s Foes 
Send, and the Camp with freſh Recrnits ſuppl y. 
Many kind Plants befides me to the Wer 
Attend, nor bluſh that under me they Soldiers ace. 
The merry Baum, and Rue which Serpents kills, 
Cent'ry and Saffron from Cilician Hills. 
And thou, kind Birtbevort, whoſe auſpieĩous Names; 
From thy good Deeds to teeming Women came. 
The kin 8 alſo does engage, 
With her bright Arms, and my dear Siſter Sage. 
erries of Laurel, Mayne, Tumarii ,,, 
nor Funlper are very bris . 
Lavender, and ſweet Narjorum march away; y 
Southermwood and Angelica don t r ena yo) 
r the Thifle which they Bleſſed call, 
And uſeful pormwprod-in their Order fall,, 
Then Carrot, Auiſe, and white Camis Seed. 
With Gi#b; that pretty; chaſt, black Rogue, proceeds) '- 
Next Viper-graſi, a Plant but lately known. 
And Tormemil, and Roſes red, full blown : 90 
To which, I Gar/ick may, and Onions join; 
All theſe to fight I lead; go, give the Sign. - 
— * 0 * — ww mrennt 


A heavy fort of Dancing in Arm] mm 
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With Indignation I am yex'd, and hate 
Soft Muſick, that great Praiſe ſhould arcogate.: 
Poets will ſay, tis true (they're given to lic): 
Willing their Miſtreſs ſo to gratiſieG. 
But Food, E ſay it does, not Phyſick, prove 
To Madmen, witneſs all that are in Love! 
She to a ſhort-liv'd Folly does ſupplßx 
Conſtant Additions of new agg 
And here, to ſhew her Wit and Coura too, 
Fliiters the Tyrant whom ſhe ond bane 
I is the greateſt Part of the Diſeale, 
That ſhe does ſo immoderately pleaſ 
Tis part of the Diſeaſe, that fo they throw 
And toſs themſelves, which does for Phyſick go; 
This Plague it ſelf is plagu'd ſo Night and Day, 
That tir'd with Eabour it flics-quite away 
Falfodendian Hand to caſe; her Griff 
When from her: on Strength, Nature ſecks Relief. 
"Tis fomething that I do; but truly x, 
Think the Diſeaſe is its own Remedy. _ 


. © & 9 1 o " 
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1 ke my Advice, Men! and no Riddles uſe; 

1 Why won't you. rather to ſpeak plainly chooſe“ 

If you're afraid your Secrets ſhou'd be told, . 

Tour Tongnes you {that's the ſureſt way ) may hold. 
Why ſhou d we: Senſe with barbarous Cruelty. 

Put to the Rack, to make it tell a Lie Ps. 

Of this juſt Reaſon I have;to complain; - 
d dubious Saws long ſince my Fame do tain, 
How many ill Conjectures grounded are n 

| On this, that I muſt ne'cs be () ſet in Mar. 
13 100 Ariſtotle gave the World a Rule, Neither eat Mint nor plant it in 

| time of: War ; which being veriouſly underſtood by his Followers. the 

faid-Berb-does-in-his-Speech make out, that it can with no Senſe be 


interpreted-roits Diſbonour, by telling her virtues in chearing the Spit 
nis and exciting the Stomach, 8 


N 
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The Reader of a Thing obſcure will be 

Inclin'd to carp, and to take Liberty. 

Hence one ſays, Mint, Mars does entirely hate; 
And Mint to Venus alſo is ingrate. 

Mars loves as well to get as to deſtroy 
Mankind, the Booty of his fierce Employ. 
Mint from the Sced all ſeminal Virtue takes, 
And of brisk Men dull frigid Eunuchs makes. 
And then (to make the ſpreading Error creep 
Farther and farther ſtill } they hear, I keep 
Their Milk from thicknings; but how this I do, 
I'll tell you on theſe Terms alone, That you 
Shall me before reſolve how firſt you gain 
Notions of Things, then, how you them retain. - 
This I dare boldly ſay; The Fire of Love 
With * Heat I gently do improve; 

Though conſtantly the noble, humane Seed, 
That facred Lamp with vital Oil does feed; 

For what to Venn e er will faithful ſeem, 

If Heat it ſelf an Enemy you eſteem ? 

Whether I know her () Proſerpine can tell, 

I by my Puniſhment am clear'd too well. 
Beſides, nought more the Stomach reftifies, 

Or ſtrengthens the.digeſtive Faculties. 

Such, ſuch a Plant that feeds the amorous Flame, 

If Venus love not, ſhe is much to blawe; 

And with Ingratitude the Seed I may 3 
Charge, if to me great Thanks it do not pay. 

But other Cauſes others have aſſign d, 

Who make the Reaſon which they cannot find. 

They ſay, Wounds, if I touch them, bleed anew; -. 
And I wound Wounds themſelves; tis very true. 
For I a dry aſtringent Pow'r retain, 

By which all Ulcers of, their Gore I drain. 


„ 


%) Venus. 


Mimtba was a Nympb, one of Pluto's Harlots, whom Proſerpins theray - | 


toe chang'd into this Herb. 


—— — 
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I Bloody-fluxes top, my Virtue's ſure | 
The Wounds thar Nature's ſelf has made to cure. 
On bites of Serpents and mad Dogs I ſeize, 
And them (Wars hurts are ſlight) I heal with cafe, 
I ſcarce dare mention, that from Galling I 
If in the Hand Tm born, preſerve the Thigh. 
D'ye laugh? laugh on, fo I with Laughter nray 
Requite the Scandals which on me you uf. 
Ot which ſome I omit; and the true Cauſe 

Of all will tell (and then ſhe made a paule.) 
Though I abhor my Sorrows to recal 
(And here the Tears down her green Cheeks did fall 
I did not always in your Gardens grow, 
But once a comely Virgin's Face cou'd ſhow. 
, Black though I was (Cocytus was my Sire) | 

Yet Beauty had to kindle am'rous Fire. 
Leſt any one ſhould think this is a Lie, 
(r) Ovid will tell yon fo as well as l. 
My Father had a pleaſant, ſhady Grove, 
Where he perpetually to walk did love. | (*] 
There mournful Yew, and fancral Cypreſs grow, 0 Ar 


Whoſe melancholy. Greens no Winter know, 
With other Trees whoſe Looks their Sorrow ſhow. 
Here Pluto ( Fove of the infernal Throne ) Of 
Saw me, as ] was walking all alone. | Al 
He ſaw me, and was pleas d; for his Deſire WH A 
At any Face, or white or black, takes fire; Ti 
Ah! if you knew him but ſo well as ], At 
He's an unſatiable Deity. In 
He never ſtands a tender Maid to woe, M 
But cruelly by Violence falls to. a By 
He caught me, though I fled, till out of Breath * 
I was; I thought he wou'd ha been my Death, N. 
What cou'd I do? his Strength was far above 

Mine; he the Strength has of his Brother Jove. 


—— 


(r) Ovid Metaw. lib. 10, 


Of Prawns. 
Ia ſhort, Me to fecret Cave he led, 

And there the Raviſher got my Maiden Head; 

But in the midſt of all his Wicked aeſo, 

( How it fell out the Poets don't expreſs, 

Nor can you think that I, poor Creature, well 

The Cauſe, at ſuch a time as that cou'd tell) 

Lo! Proſerpins, his Wife, came in, and found 

My wretched Limbs all proſtrate on the Ground. 

She no Excuſe wou d hear, nor me again 3 

Let riſe; but ſaid, There ſix d I hon'd remain. 

She ſpake, and ſtraight my Body I perceiv d, 

(Each Limb diſſol od) of all its Strength bereav d. 

My Veins are all ſtraight rooted in the Earth 

(From whence” my ruddy Stalk receives its Birth) 

A blaſhing Crown of Flowers adorn: my Head, | 
My Leaves are jgged, of a darkiſh red: 23904 
And fo a lovely Bed of Mint I make, | 
In the ſame poſture that She did me take. 

But the infernal Raviſher my Fate 

('Twould move 2 Devil) did commiſerate ; | 
And, his Reſpect for what I was, to ſhow, A 
Great Virtue on my Leaves he did beſtow. nA 
Rich Qualities to bumble Me he gave, * 
Ot which my fragrant Smell's the leaſt I have; nd 
All this the Ancients underſtood was true, ; 
And thence their great religious Caution grew. 
They thought me facred to th' infernal King, 
And that *rwas ominous for me to ſpring 

In Times of Death and Danger, nor wou'd'let 
Me in the midſt of War and Blood be ſet. 

But they miſtaken were; for I take care 

That others be not eaught in his ſtrong Snare, 
Nor paſs the S#ygian Lake without gray Hair. 
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Elcome, thrice welcome, ſacred Miſſe/toe ! 
The greateſt Gift, (/) Teutates does beſtow. 

With more Religion, Druid Priefts invoke 
Thee, than thy ſacred, ſturdy Sire, the Oak. 
Raiſe holy Altars from the verdant Ground, 
And ſtrow your various Flowers all around: 
Next let the Prieſt, when to the (r) Gods h has paid 
All due Devotion, and his Or'ſons made, 
Cloth'd all in white, by the Attendants be 
With Hands and Necks rais'd to the ſacred Tree. 
Where that he may more freely it receive, 
Let him firſt beg the Shrub's indulgent lea ve. 
And when h has eut it with a golden Hook, 
Let the expecting Crowd that upward: look, 
Array'd in White, the falling Treaſure meet, 
And catch it in a pure, clean; ſnowy Sheet; 

Then let two ſpotleſs Bulls before him lie, 
And with their'grateful Blood the Altars die. Iſing, 
Which when you've done, then feaſt and dance, and 
And let the Wood with'their loud iVoices ring. 
Such Honour had the Miſſeltoe; which Hate 
And Envy to it did in Gods ereate. 
Th' Egyptian Temples do not louder found, 
When there again th* adored Heifer's found. 
Nor did ſhe ſeem leſs Majeſty to wear 
(If any Tree there Miſſeltoe did bear) 
When in Dodona's Grove upon an Oak | 
She grew; that in its hollow'Oracles'ſpoke z. - 

Nor this one Plant the Antients, above all, 

Protectreſs of their Life did think and call: 
She only from the Earth loaths to be born, 
And on the meaner Ground to tread thinks ſcorn. 


__ 


—_— 


: ( Teutates and Heſus were the two greateſt Gods of the Gaui. 
0) Concerning theſe Ceremonies, — Flin. I, 16. 33. 


N 
B 
C 
H 
H 
A 
B 
(E 
N 
Si 
T 
0 
7 
1 
0 


Ce 


Of PLANTS. 279 


Nor did ſhe from prolifick Matter come, 

But like the World, from Nothing's fruitful Womb. 
Others are ſet and grow by human Care, 

Her Leaves the Product of mere Nature are. 

Hence Serpents ſhe of their black Stings diſarms, 

And baffles, Man's worſe Poiſon ) Magick (½) Charms; 
Beſides all other kind of Maladies 15 51 l 
(How numberleſs, alas?) that on us ſeize ; 

Nor wonder, that all other Ills it beats, 

Since the (aw) Herculean Sickneſs it defeats, 

Than which none more Chimera-like appears, 

One part on't's dead, the other raves and tears, 

This Monſter ſhe ſubdues; hence *twas believ'd, 

(And truly though ?twas falſe, it was receiv'd 

On no bad grounds) that leſſer Monſters ſhe 

Con'd make the Trophies of her Victory. 

The Antients thought ſo ia the Infancy bs be 
O'th* Werld, they then khew nought of Fallacy. | 
Nor was ſhe then thonght only to defend 8 


And guard Life's Fort, but Life it ſelf to lend, 

Ev'n the Womb's fruitful Soil t' improve and mend. 
For what Soil barren to that Plant can be, 
Which without Seed has-its Nativity ? 

Or what to her cloſe ſhut and lock'd can ſeem, 
That makes th” obdurate Oaks hard Entrails teem ?- 
That from a Tree eomes forth in Pangs and Pain, 
Like the Athenian Goddeſs from Fove's Brain. 

But if that's true which antient Bards have writ, 
For though they're antient ( Bards I queſtion it) 
I wonder not, that Miſſeltoe's. ſo kind 3 
To us, ſince her the Ties of Nature bind. 

For Men of old, (if you'll believe tw¾as ſo). 

Born out of Oaks, were the firſt Miſſeltoe. 


(n) It averts Charms being tied to the Necks, claſ, 
(w) The Falling-Sickneſs, 
(s), Virg. Juven. Statis. 


22 
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NEE how the yellow (5 Gall the delug'd Eyes, 

8 Aud Saff-on- Fanndite the whole Viſage dies. 
That Calour, which on Gold we think ſo fair; 
That hue which moſt adorns the treſſed Hair: 
When, like a Tyrant, it unjuſtly gains 
 Anothers Throne, and there uſurping reigns ; 
It frightful grows, and far more Beauty lacks 
Than, with their Saddle-Noſes, dusky Blacks. 
So, I ſuppoſe, to the Gods Eyes the Soul 

O' th! Miſet looks; as yellow and as foul. 

For if with Gold alone the Soul's inflam'd, 

It has th* Aurigo, from the Metal nam'd, 
This the Almighty-Gods can only eure, * 
And Reaſon, more than Herbs, our Minds ſecure. 
But the outward faundice does aur Help implore ; 
When with Gall-Floods the Body's dy d all o'er. 

I cannot tell what others do; but I | 

Give to that Jaundice preſent Remedy; 

Nor do I raſhly undertake the Cure, 

Ian Aſſiſtant have, that makes me ſure. 

Nature's own Parent gives me my Command, 

See; here's her own (2) Sign manual, here's her Hand, 
Through Leaves, and Stalk, and Roots themſelves it 
| | oes. 
The yellow Blood through my whole Body flows. 
Whoever me diſſe&s, wou'd think, nay ſweer, 
Oferflown with Gall I fick o'th* Jaundice were, © 
Mean time my Skin all o'er is freſh and green, 
And Coloug good, as in an Herb you've ſcen. 


.. *Y 


— K — 


OA Decoction hereof with White · wine and Anniſeeds, is ſaid u 
be excellent againft the Jaundie:, Matthiolws ſays it will cure thi 
fame, being applied to the Soles of the Fees, i 
) The Signature. 
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Upon the Same. 
EN thouſand Bleſſing may the Gods beſtow 


Upon thee, tunefol a) Swallow? and ner how, 
They.bear the leal en of that Crime, 
Which thou haſt ſuffer'd for fo long a time. 

For that the Uſe of a choice Plant thou'ſt taught, 
Which ne'er before (8) blind Man had feen or fought. 
Of thee large Rent nowey'ry Houſe receives, & 
For th' Neſis which they to thee let under th Eaves. 
The painted Springs whole Train on thee attend, 
Yet nought thou feeft which thou canſt moxe commend, 
For this it is that makes thee all things ſee, 

This Plant a ſpecial Favour has for thee. 

When thou com'ſt, th* others come; that wo'at ſuffice ; 
At thy return away This with'thee flies. 
Vet we to it muſt more Engagements own; · 

Tis a ſmall thing to heal the Eyes alone; 

Ten thoufand Torments of our Life it cures, 


From br Son Fortune Nach. ble Birds, ſecures. s 4 
The /c) Gripes, by its approach, it mitigates, 
And Tortuxes of an aching Tooth abates, +, ; 1 
The golden Jaundice quickly it defeats, | 
And with gilt Arms at his own Weapons beats: 
n which Morbus Regius they call 


rom a King, but falſly; 'tis tyrannical. 


Foul Ulcers too that from the Body bud, 


This dries and drains off all their puttid Blood. 
At gaping wounds ane Lip, like any. Brother, 
Approaches nearer, and ſalutes the other. 20 
Nor do thy Shankers now, foul Luſt! remain, 
But all thy ſhealing Scabs rub off again, 

(a) Alluding to the Fable of Philomel turn'd into a Smallow. a 

(-) Th: extraordinary Faculty of this Herb in healing the Eyes, is 
laid to have been found out by the Swallow, who cures its Young 
therewihs .) tts other Vinnues. 


— — 
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The 2 Cancer, and the Tetter, fy, 

Whilſt all hot, angry, red Biles ſiak and dry. | 
Diſeaſes Paint wears off, and Places, where 4 ä 
The Sun once printed Kiſſes, diſappear. 
Purg'd of all Blemiſhes, the ſmiling Face . 
Is cleaner far, and. ſmoother than its Glaſs. | 
Kind Friend to th* Eyes! who wives not only Sight, | 
But with it alſo Objeds that delight. 8 | 
She may be ſeen, as well as.come to ſee, | 

Whatever n 7 5 bleſt b ral | 

The gaudy Spring by t pproach is-known, 

ALERT . he Arrival awo. 


ne Ir 77 
ROCKET. 


OU! who in facred (4) Wedlock coupled are. | 
(Wheke all Joys tawful, all Joys ſeemly are) 
| Ben't ſhie to eat of my Leaves heartily, 
They do not Hunger only fatisfy. £45 
They'll be'a Banquet to you all the Night, 
On them the Body chews with freſh Delight, 
But you, chaſt Lads, and Girls, that lie Foes, * 
And none of Love Enjoyments yet have known, 
Take care, and ſtand aloof, if you are wiſe ; c 


Touch not this Plant, Venus her Sacrifice; 

I bring a Poiſon for your Modefties, og 
In my Graſs, like à Snake, blind Czpidlies, 
And with my Juice his deadly Weapons dyes. © 
The God of Gardens no Herb values more, 1 80 
Or courts, preſents, or does himſelf deyourt. 
This is the reaſon, hot Priapus, Why, 
As ſuppoſe, you itch fo conſtantly; 
And that your Arms ſtill ready are to do 
The wicked Buſineſs that you put em to. 


1 


(4) Recke? is bot and dry. in:ebe-chied De fs contra. Natur | 
do Lettuce, a Friend to Vena, and her Aﬀiire, : * F 
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Let him who Love would ſhun, from me remove, 
Says (e) Naſo, that Hippocrates in Love. 

Yet to his Table I was duly ſerv'd. 
Who me, choice Dainty, to himfelf reſetv'd. 
Prove that from Love he ever would be free, 
More chaft than Lettuce I'll confent to be. 
The Praiſe of Chaſtity let others keep, 

And gratify the widow'd Bed with Sleep. 
AdGtion's my Task, bold Lovers to engage, 
And to precipitate the ſportive — 9 

Frankly I own my Nature, I delight 

In Love unmix'd, and reſtleſs Appetite. 

From curing Maladies I ſeck no Fame, 


(Though ev'n for that I might put in my of) Claimy 


Fuel I bring, that Pleaſure may not ceaſe : 
Take that from Life, and Life is a Diſeaſe. 

If thus you like me, make me your Repaſt, 

| would not gratify a Sroick's Taſte. ? 
If Morals groſs and crude be your delight, 
Marſh=Weeds can beft oblige your Appetite. 
Go from my Book, foul Bawd of Pleaſiire, go, 
(For what have I, lewd Bawd, with thee to do?) 
From theſe chaſt Herbs, and their chaft Poet flee, 
Us thou offend*ſt, aud w'are aſham'd of thee. 
With ſuch a Proftitate to come in view, 

Chaſt Matrons think a Sin and Scandal too: 
Bluſhes pale Water-Lilies Cheeks o'erſpread, 

To be with thee in the ſame Volume read. 

Who ſtill the ſad Remembrance does retain, 


4 


How, when a (g) Nymph, in thee ſhe gorg'd her Bane. 


That very Night t Alcides Arms betray'd, _. 
Through thy Geceittul Force, the yielding Maid. 
While I but mention thee (who would believe?) 
And but thy Image in my Thoughts conceive; 


(e) Ovid, de Rem. Amor. lib. 2. 
| G Its Medicinal Virtues fee Plin. lib, 20, 13, 
See Wa er: Lily, 
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Through all my Bones 1 felt thy Lightning move, 
The ſure fore- runner of approaching Love. 
With this, of old, oP r attack my Senſe, 
Before the dreadful Fight he did commence. 
But Love and Luſt I.now-alike deteſt, | 
My Muſe'and Mind with nobler Themes poſſeſt. 
Laſcivious Plant, ſome other Poet find, 
For Ovid's or Catullus Vetſe defign'd : 
For thou in mine ſhalt have no Place at all, 
Or in the Liſt of pois*naus Herbs ſhalt fall. 
The Flames of Luſt of Fuel haye no need, 
His Appetite without thy Sauce can feed. 
Love, in our very Diet, finds his way,. 
rr that ſhould defend, betray: 
ur other Ts permit our Herbs to cure, 
Venus; we plague enough in thee endure, 
Thoſe Plants which Nature made of Sex deyoid, 


WW. Improperly are in thy Work cmploy'd. 


Yet Venus too, much skill'd in impious Arts; 
Theſe F Aids to her own Uſe converts. 
Who'd think green Plants, with conſtant Dew ſupply d. 
(Life's Friends deſign'd) ſuch mortal Flame ſhou'd Dade? 
What wonder therefore, if when Monarchs feaſt, 
Luft is of Luxury the conſtant Gueſt. - | 
When (b) He, who with the Herd on Herbage fed, 
Could find her lurking in the verdant Bed. ; 
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YBELE's (i) Holy Myſteries now bag ; | 
Hence all you Males; for you it is a Sin | 
7 One Moment in this hallow'd Place to ſtay, 

You jibing Males who no Devotion pay. 
Into the Female Secrets do not pry, > 
Or them at leaſt pretend you don't deſery. 
"Tis rude that Sex t' inſpect too narrowly, k 
Whoſe Out- ſide with ſueh Beauties treats the Eye. | 
Auſpicious Glory of th' cnlighten'd Sky, | 
More Facred than the Brother's Deity, 
With thy whole Horns, kind Lana! fayour me, 
And let thy creſcent Face look luckily. 
Thee many Names.and Offices adorn, 
By (I) thy kind Aid, poor tender Babes are born: | 
Thou eaſeſt Women when their Labour's hard, 
And the Womb's vital Gates, you, Fara, guard. 
The menſtruous Courſes you bring down, and them, 
Changing, convert into a milky Stream. | 
Women, unconſtant as the Sea, you bind 
To Rules; both flow according to thy Mind. 
Oh! may the Rivulets of my Fancy glide 
By the ſime ſecret Force which move the Tide, 


p wy a th. 
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(i) This Book treating only of Female Plants, is dedicated to ele, 
at whoſe Myſteries no Man ought to be preſent. * 
O The Moon is call'd Lacina, the Goddeſs of Midwifery ; and 
Jana, zs the Sun Janus, and Mena, as ſhe is the Governeſs of Wo- 
F mens menſtcuous Courſes, 
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Be thou the Midwife to my tceming Brain, 
And let it fruitful be, as free from Pain. | 

It was the time, when April decks the Year, 
And the glad Fields in pompous Garbs ap ir; 4a 


'That the recruited Plants now leave their Beds, 


And at the Sun's Command dare ſhew their Heads. 
How pleas'd they are the Heav'ns again to ſee ! 

And that from Winter's Fetters they are free! 

The World around, and Siſters whom they love, 
They view; ſuch Objects ſure their Smiles muſt move. 
Straight their great Work the diligent Nation ply, 
And Bus'neſs mind amidft their Luxury. ; 
Each one contends with all her might and main, 


Each Day an higher verdant Crown to gain. [duce, 


Each one does Leaves with | beauteous Flow'rs pro- 
And haſtens to be fit for human Uſe. 
Equipp'd, they make no ftay, but one and all, 
Intent upon th* Affair, a Council call. 

Each Tribe ( for there are many) as of old 

Their Cuſtom was, a ſeparate Council hold. 
They're'ncar a Thonſand Tribes; their Minutes well 
An hundred Clerk-like Tongues can ſcarcely tell. 

Nor could I know them (for they don't reveal 
Their ſacred Acts, but cautiouſly conceal ) in) 
Had not my Laurel told me ( whoſe Tribes Name 

(1) The Female*s ſtil d) which fammon'd thither came. 
The'Secrets of the Houſe ſhe open laid, 
Telling how cach Herb ſpoke, and what it ſaid, 


Ye gentle, Horid part of human Kind, 


(To you, and not to Men, I ſpeak) pray mind 

My Words, and them moſt ſtedfaſtly believe, 

Which from the Delpbic Laurel you receive. I bright, 
Twas Midnight. (whilſt the Moon, at Full, ſhone 


I And her Checks ſeem'd to ſwell with moiſten'd Light ) 
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(9 Gynzcitis, © my 
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When on the looſen'd Roots the Plants that grow 


In the Oxford Gardens did to Council go; 
And ſuch, I mean, as ſuccour Womens Pains ; 
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Orpheus, you'd think, had mov'd them by his Strains. 


They met upon a Bed, neat ſmeoth and round, 
And ſoftly ſate in Order on the Ground, 

Mug wort firſt took her Place (at that time ſhe _ 
The Preſident of the Council chanc'd to be) 
Birt bæwort, her Predeceſſor in the Chair, | 
Next fate, whoſe: Vittues breeding Women ſhare, 
Then Baum, with Smiles and Pleaſure in her Face, 
Without regard to Dignity, took place. 

Tyme, Sav'ry, Wormwood, which looks ruggedly, 
Sparagus, Southernwood, both He and (m) She, 
And (n) Crocus. too, glad ftill ſoft Maids to cheer 
Once a ſad Lover, merry does appear, 7 
And thou (o) Amaracus, who a trifling III | 
Didſt mourn, when thou the fragrant Box didſt ſpill 
Of Ointment, in this Place, now far more ſweet, 
Than the occaſion of thy Death doſt meet. 

There Lilies with red Peonies find a Room, 

And purple Violets the Place prog | 

Yea, noiſome () Devila- turd, becauſe ſhe knows 
Her worth, into that ſweet: Aſſembly goes. 

The milky Lettuce too does thither move, 

And Mater. lily, though à Foe to Love. . 0 
Sweet Ladies-glove, with ſtinking Horebound come, 
And kind Germander which relieves the Womb. 

Poley and Calamint, which on Mountains dwell, 

But againſt Froſt and Snow are guarded well. 


«4 
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i ft Soffren ; Crocus was 2 Boy that dy'd for Love, and was tutti d 
Into Sffren. ö N . 
) The Name of a B y that ſpilt a Box of ſweet Ointmen:y and was 
turn d into Sweet: Marjoran. . : 
Ha Dog taſtes ii he Il run mad. Plin, 


Next vital Sage, well-join'd with wholſom Rue, 
And Flowey-de-luce, nam d from its ſplendid hue. 
Then Hart4vort (much more grateful to the Deer 
Than Dittany) with wild Carrots enters there. 
:Conſound and Plantain ; frugal () Herbs are they, 
Who all things keep ſafe under Lock and Key. 
And Maſter- wort, whoſe Name Dominion wears, 
With her who an (r) Angelick Title bears. 
Lavender, Corn-roſe, Peny-royal late, 

And that which Cats (/) eſteem ſo delicate., 

After a while, flow-pac'd, with much ado, 
Ground. pine, with her ſhort Legs, crept thither too, 
Behind the reft, Camemile could not ſtay, 

W Stone and craggy Roeks ſhe cat her way. 
From pariſh Woods the wholſom (t) Vert ny came, 
The only Glory of the Vetton Name. f 
Minerva s Plant did likewiſe thit her hie, 

And was Companion to Mercury. er 

There Scarlet Maddey too a Place did find, 
Drawing a Train of its long Root behind. 


Thither at laſt too Dittany did repair, IN 
Half-ſtarv'd, and oe to leave the Cretan Air. 
8 ow her the bold ſtrong Sow-bread came along ; 
And Hundreds more, in thort, to them did throng. / 
Many beſides, from th* Indies croſs'd the Main, Th 
Plants, that of out chill Clime did much complain. Ble 
But Oxford's Fame, both the ladies told, Ou 
Eas'd all their Cares, and warm'd the ni pping Cold: An 
The Pigmy and Gigantick Sons o'th* Wood, W. 
Betwixt all theſe in equal Spaces ſtood. Bu 
Spreading their verdant Glories round above, (v 
hich did Delight and Admiration moye. Le 
The ſcarlet Oak, that Worms for Fruit brings forth, MW No 
Which the Heſperian Fruit exceed in Worth, "Tp; 
— — —ũ — — WI 
(9) They are binding. (1) Angelica. (Dc. Min:. — 
C) Betony, call d Veronica, f. om a People in Spain that found it out; (s 


Wil 


and are memorable only upon that ſcore, 
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Was there, good Womens Maladies to eaſe, 

And Sprains, which we as truly call, Diſeaſe. 

Her treacherouſly the [vy does embrace, 

And kills the Tree with Kindneſs in her Face. 
Hardly, in nobler Scarlet clad, the Roſe, 

The Envy of thoſe ſtately Berries grows. 

Near which the Birch her rigid Arms extends, 

And Savine which kind Sinners much befriends. _ 
Next them the Beech with Limbs fo ſtrong and large, 
With the Buſy urchas'd at ſo ſmall a Charge; | 
Nor did the Golden Quince herſelf conceal, | 

Or () Myrrh, whoſe W ounds diſtemper'd Mortals heal. 
Laſtly (ye Plants whom —ů to name | 8 


"4 
0 
* 
. 
4 
1 
q 
8 
* 
* 
f 
3 
} 
- 
8 = 


Excuſe me) Juniper too thither came, 

And Laurel, ſacred to the Sons of Fame. 

Suck reverend Heads did the grave Senate fill; 
The Night was calm, all things were huſh'd and ſtill; 
Each Plant, with liſtening Leaves ſtood mute to hear 
Their Pres dent ſpeak, and theſe her Dictates were. 


MUGWO RT C the Preſident, begins. ] 


Fter. long Cold, grave Matrons! in this Place, 
For th' Good of ours, I hope, and human Race, 

This ſacred Garden, we, whilſt others fleep, 1 
Bleſt April's ſacred Nights come here to keep. 1 
Our Thanks to Thee, great Father, Sun! We pay, 
And to thee, Luna! for thy nurſing Ray; 
Who the bright Witneſs art of what we ſay. | 
But the ſhort Moments of our Liberty wy 
( Who fetter'd at Daybreak again muſt lie) 
Let us improve, and our Affairs attend, 
h, Nor feſtal Hours, like idle Mortals, ſpend. 

Tis fit at this time we ſhou'd truly live, 
— When Winters us of half our Life deprive. 


if — — 


it out, (#) It is car, that the Gum way flow for. 
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Come then, from uſefal Pains make no delay, 
Winter will give you too much time to play. 
How many Foes Fove has to you aſſign'd. 
And what a Task you in the Conqueſt find. 

By numerous and great Fatigues you've try'd, 
And to th' oppreſt kind Aid have oft ſupply'd. 
You're generous, noble, Female Plants, nor ought 
The Glory of your Sex, cheap to be bought, 

The ſelf-ſame Battles you muſt wage again, 
Which will as long as teeming Wombs remain; 
But that to War you may ſecurer go, : 
*Tis fit the Foes and your own Strength you know. 
Call the bright Moon to witneſs what you fay, 
Whilſt each ſach Tribates to their Country pay. 
Let each one willingly both teach and learn, 

Nor let that move their Envy or their Scorn, 

And firſt, I think, upon the menſtruons Source, 
My conſtant Task, tis fir we ſhou'd diſcourſe, 
From what orig*nal Spring that Nilus goes, 

Or by what Inflox it ſo y o'erflows; | 
What will reſtrain, and what drive on the Tide, 
And what Goods, or what Miſchiefs in it glide, 
See you its ſecret Myſteries diſcloſe. TY 
A thing ſo weighty tis no ſhame t _— 

She ſpake, the reſt began, and hotly all, 

As Scholars uſe, upon the Buſineſs fall. 
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Irſt Penny. royal, to advance her Fame, 


Tells em, they ſay, how many Ills that Source 
Threatens, whene et it ſtops its purple Courſe. 
That foggy Dulneſs in the Limbs attends, | 
And — 2 its own weight the Body bends. 


And Life it ſelf becomes a mere Diſeaſe. 


ere 2 


(And from her Mouth a grateful Odour . ) | 


Things ne*er To pleaſant once, how will not pleaſe, 
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Ulcers and Inflammations too it breeds, 
And dreadfal, bloody Vomiting ſucceeds, | 
The Womb now lab'cing ſeems to ſtrive for Breath, 
And the Soul ſtruggles with a ſhort-liv'd Death. 
The Lungs oppreſt hard Reſpiration make, - | 
And breathleſs Coughs ſoon all the Fabrick ſhake. 
Yea the proud Foes the Capitol, in time, 
And all the Minds well-guarded Towers climb. - 
Hence watchful Nights, but frightful Dreams proceed, | 
And Minds that ſuffer true, falſe Evils breed. 
Dropſy at laſt the wearied Life o erflows, | 
Which floating from its Shipwreck'd Veſlel goes. 
How ofr, alas! poor, tender blooming Maids 
(Before Love's Pow'r their kinder Hearts inyades} 
Does this lad Malady with Clouds o'ercaſt, 
Which all the longing Lovers Paſſion blaſt ? 
The Face looks green, the ruddy Lips grow pale, 
Like Roſes tinctur'd by a ſulph'rons Gale. 
To Aſhes, Coals, and Lime their Appetite 
(A loathſom Treat) their Stomach does invite, 
But *tis a Sin to ſay the Ladies eat | 
Such things ; thoſs are the vile Diſtempers Meat. 
Thus Penny-royal ſpake (more paſſionate = 
In Words, than nh. Voice can e er relate) 
At which, they ſay, the whole Aſſembly moy'd, 
Wept o'er the loſs of Beauty once belov'd. 
So that good Company, when Day returns, 
The ſetting-of the Moon, their Miſtreſs, mourns, 
She told the Means too ; by what ſecret Aid 
That conquering III did all the Limbs invade. 
Through the Wombs Arteries, ſaid ſhe, it goes, 
And unto all the noted Paſſes flows. 20 
(Whether the Wombs magnetick Pow'r's the Cauſe, 
As the whole Body's Floods the Kidney draws; 


* 


Or that the Moon, the Queen of fluid Things, 
Diredts and rules that like the Oceans Springs.) 
But if the Gates it ſinds ſo fortify'd, pet 
That the due Current 1E 1 way be deny'd; 
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It rages and it ſwells; the groſs Part ſtays, 

And inthe neighbouring Parts dire Revels plays: 
Whilſt the more liquid Parts do-upwards riſe, 
And into Veins of purer Nature flies, 

It taints the roſie Channels as it goes, 

And all the Soil's corrupted where it flows. 

The Bane its Journey through the (w) Cava takes, 
And fierce Attacks upon the Liver makes, 


And Heart, whoſe Right-fide Avenue it commands, Le 

Whilſt That for fear amaz'd and trembling ſtands. (By 
But the Left Region ſo well-guarded ſeems, Ma 
That in her Walls ſafe ſhe her ſelf eſteems. | — 
Nor ſtops it there, but on the Lungs does ſeize, 

Where drawing Breath it ſelf grows a Diſeaſe. 8 
Thence throu 5 a ſmall Propontis carried down, It 
It makes the by and takes the Left-ſide Town. - 
What will ſuffice that covetous Diſeaſe, Wh 
Which all the Heart's vaſt Treaſures cannot pleaſe ? N 
But Avarice ſtill craves for more and more, Its 


And if it all Things don't enjoy, is poor, | 
Th' Aorta its wild Legions next engage, If 

Bleſs me! how uncontroul'd in that they rage ) 
The diftant Head and Heel no Safery knows, 
Through every part th' unbounded Victor flows. Th 
But as the Blood through all the Body's us'd | 


To run, this Plague through all the Blood's diffus'd. — : 

They all agreed; for none of them e er doubt, as 

How Life in ark Circles wheels about, OF 

That Plant they'd hiſs out of their Company, (T. 

Which Harvey's Circulation ſhou'd deny. | Th 

„ DITTANT. "> 

T liiany; thongh cold Winds her Lips did cloſe, W 
Put on her Winter- Gon and up the roſe, 

For what can hinder Grecian Plants to be 5 

Rhetorical, when they occaſion ſee ? (x 
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For Penny-royal, painting that Diſeaſe, | 

Her nice and quainter Fancy did not pleaſe. 

She ſpake to what the other did omit, 

And pleas'd her ſelf with her own prating Wit. 
If this dire Poiſons force their duller Eyes 

Can't ſee, whilſt in the Body warm it lies, 

Think with your ſelves how it offends the Senſe, 

When all alone, (nay dead) if driven thence 

Let Dogs or Men by chance but taſte of it 

(But on Dogs rather let ſach Miſchiefs light) 

Madneſs the tainted Soul invades within, 

And ſordid Leproſy rough caſts the Skin: 

Whilſt panting (x) Dogs quite raving mad appear, 

Andithirſt for Water, but the Water fear; 

It ſtabs an half-Man by abortive Birth, 

Ard-fram the Womb (Oh! horrid) draps it forth. 

Now fancy Children born of ſuch baſe Blood, 

Which gives the Embryo Poiſon "ſtead of Food. 

Nor is this all; for Corn and Vines too know = 

Its baneful Force, by which Fields barren grow. 

A Tree, once us'd to bear, its Fruit denies ; ; 

If young it fades, and if new-born, it dies. 

Witneſs the Ivies (*tis no Shame) to you 

What good does their medicinal Virtne do? 

Thou alſo, Rae ! who all Things doſt o'ercome, 

From this ſtrong Venom muſt receive thy Doom. 

Plants dry and yellow, as in Autumn, grow, 

And Herbs as if they had the Jaundice, ſhow. 

Offended Bees with one ſmall touch it drives 

(Though murm'ring to be exil'd ) from their Hives. 

The wretched Creatures leave their golden Store, 

And ſweet Abodes, which they muſt ſee no more. 

Nor do ſtrong Vats their Wines within defend, 

Which in their very Youth draw to their end. 
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(x) Laſerpitium, the Gum of which is call'd A ſetida, 
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But I name Things of little Eminence; 

The warlike Sword it ſelf makes no Defence; 
And Metals, which ſo oft have wonthe Field, 
To this effeminate Diſtemper yield. | 
For frequent Blood-ſhed, Blood now Vengeance takes, I 


And mortal Wounds ey'n in the Weapons makes, V. 
Beauty, the thing for which we Women love, 
Th' occaſion of keen Swords docs often prove; A 
Let then the Female-Plague thoſe Swords rebate, Pi 
Yea, even the Mem'ry of what's ſo ingrate. A 
Maids with proud Thought, alas! themſelves deccive, A 
Whilſt each her ſelf a Goddeſs does believe; Ai 
Like Tyrants, they miſuſe the Pow'r they have, By 
And make their very Worſhipper their . | At 
But if they truly would conſider Things, W 
And think what Filth each Month returning brings. M. 


(Which now they thiok ſo faithful and ſo kind) 


If they their —_— Glaſſes then wou'd mind, He 
thi 
How beautiful they are they needs muſt find. 


The ſmooth Corrupter of their Looks they taint, Th 


Which long and certain Signs at that time paint, 

Each Maid in that ſtill ſuffers the Diſgrace 

Of being pois'ner to her on ſweet Face. 

What an unnatural Diſtemper's this, | 

Which ev'n to their own Shadows mortal is? 
Thus ſhe ; and as much more ſhe was about 

To ſay, the whole Aſſembly gave a ſhout. 

Through all the Bonghs and all the Leaves around, 

There went an angry, loud and murm'ring Sound. 

For they of Womens Honour tender are, 


Though ſhe thereof had ſeem'd to take no Care. 


PLANTAIN, or W Ar. BRE D. 


3 Ext (y) Maybred roſe, propt by her ſeven Nerves, 
Who th* Honour of a.noble Houſe preſerves : 


(3) The many Virtues of Plantainare to be read in Pliny and Ferneine, 
Th: old Phyliczan Themiſos wrote a whole Volume concerning them. 
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Her Nature is aſtringent, which great hate 

Of her among Blood-letrers does create. 

But her no Quarrels more than Words engage, - 

Nor does {be ever like mad Mortals rage, 

T envy not the Praiſes which to you, 

Ye num'rous Race of Leechy kind, are due. 

The purple Tyrant wiſely you expel. | 

And baniſhing ſuch murdering Blood, do well; 

Proudly he o'er the vital Spirits reigns, 

And craelly inſults in all the Veins. 

Arms he of dreadful Poiſon bears about, 

And leads of Maladies a mighty Rout. 

But why ſho ald you ſuch vain Additions make, 

And Ills already Great for greater take ? 

Whilſt you ſo tragically paint the Foe 

More dreadful, but leſs credible they grow, 

He lefſens that would raiſe an Hero's Fame 

By Lies ; falſe Praiſes cloud a glorious Name. 

One Geryon ſlew (a mighty Feat) and he 

Three Bodies had, in this I can't agree. 

You any Monſter eafily ſubdue ; 

But I ſcarce think ſuch monſtrous Lies are true. 

Greek Poets, (z) Ditt'ny, you who oft have read, 

Keep np their Art of Lying, though they're dead. 

But (a) what their Country-men once ſaid of you, 

Pray mind it, for I fear 'tis very true. 

Let that which (6b, blaſts the Corn a Goddeſs be, 

I cannot think her Courſes e'er cou'd be 

So hurtful to the Grain, And then, I'm ſure, 

A Vat of luſty Wine is more ſecure N 

| From Danger, where a thouſand Damſels ſic, | 
Than if one drunken Beldam came at it. | 

. I None, cauſe a taſte of that rank Blood they've had, 

ol But from the Place, from whence it comes, run mad, 


_ (Y) See Dittany; 


20 (0 tpi ide 2 | a ; | 
4 * . 5 Cretenſis ſaid, the Cretans were always Liars} 
O4. 
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Madneſs of Dogs moſt certainly it cures, 

As thy own Author Pliny us aſſures. 

Whether by Womens touch the Bee's annoy'd. 

J cannot tell; but Maids ſhou'd Bees 11 

Rue ought to let the fatal Blood remain 

Wirhin its Veſſel, and ne'er force the Vein, 

If for her Pains nought but her Death ſhe gain. 

Thou, Ivy, too more careful onghteſt to be 

Both of thy ſelf and thy great G Deity. 

But when ſhe ſays, 1 Edges it rebates, 

I cou'd rejoice, methinks, and bleſs the Fates, 

Tf that be all the Miſchief it creates, 

1 only wiſh a Beauty might remain 

perfekt, till that the Looking - glaſs wou'd ſtain. 

Bur I waſte time By this ſufficiently 

Theſe Grecian Wonders are o'erthrown, that I 

No Woman ſee of this dread Poiſon die. | 
At which the Bramble roſe ( whoſe fluent Tongue 

With thorny Sharpneſs arm'd is neatly hung) 

And faid, all Serpents have the Gift to be, 

As much as theſe, from their own Venom free; 

Nor wou'd the Baſ#lisk, whoſe baneful Eye 

All others kills, by his own Image die. : 

This mov'd 'em, and they quaver'd with a Smile, 


Some Wind you wou'd ha' thought paſs'd by the while 


For by that Cynick Shrub great Freedom's ſhown, 
Which he by conſtant Uſe has made his own. 
May-bred at this took Pet, diſpleas'd, that ſhe 
By ſuch an one ſhou'd interrnpted be, | 
And fate her down ; when ſtraight before 'em all, 
Theſe Words the Roſe from her fair Lips let fall ; 
Whilſt modeſt Bluſhes beautify d her Face, 
Like thoſe in Spring, that blooming Flowers grace. 
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(e) Bacehus, to whom the [v7 is conſecrated. 
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The ROSE. 
| | 


OU Cretan Dittany, who ſuch Poiſons mix 
(For on my Kinſman Mild Roſe I'll not fix) 
With Womens Blood; ſee what a ſprightly Grace, | 
And ardent Scarlet decks their lovely 3 | | 
No Flower, no not Flora's ſelf to Sight 
Or Touch than them appears more ſoft and white. 
But at the ſame time 1 o take a view 
g Of Man's rough, prickly Limbs, and oo Hue... -— 
You'll ſay with Butchers-broom, ſweet Violets grow, 
And mourn that Lilies ſhou'd with Brambles go. i 
Then let their Eyes and Reaſon teſtify, - | 
Whether pure Veins their purer Limbs ſupply. 1 


Yeu cannot ſay that Dying-Vat is bad, me il 
From whence a florid Colour may be had. A | 
But this, you'll ſay, committed ſome Offence, | 
Or the jalt Moon had. never driv'n him thence. . . 
No, you're miſtaken, it has done no Wrong, 
But all the. Fault lies in its copious Throng : 
It's theref6re ſrom the reſt; by the great Law - 
| Of publick Safety, order'd to withdraw. 
So, if a Nation to ſuch Numbers riſe, '} 
ile. That them their native Country can't 581 7 | 
To ſeek new Lands ſome part of them are ſent, 
And ſaffer, for their Country, Baniſhment.. ; 
But why does Woman-kind ſo much abound? : | 
Oh ! think not Nature e'er was laviſh found. | 
Nor does ſhe lay up Riches to the end” | | 
(Like Prodigals) ſhe. more may have to ſpend. 
Whate'er fhe does is good; What then remains? * 
No room for Doubt, the Thing it ſelf explains, 
— his bloody Vintage, ſee, laſts all the Year, 
And the freſh Chyle duly does Life repair : ' 
The Preſſes ſtill with Juice ſwell tothe brink, 
Of which-tbeir Fill, the hot Male- bodies drink. 
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But temperate Women only kiſs the Cup, 
Nor does their Heat fuck all the Liquor up. 

A vital Treaſure for great Uſes, Se 
Lays up, left Nature ſhou'd a Bankrupt be. 

. Leſt both the Parents ſhares of mingled Love 
Too little to beget a Child ſhou'd prove; 

Unleſs the Mother ſome Additions made, 

To perfect the Deſign they both had laid. 

One part on't 's red, the other white as Snow, 
And both from'Springs of the fame Colour flow. 

0 think, and t'other Stones did yield, 

Whilſt out of both a living Houſe they build. 
The former, of ſuch poiſoning Arts accus'd, 

In which you fancy Venom is infus'd, 

(Perhaps with this the fatal Robe was dy'd, 

Which Hercules had ſent him from his Bride.) 

The tender Embryo's Body does compoſe, 

And for two Months to kind Nutrition goes. 

Nor is this all, but on the Mother's Breaſt 

_ it meets the little Infant Gueſt. 
Then chang'd it comes both in its Hue and Courſe, 
Like Aretbuſa through a ſecret Source, 
Then from the Paps it lows in double Tides, 

Far whiter than the Banks in which it glides. 

The Golden Age, of old, ſach Rivers drank, 

That ſprang from Dugs of ery happy Bank. 

The Candor and Simplicity of Men 

Deſerv'd the milky Food of th* Infants then. 

How Juſt and Prudent is Dame Nature's Care! 

Who for each Age does proper Food prepare, 
Before the Liver's form'd, the Mother's Blood, 
Supplies the Babe with neceſſary Food. -. 

And when to work the Novice Heat firſt goes 

In its new Shop, and ſcarce its Buſineſs knows, 
Its firſt Imployment is in Scarlet grain _ 
(A childiſh Task for Learners) Milk to ſtaio. 
At laſt in every kind its Skill it tries, 
And ſpends its ſelf in Curioſities, 
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Now ſay, it Venom in the Members breeds, g 
With which tho Child the careful Mother feeds. 
Their Bane to Infants cruel Step. dames give, 

W hilt Mothers ſuck from better Springs de rive. 

But how, you'il ſay, does that which Infants love, 
So prejudicial to their Mothers prove? hy i 
Tis lively whilſt 2th* native Womb it lies, ä 
But by the Veins flung out, decays and dies. 
Then ſhipwrack'd on the neighbouring Shore it lies, 
And 22 » wiſhes for its Obſequies. 1 9 
This being deny'd, new Strength it does recover, 
And flies in Vapours all the Body over. | | | j 
Bat-whac firſt Taſte Fruits from the Tree receive, 1 
When rotten, they no natural Sign can give. = 
So in pure Seed the Life's white Manſion ftands, - | 
But ſurly Death cortupted Seed commands. 4 
Of Life Death's no good Witneſs; do not think 1 
A living Man can like a Carcaſs ſtink. | | 
But you a running Stream (that duly flows, | 
And no Corruption by long-ſtanding knows) 

To be as hurtful in their Nature hold 

As if from ſome corrupted Spring they roul'd. . 

But now do you go on (for much you know - 

Part falſe, I think, part very true) and ſhew: - 
If-any hartful Seeds you can deſery 

In human Bodies, where they often lie, 

How quickly Nature's Orders they obey, - <A of 
When to the Blood the Flood- gates once give way. 
The Courſes this, perhaps, may putrify, 

Tis dangerous to keep bad Company. 

Is this the Blaod's Fault? Tm no Witch, I hope, 
Though with my Juice a Man ſhou'd Poiſon tope. 
She ſpake, and. with Ambrofial:Qdaurs clos'd 

Her Speech, which many there, they ſay, oppos d. 
At laſt the Laure/'s Thoughts they all ache. 

Th' Oracular Laurel's Words they all admir'd. . 
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| Hat Fate which frequently attends on all _ 
Great Men, does Thee, egregious Blood, befal. 
Some Praiſe what others too much Diſapprove, 
Exceſſive in their Hatred as their Love. 
This Man in Prejudice, that in Favour lies; 
Whilſt to their Ears a various Rumour flies. 
Hear Dittany ; ſhe ſays, each Woman's known 
| The. Moon to bring each Month with Poiſons down. 
Nor need we mingle Herbs, or Charms, each one 
| Medea proves in her own Blood alone, 
Yet the fair Roſe, if all be true ſh* has ſaid, 
Each Woman has in that a Goddeſs. made. 
From thence, ſhe ſays, Life fpins its purple Thread, 
And tells you how the half. form- d mbryo's fed. 
|| But if my Dear Apollo be'nt unkind, 
Nor I in vain his ſacred Temples bind, 
| Such Blood, nor Form, nor Nourifhment ſupplies,, 
And ſo that triumphs in falſe Victories. | 
The many Reaſons here I need. not tell, 
|| Which me induce; this one will ſerve as well 
| Woman's.the only Animal we know 15 
Whoſe Veins with ſuch immoderate Courſes flow:. 
|| Yet every Beaſt produces Young, we ſee, 
And out-does Mankind in Fertility. 121 
How many do ſmall Mice at one time breed! 
Scorning the Product of the Trojan Steed: 
With what a Bulk does your vaſt Ephant come 
She ſeems to Have a Caſtle in her Womb. 
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Thy Circuits, Luna, Conies almoſt tel! 

By kindling, near like-thee their Bodies ſwell. 

And yet their Young no Bank of Blood maintains, 
Or Nouriſhment that flows from gaping Veins : 

For when i th' amorous War a — Nies, 


A living Spark from the Male's Body flles, 
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Which the Womb's thirſty Jaws, when they begin 
To feel and taſte, immediately ſuck in: 
Into Receſſes which ſo run and wind, 
That them Diſſecters Eyes can hardly find. 
In the ſame Chambers part o'th* Female Life 
Keeps; a brisk Virgin, fit to make a Wife. 
Them Venus joins, ard with connubial Love 
In mingled Flames they both begin to move, 
There Nedneſs caus d 4 Motion you may fee, 
And Blood the Sign of loſt Virginity. 

Of their Invention, Blood, they're mighty glad: 
And to Invention eaſie 'tis to add, > 
The ſmalleſt Spark tis cafie to augment, 

If you can get it proper Nutriment. 

You need not introduce new Flames beſides, 

Th' Elixir by this Touch, rich Store provides. 

All Fires (provide them Fuel) think it ſhame 

To yield to Veſta's never dying Flame. 

Thus the firſt generons Drop of Blood is bred, 
Which proudly fcorns hereafter to be fed. 

With the Seeds native white at firſt *tis fill'd, 

And takes delight with itsown Stock to build. 

But when that fails, then Life grows burthenſome, 
And Aid it wiſely borrows from the Womb. 
Herſelf the Stuff ſhe borrows purifies, 

And of a roſie, ſcarlet Colour dyes.. - 

From whom the Womb's full Paps, with thirſty Lips; 
Into its veiny Mouths it daily ſips. 

Look, where a Child's new born, how ſoon it goes, 
And that Food ſwallows, which of old it knows. 
Kindly it plays and ſmiles upon the Breaſt, 
Of'erjay'd again to find its former Feaft. 

Shall Nature glut her tender Young with Blood 7 
No; that can't be their elemental Food. 

That ſure · wou di make them ſavage, were it ſo, 

And all Mankind fierce Cannibals wou'd grow. 

I Nero's Acts cou d hardly then diſpraiſe, ; 
Nor won'd Oreſtes Fury wonder raiſe. 
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If Mother's Blood for wretched Infants firſt _ N 
By Heav'n's defign'd, to ſatisfy their Thirſt. B 
Yet ſtill that Flux's Cauſe we dont reveal, H 
Which does ſo cautiouſly its Spring conceal. | 0 
A Female Brute whate er her Womb contains A 
Cheriſhes; yet no Moon diſſolves her Veins. * 
Some Qual ty then we for the Cauſe muſt find F. 
Which is peculiar to the Female Kind. A 
This is the only Thing, which I can tell, Bt 
That Man in Form and Softneſs they excel. Ex 
No Horſe a Mare out-does, nor Bull a Cow; M 
If through this lo, through that Fove may low, . A 
The Lions ſavage are both He and She, So 
And in their Aſpe& equally agree. W 
The She's no neater lick'd than rough He-Bears, H 
Nor fitter to adorn the ſtarry Spheres. | 
She-Tygers ha'n't than Males more ſpotted Charms, A 
And Sows are clean as Boars, whom Thunder arms, BI 
No painted Bird for want of Feathers ſcorns L 
Her Mate, but Heaven them both alike adorns. A 
The Swans (who are fo downy, ſoft and white) T 
Leda can ſcarce diſtinguiſh by the Sight. 2 A 
In Fiſhes you no Difference can ſee, H 
Both in the glittering of their Scales agree. E 
Venus in them, 1 by their naked Sex, T 
The Darts of Beauty needed not t annex, 'F 
In them no killing Eyes the Conqueſt gain, V 
Their Smell alone their Triumphs can maintain. A 
But human Race in Flames more bright are try'd, E 
By Reaſon and reſplendent Heat ſupply'd. _ 

3 [l * — 47500 4 . ah * 
( try, ſhort-liv'd Joy } may-t | J 
Derlin, who that e Pleaſure « l. 
_ Kind Nature Beauty has on Maids beſtowd, of 
And with a thouſand Charms all o'er:endow'd. a 
Men ſhe with Golden Fetters choſe to'bind, * 
And with ſweet Force their roving Souls confin d. : 
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Nor Women made for beſtial Delight, 
But with chaſt Pleaſure too to rape the Sight, 
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Hence all that Blood, which after preſſings ſqueeze 


Out of the groſſer Chyle, as Dregs or Lees, 
And that, which on the Body and the Chin 

With dusky Clouds o'ercaſts the hairy Skin; 

From their fair Bodies conſtantly ſhe drains, 

And Luna her Commiſſion for't obtains, 

But if thoſe ſlimy Floods, by chance ſuppreſt, 

Exceſhve Heats to Natriment digeſt, 

Manlike in time, the Womens Cheeks become, 

And they, poor (d) Ipkgs, undergo thy Doom. | l 
So (e) Pha#thuſa, once ſo ſmooth and fair, j 
Wonder'd to feel her Face o'ergrown with Hair, ll 
Her Hand ſhe often blam'd, and for a Glaſs | 
She call'd to look how etwas; but there alas ! k 
A bearded Chin and Lips ſhe found, and then, | 
Blaming the Glaſs, felt with her Hands agen. | 
Long: looking ſhe her own ſtrange Viſage fear d, 

And ſtarted, When an unknown Voice the heard. 

Thus and much more (but who can all relate!) 

Apollo's Laurel did expatiate. | 2 
Hence to the Wonders of the teeming Bed 7 | 
The way it ſelf their grave Diſcourſes led. rtr [ 
Then Birth-wort, Funo's Plant, the Court commands 

To ſpeak, who Women lends her Midwife Hands. 

Willing enough to talk, her Stalk ſhe;rais'd, 

And her own Virtues very boldly prais'd. 


— | 
(4 ) "Th Story of 1phis chang'd into a Boy on her Wedding-day, fe 
Ovid Met. 9. . 
(e) Hippocrates, lib. Epidem. ſays, that Phazthuſa, Wife of Pu baus of 
Abdera, having before been a fruitful Woman, upon the Baniſhment 
of her Husband, and her Courſes ſtopping, ſhe became hairy, and bad 
a Beard, and her Voice grew ſtrong and hoarſe, like that of a Man, 
tie ſame he writes of Newiſs the Wife of Gorippuve N 
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 BIRTH-WORT. 


Reen Berries I, and Seed, and Flowers bear; 
And Patroneſs o'th*' Womb's my Character. 

But deeper yet, my great Perfection lies, 
For as my chiefeſt Fruit, my Root I prize. 
This Nature did with the Womb's Figure ſeal, 
Nor ſuffer'd me its Virtues to conceal, 
Thence am I calld Earth's Apple; ſuch a one, 
As in th' Heſperian Gardens there are none. 
Had this (fair Atalanta!) then been thrown 
Before you, when you ran (I know you'll own ) 
Now you are married, t has ſo ſweet a Face, 


. You for this ſooner wou'd ha? ſlack'd your Pace, 


Than that for which you loſt your Maiden Race. 


Retains and hugs it, where ſhe gave ir Birth, 
Nor truſts dull Trees with things of ſo much Worth. 
Eaſing all Births, tis I the Wonder prove 


Hence in her own Embraces Mother Earth 0 


O'th' Earth our univerſal Parents love. 


That Poet was no Fool, nor did he lye, 
Who ſaid, each Herb cou'd ſhew a Deity. 


Nor ſhou'd we Fgypt's Piety deſpiſe, 


Which to green Gods did daily Sacrifice. 

Rome, why doſt jeer ? © They are in Gardens born, 
© And Vegetable Gods the Fields adorn. | 
What's Ceres elſe, but Corn, and Bacchus, Vines ? 


.And 1775 holy Plain with Godheads ſhines. 


And I (f) Lacina am; for I make way, 

And Life's ſtreight Folding-Doors wide open lay. 
Oh ! pardon, Luna { what I raſhly. ſpoke, 

That from my Lips ſuch impious Words have broke. 
In me, in me, Lucina, you remain, >< 


And in Diſpuife a God eſs I contain: 
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Dun Laine, bork the ſame, Goddeꝶ of Midwifry, e. 


Vou'd wonder (for great Nature when ſhe ſhows 


For in my Roots ſmall Circle you incloſe 

Part of thoſe Virtues which yvur Wiſdom knows. 
Triumphant Conqueſts over Death I make; FE! 
Arms from my ſelf, -but Power from thee I take; 
O'erſeer o'th' Ways, the Body's Roads I clear, 
And Streets, as I that Cities Adile were. | 
Straight Paſſages I widen, Stops remove, 

And every Obſtacle down headlong ſhove. 

The Soul and her Attendants nothing ftays, 

But they may freely come and go their ways. 

I alſo dry each Sink and fenny Flood, 

Leſt the ſwift Meſſengers ſhou'd ſtick i'th' Mud. 
But to my ſtricter Charge committed is 

The pleaſant, ſacred way that leads to Bliſs, 
When dawning Life Cimmerian Night wou'd leaye, 
And its Relation Day's bright Rays perceive. 

I keep Death off the Womb's ſtraight Paſſages, 
Thar them the watchful Foe can ne'er poſſeſs. 


Her greateſWonders, nothing greater does) 
Which way the narrow Womb, fo void of Pain, 
Sach an unwieldy Weight cou'd cer contain: 
How ſuch a Bulk, forc'd from its native Place, 
Through ſach a narrow Avenue ſhon'd paſs. 
When ſuch croſs Motions teeming Wombs attain, 
Firſt to dilate, then fold themſelves again: 

What Knots unties and ſolid Bones divides, 

And what again unites the diſtant Sides. 

But this I cannot do, nor all the Earth, 

Wherever powerful Plants receive their Birth, 
'Tis true, both I and you, my Siſters, ſhare 

In this | ph Work, and humble Handmaids are.. 
But God (you know) performs the chiefeſt part; 
This Work is fit for the Almighty Art. 7 
He to the growing Embryo bids the Womb 
Extend, and bids the Limbs for that make room + 
He parts the meeting Rocks, and with his Hand 
They gently forth at open Order ſtand. 


N 
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Mean time th* induftrious Infant, loth to lay, 
Struggles, and with its Head wou'd make its way. 
Whilſt the tormented labouring Wretch wou'd fain 
Be eas'd both of her Burthen and her Pain, 

Them too my piercing Heat both inſtigates, 

And the inclining Quarters ſeparates. 

Sometimes within his Mother's fatal Womb, 

Before he's born, the Infant finds his Tomb. 

Life from her native Soil Death's Tercors-chaſe,. 

Who fertile is herſelf in ſuch a Place, 

Th' included Carcaſs breaths forth dire Perfumes, 
And its own Grave the buried Corps conſames. 
Strange! the prepoſterous Child's his Mother's Death, 
And dead, deprives his living Tomb of Breath. 
From that ſad Fate, ye Gods, chaſte Women guard; 


And let it be Adultery's Reward. 


As far as in me lies, Iſave the Tree, 

And take the Rotten Thing away with me. 

The Goods to drown, tis the beſt way, I think, 
Left in a Storm the Ship-and all ſhou'd fink. 

R aſh Infants often make Eſcapes; unbind 

Their Cords, and leave their Luggage all behind. 
Their thicker Coats. and thinner Shirts they leave, - 
And that ſweet Cake where they their Food receive. 
Lucina twice poor Women then implore, 

Their Throes return, although the Birth be o'er. 
Here to the Womb again my Aid I lend, 

And hard as well as noiſom Work attend, 

What I to cleanſe the Paſſage undergo, 


Fou wot not, but, let no Mau, pray you, know. 


For if you do, "twill Cupid's Power impair, 

Nor will he ſuch an Awe o'er Mortals bear. 

But though iu me a ſecret Yirtue lie, . 

Of pulling (g) Darts from deepeſt Wound, yet J, 
Thy pleaſant Darts kind Cupid never trove 


To draw; that me no Friend to th' Womb wou d prove. 


— ot * 4 — 
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(g) i draws Splinters, scales of Bones, Cc. Fernel, | 


Ve. 


(Ah! who can know themſelves as they deſire,) 
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In me one Virtue I my ſelf admire, 


For 'tis a Riddle; wherefore I wou'd know 
How I ſo oft have done the thing I do. 

For though I Life to human Creatures give, 
Yet if he cats of me, no Fiſh can live. 

As ſoon as me they taſte, away they fly 

Under the Water, and in Silence die. 

What may the Cauſe of this ſtrange Quarrel be ? 
| kaow them not, nor have they injur'd me. 
No Animals than theſe more fruirfal rove, 
Whom yet I hate, though Fruitfulnels J love. 
The Effect is plain and eaſy to be found, 

But deep the Caule lies rooted under Ground, 


The MASTICK-TREE. 


Hen Chian Maſtick thus began; id ſhe, 
This ſuits not with this Opportunity. 

To Fiſhes (Siſter) do whate'er you pleaſe, 

Depopulate and poiſon all the Seas. 

This let that Herb beware, who back again 

Made Glaucus (5) Fiſhes bounce into the Main. 

Which with new Forms the watery World ſupplies, 

And changes Men into Sea-Deities. 

But theſe are Triflos; fince curs'd Savin here, 

Dares in a Throng of pions Plants appear. 

She, who the Altars of the Womb prophanes, 

And deep in Blood that living Temple ſtains, 

Impatient to be wicked, ſhe deſtroys 

The naked Hopes of thouſand future Boys. 

Tis one of Wars extream and preateſt Harms, 

To ſnatch an Infant from his Mother's Arms. 

But here the Womb (oh ſtrange?) cloſe ſhut and barr'd, 

The Mother's very Bowels are no Guard, 


— — 
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() Concerning Glancws his Fiſhes. Sec Ovid, Mei, lub, 3+ Jab. ult. 
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Whilſt Poiſons only in a civil Rage, 

And lingring Ills the Step-Dame's Hands engage. 
Oh! ſimple Colchis, rude and ignorant, 

Who the new Arts of Wickedneſs doſt want ! 
Medea, Sawn knows a better way, 
Than thy Medea-Children to deſtroy. | 3 For 
Thou, Progne ! know'ſt not how Revenge to take, Tha 
Let Itys live; thy Stay amends will make. Haſt 
Lie with thy Husband, though againſt thy Will, Tho 
Let thy ſwell'd Womb with Hopes fierce Tereus fill. A 
When you are ripe for Hate, let Savin come, - Of v 
And dreſs the fatal Banquet in your Womb. Whi 
The recking Bits let thy curſt Husband take, As \ 
And Meat of thine and his own Bowels make. Tho 
Abortion caus'd for Spite's a generous Crime, | Fron 
Th Effect of Pleaſure at the preſent time. 
Officious Savin is at the Expence | 

Of ſo much Wit and ſo much Diligence; 

To make the lewdeft Whore moſt chaſt appear, 
That of her Crimes no. Token ſhe may wear. 
To make her Lechery frugal, and provide 
That thy Apartment, Luft, ben't made too wide. 
The Wrinkles from her Belly. ro remove, 

Which, with Diſgrace, may her a Mother prove. 
It Men ſhou'd all conſpire with ſuch a Plant, 
The whole World ſoon Inhabitants wou'd want. 
Fou then the Brute alone in vain wou'd ſee, 
And no Employment for your Art wou'd be. 

But you, who ſcatch the rapid, wheeling Days, 
And Fate beguile with Art and ſweet Delays; 
You, verdant Conftcllations*here below, 

To whom their Birth-and Fate all Mortals owe ; 
Do you take care this Tree-like Hag to burn, 
Who. makes the Womb the Infants living Urn. 
Let Nature's mortal Foe receive her Doom, 

And with-moiſt Laurel purge the tainted Room. 
Or let her live in Crete, her native Home, 5 


And with her Virtues purge Paſephae's Womb. G7 
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There two Miſcarriages ſhe might ha* made 
Ar once; oh! Prize, now never to be had! 
But I ſuppoſe ſhe never wou'd ha' torn, 
Or kept that hopeful (i) Monſter from bing born; 
For ſeven Boys, whoſe Death fo her was dear, 
That half-Man was to ſwallow e'cry Year. 
Haſte, Savin.! home to Crete; we won't complain, 
Though Ditt'ny too, with thee, return again. 

At this they were divided; and the Sound 
Of various Murmurs flew the Court around. 
Whilſt ſharpned Leaves did Savin's Anger ſhow, 
As when a Lion briſtles at his Foe, 
Thoſe three Degrees of Heat which ſhe before 
From Nature had, her Anger now made four, 


S AV IN. 


Hou, wretched Shrub, (in paſſionate Tones) ſaid 


Doſt thou pretend to be my Enemy? [ſhe 


Doſt thou, a Plant, which through the World is known 
Diſparage ? All Mankind my Virtues own. 

Whilſt thou for hollow (&) Teeth a Med'cine art, 
And ſcarcely bear'ft in Barbers Shops a part. 

Go, hang <4 Tables up, to ſhew thy Vows, 

And with thy Trophies load thy bending Boughs. 
Among the Monuments of thy Chivaley: | 

The greateſt, ſome old, rotten Tooth will be, 

What? [cauſe thy Tears ſtop weeping Rheum, and lay 
\ Damm, which Currents of Defluxions ſtay, 

Doft think thy Force can keep the Womb ſo right, 

s to reſtrain Conception's liquid Flight? | 

o ſure; but thou by Cheats a Name haſt ſought, 


» 
* 


And wou'dſt, though vile thou art, too dear be bought: 


by falſe Pretences you on Fame impoſe, 
but I the Truth of what I am diſcloſe, 


—_— # 
* 


(i) The Minotaur, 
Y Maſtich is good for the Toothach. 
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Children, F own, I from the Belly wreſt ; 
Go now, of my Confeſſion make your beſt. 
I own, I ſay ; nor canſt thou for thy Heart, 
Though thou more terider than the Mother wert, 
Prevent me with thy Tears or all thy Art, 
Thee let the pregnant Mother cat, and fence 
With thee her Womb; with Pitch and Frankincenſe; 
A Loadſtone too about her let her bear; 
(That I ſuppoſe, does thy great Virtues wear.) 
For that, we know, (4) fix d to their native place, 
Retains the Iron-ſeeds of human R ace, 
Let Emeralds and Coral her adorn, 
And many Er. on her Fingers worn; 
With Diamonds and Pearl, Child of a Shell, 
Whoſe Fiſh herſelf and that, ſecures ſo well. 
But above all, let her the Eagle's Stone 
Carry, and two of them, not only one, 
For nothing ftrengthens Nature more, than that; 
Nothing the Womb does more corroborate. 
Let her do all, yet all ſhall prove in vain, 
If once Acceſs to her my Juices gain. | 
I own it ; nor will I ungrateful be | 
To bounteous Nature, left I anger thee, 
Though thou haſt done thy worſt to anger me. 
Tis Nature's Gift, whoſe Wiſdom 1 eſteem 
Much more than thine, though thou a Cato ſeem. 
Into the Womb by ſtealth I never creep, 
Nor force my ſelf on Women when they fleep. 
I'd rather far, untouch'd, uncropt be ſeen © 
In Gardens always growing, freſh and green. 
I'm gather'd, 109 — the untimeſy Blow 
Muſt give, which I my ſelf firſt undergo, 
You juſtly blame Medea, but, for ſhame, _ 
The guiltleſs Knife ſhe cut with, do not blame, 


— 
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( Sennertus, and Zo Phy icians, EIS 3 Stones oh | 
held in the Hand, or otherwile applied to thoſe who fear Abortios- 
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The liſt'oing Trees will think thee drunk with Wine, 
If thou of Drunkenneſs accuſe the Vine 

Nor this bare Pow'r do | to Heaven owe, 

Which greater Virtne did on me beſtow. 

For 1 the Courſes and the After birth, 

With the dead Members deadly Weight, bring forth, 
Poor Infants from their native Goal I free, 

And with aftoniſh'd Eyes the Sun they ſee. 

But nothing can they te worth ſo much Pain, 

And wou'd return into the Dark again. 

They wiſh my fatal Draught had come before, 

Fre the great Work of Life was yet quite o'er. 

That which you call a Crime, I own to be, 

But you muſt lay't on Men, and not on me. 

Ah! what at firſt wou'd tender Infants give | 
(When newly form'd they ſcarce begin to live) 

For this, if poſſibly they cou'd but know, 

Through what a Paſſage they muſt after go? 
Ah! why did Heav'n ( with Reverence fer me ſay) 
Into this World make ſuch a narrow Way ? 
You'd think the Child, by's Pains, to Heav'n ſhou'd go, 
Whilſt he, through Pain's born to a World of Woe, 


Through dead] Struggles he receives his Breath, * 


And Pangs i'th“ Birth reſemble thoſe of Death. 
Mothers the Name of Mothers dearly buy, 
And purchaſe Pleaſure at a Rate too high, 
But, thou, Child-bearing Woman, who no Eaſe 
inſt find, (tarmented with a dear Diſeaſe ) 
hoſe tortur'd Bowels that ſweet Viper gnaws, 
That living Burthen of thy Rack the Cauſe) | 
ake but my Leaves, with ſpeed, their Virtue try, 
In them, believe me, ſovereign Juices lie.) 
] barriers they by Force ſoon open lay, 
ind out o'th* World, "tis ſcarce a wider Way. 
he Infant ripe drops from the Boughs, and cries, 
The whilſt his half-dead Mother fene lies; 
ut hearing him, ſhe ſoon forgets her Pain, 
ind thinks to do that pleaſant Trick again. 
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With Galbanum and Gum Armoniack. 


But thou, on whom the filver Moons moi Rays 
(For the Womb's Night its Lady Moon obeys ) 
No Influence have, I charge thee do not — K 
My Leaves, but haſte, though loaded, from em make, 
Down from the Trees by my Force ſhaken, all 

The Fruits, though ne'er ſo green, and ſour, fall. 
(This I foretel you, leſt, when you're aggriev'd, 
You then ſhou'd ſay, by me you are deceiv'd.) J 
For innocent Girls ſin ſore againſt their Will, 

None ever wiſh'd her Womb a Child might fill. It 1 


vet if I were not in the World, they wou'd We 
Incline to do the Fact, but never cou'd. On 
But many other Plants the ſame can do, To 
Where fore, if Baniſhment you think my due, Not 
(m) Companions in it I ſhall have I know, 45 

2 


And into Crete a Troop of us ſhall go, | 
Thou, Myrrh! for one {halt go, who heretofore She 
For Lewdneſs puniſh'd, now deſerv'ſt the more. 
But thou, though lewd, didſt not prevent the Birth, For 
Though twas a Crime to bring the Infant forth. Butt 
And All- beal too, who Death affrights, muſt pack, 


And Benzoin to Cyrenians ne vet ſold, 

Unleſs they Nr the ſweeter Smell of Gold. 
Ground-pine and Saffron too will Exiles prove, 
Saffron, once Crocus, yellow dy'd by Love. 
Madder, and Colloquintida with me, 

And Dragon too, the Cretan Shore muſt ſee: 
And Sowbread too, whoſe ſecret Darts are found, 
Child- beating Women diſtantly to wound. 
And Rue, as noble a Plant as any's here, 

Phyſick to other things, is Poiſon there. 

What ſhow'd I name the reſt? We make a Throng, 
Thou, Birthwort too, with us muſt troop along. 
Nor muſt you, Prefident, behind us ſtay, 

Riſe then, and into Exile come away. 


43) Plants thar procure Abortion, 
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She ended with great Fayour and Applauſe ; . 

And there's no doubr but ſhe obteintd the Cauſe. 
Then Mug wort next began, whoſe awful Face 
Check'd all their Stirs, and Silence fill'd the Place. 


MUGWO RT {the Prefident.] | 
Not part of Death's ſad Penalties, but all. 


Why are we ſent for at untimely Hours? | 
That Day, when lucky (o) Juno comes, is ours. 
She's wieked, and deſerves the worſt of Fates, 15 
Who to ill Ends that time anticipates. 4.1 
For the admitted Juice knows no Delay, 
But tor pid as it is, will force its way; 
Nor is it hard a Fabrick to confound, 
Ill ix'd within it ſelf or to the Ground, ' + + 
A Ship, well tackled, which the Winds may ſcorn, - 
Il rigg.d, away by ev'ry Guſt is born. au T 
The Elements of Life what can't o' erthrow? 
No wonder; Life it ſelf 's an empty Show. 152 
Sometimes it ſmells a Candle's (p) Snuff, and dies; 
The weaker Fume before the ſtronger flies. | 

et Cæſar round the Globe with's Eagles fly, 
And prieve with Fove to ſhare Equality | 

et what a Trifle might ha' been his Death, 
eventing all his Triumphs with his Breath, 


— +. * ow BD * —— 2 
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F the green Nation, Siſter, baniſh thee, 

ll go along, and bear teen: 101 40 
It we for Womens Faults muſt bear Diſgrace, 
We, the (u)] Echolicks, are a wretched Race. 

On her Head let it (if a Woman ſhall 

To her own Bowels prove inhuman) fall, 
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) Echolicks, i, e. ſuch Medicines as bring away dead Children, or 


auſe Abortion. _ (e) The,Gcddeſs of Child- bearing. 

(?) The Smell of a Candlg's Snuff, tis ſaid, will make Women 
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One Farthing Candle by its dying Flame, | 

| Na Nes depriv'd el W old 87 his great Name; 1 
Nor had we had ſuch numerous Supplies Th 
Of mighty Lords and new. found Deities, .. a 
Thou, Alexander, too might'ſt ſo ha dy'd, Be 
( Hdw well the World that Smell had gratify d.) w. 


Thou, who a petty King o'th' Univerſe, Yo 
Thought'ſt with thy ſelf alone thou didft converſe. 5 
Vea, the ſame · Chance might have remov'd from us, Cor 
Both thee, Jones Son, and thy Bucephalus. Spe 
And if thy () Groom his Candle out had ſlept, Wh 
(tr) Bucephala he from being built had 9 Th, 

b flight a Stink, you'd ſcaree think this ſhou'd do, Ah 
les the Nieene ſs of the Womb I knew. Wh 

How ſhy it is of an ungrateful Smell, No 
'You, by its ſecret Coyneſs know full well. "BY 


(But thar's no Prudenee in it; fince that Place 
For Pleaſure no good Situation has.) : 
But greedily ſweet things it meets half way, 
And into its own Boſom does convey. : 
The ſecret Cauſe of which Effect to find 

Is hard; nor have the Learned it affipn'd. 


A 


Let's ſee if any thing farther we can ſay: 5 
l * grows late, and now tis toward Day. Fo a 
W herefore a'thouſand Wonders that remain Fror 
Concerning Child- birth, us may entertain Tis 
I'th' next Aſſembly, when we meet again. Abo. 
You, Myrrb ! who from a Line of Monarchs came, And 
The Glory of their angry () Fathet's Name; Spea 
Sacred apt gratefal to the Gods; again Her 
A Virgin, agd ſhaltalwaysſo-remiain ; | And 


Her 
For f 
She k 
oft 
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""(9) The Stepch of a Souff of a Candle, is ſaid, alſo to cauſe Aber 


„Kg ekt in dener hat 

r) A City butt ia Memory of Bycephalns, Horſe to Alexander ih 

Great, a 1 TY | wm 
S Sge the Story of his Daughter 4 
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You knoay the Secrets of the Female kind, 

And what you know, I hope, can call to mind: 
Then ſurely you the Nature of a Smell, 

Among the Odours born, muſt clearly tell, 
Belides, When formerly their Reaſon ſtrove, 
Weak asit was, to cope-with conquering Love ; 
You in the middle of the Fight wou'd fall, 
They ſay, and lie in (2) Fits Hyſterical. 

Come then, let's hear what you at laſt can ſay ? 
Speak, modeſt Myrrhb ! why do you fo delay ? 
Why do the Tears ran down thy Bark fo faſt ? 
Thou need'ſt not bluſh for Fault 

Ah! happy Faults, that can ſuch Tears produce, 
Which to the World are of ſuch Soyereign Uſe. 
No Woman e'er deſery'd before this time | 
So much for Virtue, as thou for a Crime. 


F 


Nor could ſhe be intreated to go on. 
So a dry Pump at firſt will hardly go, 
From whence a River by and by will flow. 
'Tis known, the Female Tribe of all that live, 
Above the reſt is far more talkative ; 
And that a Plant who was a Maid before, 
Speaks faſter much than all the reſt, and more. 
er Story therefore gently ſhe begins, 
And with her Art == the Audience wins, 
er Wars with unchaſt Love ſhe reckon'd o'er, 
For fear of doing Ill, what [lls ſhe bore: 

She told how oft her Breaſts her Hands had try'd 
„o ſtab, whilſt chaſt, fair Myrrba might ha” 47. 
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s lo long time paſt, 


I laſt when Myrrb had wip'd her od'rons Tears, 
Patting aſide her Leaves, her Face and Head ſhe 
Then he began, but bluſh'd, and ſtopp'd anon, ſrears. 


(r) 5. 6, Fits of the Mother, 
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How long and oft unequally with Love, ; 
Who, even Goddeſſes ſubdu'd, ſhe ſtroye, 

And many Things beſides, which Pl! not name, 
Since (u) Ovid with more Wit has ſaid the ſame. 
Then of the Womb's intolerable Pains * 

( Sh* had felt them) ſadly ſhe, tis ſaid, complains. 
Had I an hundred fluent Womens Tongues, 
Or made of ſturdy Oak, a pair of Lungs. 

The Kinds and Forms, and Names of cruel Fate, 
And monſtrous Shapes I hardly conld relate ; 

What meant the Gods, Life's native Seat to fill 
With ſuch a numerous Hoſt, ſo arm'd to kill? 
What is it, Pleaſure! guards Man's Happineſs ? 
If thy chief City, Pain,thy Foe poſſeſs. 

But me my Laurel told; then moſt ſhe rail'd, 
When the ſad, Fits o'th* Mother ſhe bewail'd, 

Woe to the Body's wretched Town / ſaid ſhe 
When the Wombs Fort contains the Enemy ! 
Thence baneful Vapours every way they throw, 
Which rout the conquer'd Soul where-ter they go. 
The Troops of flying Spirits they deftroy, 

As Stenches from (aw) Avernus Birds annoy, 

If they the Stomach ſeize, the Appetite's gone, 
And Tasks defign'd by Veins lic , half-done. 

No Meats it now endures, much leſs requires, 
And the crude Kitchin cools for want of Fires, 
Tf they the Heart inyade, that's Walls they ſhake, 
And in the vital Work Confuſion make ; 

New Waves they thither bring, but thoſe the Vein, 
Which Vena Cava's call'd, bears back again. 

The Art'ries by weak Pulſings notify, 

Or elſe by none, the Soul's then pa ng by: df 
Buy that black Cloud all Joy's extinguiſh'd quite, 

And Hopes, that make the Mind look gay and bright, 


. * 


ws . 1 10. | 
() A noiſowe Lake, over which, if Birds flew, they were oli 
choak'd wich the Stench of u, R | og 
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do when grim Stygian Shades, they ſay, appear, 

The Candles tremble, and go out for fear. 

Grief, Fear, and Hatred of the Light invade 

Their Heart, the Soul a Scene of Trouble's made. 
Then ſtraight the Jaws themſelves, the torturing III 
With deadly, ſtrangling Vapours ſtrives to fill. 
T* Etberial Air it never ſhews Defire, * f 

But Sala mander- like, lives all on Fire. 

Sometimes theſe reſtleſs Plagues the Head do ſeize, 
And rifle all the Soul's rich Palaces. 

la barbarous Triumph led, then Reaſon ſtands, 
Hoodwink'd, and manacled her Eyes and Hands. 

For the poor Wretch a merry Madneſs takes, 

And her ſad Sides with doleful Laughter ſhakes. 
Her Dreams (in vain awake) ſhe tells, and thoſe, 

If no body admire, amaz'd ſhe ſhows. 

She fears, or threatens ev*ry thing ſhe ſpies; 

A piteous, ſhe, and dreadful Object, lies. 

One ſeems to rave, and from her ſparkling Eyes 
tierce Fire darts forth; another throbs and cries, 
Some Death's exacteſt Image ſeizes, ſo | 
That Sleep compar'd to that like Life wou'd ſhow. 
A ſolid Dulneſs all the Senſes keeps | 

Lock d up; no Soul of Trees more ſonndly' ſleeps. 
Her Breath, if any from her Noſtrils go, 

The Down from Poppy Tops wou d hardly blow. 

If you one dead whk her compar'd, you'd ſay, 

Two dead ones there, or two Hyſterick lay. 

But then (tis ſtrange, and yet we muſt believe 
What we from long Experience receive 

Under. her Noſe ſtrong-Imelling Odours lay, 

The other Vapours theſe will chaſe away. | 

Burn Partridge Feathers, Hair of Man or Beaſt, 

Horns, Leather, Warts, that Horſes Legs moleſt ; - 

All theſe are good, but what ſtrange Accident 

Firſt found them out, or cou'd ſuch Cates invent? 

Burn Oil, that Nature from hard Rocks diftils, 

And Sulphur, which all things with Odour fills. - 
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To which the ſtinking Aſſa you may add, 

And Oil which from the Beavef's Stones is had. 
Through Pores, Nerves, Arteries, and all they go, 
And throng r invade the labouring Womb below. 
Bur that each Avenue, which upward lies, | 
With Mounds and ſtrong built Rampires fortifies. 
Then being contraGed to a narrower Place, 


(For Force decays, ſpread in too wide a Space.) 


No Humours foul, or Vapours there muſt ſtay, 
But out it purges them the lower Way. 

On Foreign Parts now no Aſſaults ſhe makes, 
But Care of her domeſtick Safety takes. | 
Carthage to Hann'bal now ſends no Supply, 

To break the Force of diftant Italy. 

When from their Walls with Horror they deſcry 
The threatning Roman Darts and Eagles fly. 

This for the Nofe, the Womb then you mult pleaſe, 
With ſuch ſweet Odours as the Gods appeaſe, 
With Cinnamon, and Goat-bread, Lodanum, 
With healing Balſam and my oily Gum, 

Civer, and Musk, and Amber too apply, 

{ Scarce:yet well known to human Induſtry) - 
With all that my rich, native Soil ſupplies, - | 
Sneh Fumes as from the Phenix Neſt ariſe, 


Nor fear from Gods to take their Frankincenſe, 


In ſuch a pious Caſe, tis no Offence, 

Then ſhalt thou ſee the Limbs faint Motions make, 
A certain Sign that now the Soul's awake. 

Then will the Guts with an unuſual Noiſe, 

The Enemy o'crthrown, ſeem to rejoice. 


Blood will below the ſecret Paſſage ſtain, 
And Arteries recruited beat again. 


Oft, glad to ſee the Light, themſelves the Eyes 
Lift up; the Face returning Purple Dyes ; | 
One Jaw from t'other with a Groan retires, 
And the Diſeaſe: it ſelf, like Life, expires. 

Tell me, ſweet Odours, tell me what have you 
With Parts ſo diftant from the Noſe to do? 
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Or what have you, ill Smells, ſo near the Noſe 
To do, ſince that and you are mortal Foes ? 

And why doſt thou, abominable Stench, 

Upen remote;Dominions-ſo intrench ? | 
Say, by what ſecret Force you fling your Darts, 
Whom from your Bow, the Noſe, ſueh Diſtance parts. 
For ſome believe, that to the Brain alone Facet 
They fly, thro' Ways, which in the Head are known, 
And that the Brain to the related Womb | 
Sends (good and bad) all Smells, that to it come. 
The Womb too oft rejoices for That's ſake, 

And when That's griey'd, does all its Griefs-partake, 
The Womb's Oreftes, Pylades the Brain, 

And what to one, to th' other is a Pain. 

don't deny the native Sympathy, 

And like ReſpeQs in which theſe Parts agree, 

Each its Conception has, and each its Birth, 

And both their Off- ſprings like the Sire, come forth; 
Still to*produce both have a conſtant Vein, 
And their ſtreight Boſoms mighty Things contain. 
Much I1 omit in both; but know, thit This | 
O'th' Body, That o'th' Soul the Matrix is. 
But th* Womb has this one proper Faculty, 
Its Actions oft from Head and Noſe are free. 
Oft when it ſtrives to break its Bounds in vai 
(And often nought its Fury can contain) 

A ſweet Perfume apply'd (unknown to th' Noſe) 

Does with a grateful Glew its Body cloſe. - 

But when oppreſs'd with Weight the Womb falls down 
(As ſometimes it, when weak, does with its own 

With dreadful Weapons arm'd a noiſom Smell 

Meets it, and upward quickly does repel. 

So when th' Helvetians their own Land forſook, - 
(People which in their Neighbours Terror ſtruck ) 

A ſtronger Foe, their, wand"ring to reſtrain, 
To their old Quarters beat em back again. 


| 
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Have proper Points o 


Here different Reaſons different Authors ſhow, 
But none worth ſpeaking of, I'm ſure, you know. 
What can I add ? You, Learned Preſident, pleaſe 
To bid me ſpeak, the Caſe ſays, hold your Peace. 
Yet you I muſt 'obey, Heavy'n is ſo kind 
To let us ſeek that Truth we cannot find. 
This Truth may be i*th* Wells dark Bottom ſought, 
Pardon me, if I make an heavy Draught. 
You ſee the wondrous Wars and Leagues of Things, 
From whence the. World's harmonious Conſort ſprings, 
This he that thinks from th' Elements may be had, 
Is a grave Sot, and ſtudioufly mad. 
Here many Cauſes branch themſelves around, , 
But to em all one only Root is found. 
For thoſe which Mortals the four Elements call, 
In the World's Fabrick are not firſt of all. 
Treaſures in them wiſe Nature laid, as Store, 
Ready at Hand, 'of Things that were before, 
Whence ſhe might Principles draw for her Uſe, * 
And Mixtures New eternally produce. 
Infinite Seeds in theſe ſmall Bodies lie 
To us, but numbred by the Deity. 

or is the Heat to Fire more natural, 
Nor Coldneſs more to Waters ſhare does fall. 
Than either bitter, ſweet, or white or black, 
rs any Smell m__ Noſes e' er _ 

ur purging or aſtringent Qualit 

COS Palas — AF they lie, 

With Earth, Air, Water, Fire, Heav'n all Things bore; 
Why do I faintly ſpeak ! They were before, 
For what Earth, Air, Fire, Water now we call, 
Are Compounds from the firſt Original. 
For but a ſudden Fright her Senſes ſhock'd, 
And ftopt her Speech; ſhe — the Gate unlock'd. 
And Rue from far the Gardener ſaw come in, 
Trembling as ſhe an * Leaf had been, 
( For Rue, a ſovereign Plant to purge the Eyes, 
Remoteſt ObjeQs eaſily deſeries) | 
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She foftly whiſper'd, Hence make haſte away; 
Here's (x) Robert come, make haſte, why do we ſtay? 
Day was not broken, but twas almoſt light, 

And Luna ſwiftly rowl'd the wheeling Night; 

Nor was the Fellow us'd ſo ſoon to ni, 

But him a ſudden Chance did then ſurprize. 

His Wife in Pangs of Child-bed loudly roar'd, .. 
And gentle Funo's preſent Aid implor'd. 

But he who Plants that-in his Garden grew, 

Than forty Juno's, of more Value knew, 

Came thither Sow-bread, all in haſte to gather; 
That he with greater Eaſe might prove a Father. 
Soon as they ſaw the Man, ſtraight up they got, 
With gentle haſte, and ſtood upon the Spot. 

When briefly Mugwort, I this Court adjourn ; . 

What we have left, we'll do at our Return. 
Without tamultuous Noiſe away they fled, . 

And every Plant crept to her proper Bed. . 


6. 


(x) The Name of the Gardener of the Phyſick Garden in Oxford, - 


F The End of the Second BOOK... 
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FLORA. 


OW Muſe, if ever, now look brisk and gay, 
| The 8 - 's at hand; blith Looks like that 
1 . | 

Ufe all the Se 400 Colours now of Speech, 
Uſe all the Flowers that Poetry enrich; * 
Its Glories all, its blooming Beauties bring, 
As may reſemble the returning Spring. 
Let the ſame Muſick through thy Verſe reſound, 
As in the Woods and ſhady Groves is found. 
Let every Line ſuch fragrant Verſe exhale, 
As riſes up from ſome fweet-ſmelling Vale, 
Let Lights and Shades, as in the Woods, appear, 
And ſhew in painted Verſe the Seaſon of the Year. 

Come then away, for the firſt welcome Morn 
Of the ſpruce. Month of May begins to dawn, 
This Day, fo tells the Poet's ſacred Page, 
Bright Chloris did in Nuptial Bands engage; 
This very Day the Knot was ty'd, an . 
The Neat & Maid a Goddeſs did commence. 
The Signs of Joy did every where appear, 
In Earth, in Heav'n, throughout the Sea and Alis: 
No wandring Cloud was ſeen in all the Sky, 
And if there were, twas of a- curious Dye. 
The Air ſerene, not an ungentle Blaſt 
Rufficd the Waters with its rude Embrace, 


* 
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The Wind that was, breath'd Odours all around, 
And only fann'd the Streams, and only kiſs'd the Ground, 
Of unknown Flow'rs now ſuch a numerous Birth 
Appear'd, as e en aftoniſh'd Mother Earth. 
The Lily grew midſt barren Heath and Sedge, 
And the Koſe bluſh'd on each unprickly Hedge. 
The 28 Violet and the Daffadil. 
The Places now of angry Nettles fill. 
This great and joyful Day, on which ſhe knew - 
What *twas to be a Wife and Goddeſs too, 
The grateful Flora yearly did expreſs | 
In Shews, Religious Pomp and Gaudineſs; 
Long has ſhe thriv'd in Rome, and reign'd among 
The other Gods; a vaſt and numerous Throng ; 
But when the ſacced Tribe was forc'd from Rome, 
Among the reſt an Exile ſhe became, y | 
Strip'd of her Plays, and of her Fane bereft, 
Nought of the Grandeur of a Goddeſs left. 
Since then, no more ador'd on Earth by Men, 
But forc'd o'er Flowers to preſide and reign, + 
The beſt ſhe can, ſhe ftill keeps up the Day; 
Not as of old, when bleſs'd with Store ſhe lay, : 
When with a laviſh Hand Her Bounties flew ;_ 
She han't the Heart, and Means to do it now; . 
But in a way fitting her humble State, 
She always did, and ſtill does celebrate. 
And now that ſhe the better may attend 
The flowry Empire under her Command, 
To all the World, at Times, ſhe does reſort, - 
Now in this Part, now that ſhe kee her Court. 
And ſo the Seaſons of the Year require; © 
For here tis Spring, perhaps tis Autumn there. 
With Eaſe ſhe flies to the femoteſt Shores, 
And viſits in the Way a World of Flowers. 
In Zephyr'spainted Care eus the n 
Pleas'd with the Way, her Spouſe the Charioteer- 
It was the Year (thrice bleſt that beauteous Year ) 1 
Which mighty rn ſaered Name did bear. 1 
6 * 2 
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A Golden Year the Heavens brought about 
In high Proceſſion, with a joyful Shout, 
A Lear that barr'd up Janus brazen Gates, 

That brought home Peace, and laid our monſtrous Heats; 
A greater Gift, bleſt Albion, thou didſt gain, [ Train; 
It brought home God-like Charles, and all his peaceful 
Compos'd our Chaos; cover'd-o'er the Scars, 

And clos'd the bleeding Wounds of twenty Years ; 
Nor felt the Gown alone the Fruits of Peace, 

But Gardens, Woods, and all the flowry Race; 
This Year to every thing freſh Honours brought, 
Nor midſt theſe were the learned Arts forgot. 

Poor exil'd Hora, with the SyIvan Gods, 

Came back again to their old lov'd Abodes; - 

I ſaw her ( throne a Glaſs my Muſe vouchſaf d) 
Plac'd on the painted Bow ſecurely waft: 
Triumphantly ſhe rode, and made her Courſe 
Towards fair Albion's long forſaken Shores. 

That ſhe our Goddeſs was to me was plain, 

From the pay various Colours of her Train. 
She-light, renowned Thames, upon thy Shore, 
Long time belov'd, and known to her before; 
"Twas here the Goddeſs an Appointment ſet +» 
For all the Flow'rs; accordingly they met; 

Thoſe that are parch'd with Heat, or pinch'd with Cold, 
Or thoſe which a more temperate Clime does hold, 
Thoſe drunk with Dew, the Sun juſt riſing ſees, 

Or thoſe, when ſetting, with a Face like his, 

All Sorts that Eaft and Weſt can boaſt were there, 
But not ſuch Flowers as you ſce growing here, 
Poor mortal Flow'rs, . obnoxious ſtill to harms, 
Which quickly die out of their Mothers Arms ; 
But chole that Plato ſaw, Ideas namd. 
Daughters of ,Fove, for heavenly Extract fam'd. _ 
Ethereal Plants! what Glories they difcloſe, 
What ExceNence the firſt Celeſtial Roſe ; | 
W hat Bluſh, what Smell! and yet on many Scores, 


The Learned ſay, it much reſembles. ours; 
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Only tis ever freſh, with long Life bleſt, 
Not in your fading mortal Colours dreſt. 
This Roſe, the Image of the heavenly Mind, 
The other growing in our Earth, we find ; 
Which is the Image of that Image, then 
No wonder it appears leſs freſh and fine, 
Theſe Heaven- born Species of the flowry Race 
Aſſembled all, the Wedding Morn to grace 

Phæbus, do thou the Pencil take, the ſame | 
With which thou gild'ſt the World's great chequer'd 
Light's Pencil take; try if thou canft diſplay [Frame, 
The various Scenes of this reſplendent Day. 
And yet I doubt thy Skill, though all muſt bow 
To thee as God of Plants and Poets too; 
I'm ſare *ris much too hard a Task for me, 
Vet ſome I'll touch in paſſing, like the Bee. 
Where the whole Gatden can't be had, we know, 
A Noſe-gay may; and that it ſweet, will do. 

Now when a part of this triumphant Day, 
In facred pompous Rites had paſs d wc © | 
Rites, which no mortal] Tongae can duly tell, 
And which, perhaps, ts not lawful to reveal, 
At length, the ſporting Goddeſs thought it beſt 
(Though ſure the Humour went beyond a Jeft } 
A pleaſant ſort of Tryal to propoſe, C2 
And from among the Plants a Queen to chuſe, 
Which ſhou'd preſide over the flowry Race, 
Be a Vice-Goddefs, and ſupply her Place. 
Each Plant was to appear, and make its Plea, 
To ſee which beſt deſery'd the Dignity. _ | 
The Scene arch'd o'er with wreathing Branches ſtood, 
Which like a little hollow Temple ſhow's. So 
The Shrubs and Branches darting from aloof, 
Their pretty fragrant Shades compos'd the Roof; 
Red and white Faſmine, with the Myrtle Tree, 
The Favourite of-the Cyprian Deity, 
The Golden Apple-tree with Silver Bud, 
Both Sorts of Pipe=tree, with the Sca-dew ſtood; 
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There was the twining Weoodbind to be ſeen, 

And yellow Hather, Roſes mixt between. 

Each Plant its Notes and known Diſtinctions brought, 
With various Art the gaudy Scene was wrought ; 

. Juſt in the Nave of this new-modell'd Fane, 

A Throne the judging Goddeſs did ſuſtain, 

Rob'd in a thouſand Peer Sorts of Leaves, 

And all the Colours which the Garden gives, 
Which join'd together trim, in wondrous wiſe, 
With their delading Figures. mock'd your Eyes. 

A noble checquer d Work, which real ſeems, 

And firmly ſer with gliftering Stones and Gems; 

It real ſeem'd; though Gods ſuch Bodies wear 

-For Weight, as Flow'rs upon their Down may bear ; 
The Goddeſs, ſeated in Majeſtick-wiſe, 

With all the Pride the wealthy Spring ſupplies, 
Had Ariadne's Crown ; and ſuch a Veſt 

With which the Rainbow on bright Days is dreſt ; 
Before her Throne did the officious Band 

Of Hours, Days, Months, in goodly Order ftand. 
The Hours upon ſoft painted boars Neu born: 
Painted; but ſwift alas! and quickly gone; 

The Days with nimble Feet advanc'd N 
And then the Months, each with a different Face, 
On Cynt bia s Orb they tend with conſtant Care, 
In Monthly Courſes whirling round her Sphere. 
Firſt Spring, a Rofecolonr's Young fer, food, 
With Looks enough to bribe a judgi ng God. 
Summer appear'd rob'd in a yellow Gown, 

Full Ears of ripen'd Corn compos d her Crown. 
Then Autumn proud of rich Pomona's Store, 

And Bacchys too treading the bluſhing Floor. 
Poor half-ſtarv'd Winter ſhivering in the Rear, 
The Stoical and fallen Part o'th' Year. 

Yet not by Step-Dame Nature wholly left, 

Of every Grace is Winter time bereft. 

Some Friends it has in this afflicted State. 

Some Plants that Faith and Duty don t forget; 


a 


FLOR 4. 

Some Plants the Winter Seaſon does ſupply ; 
Born purely for Delight and Luxury; 

W hich brave the Froſt and Cold, and Merit claim, 
Though few indeed, and of a lower Frame. 

„The New-Year did him this peculiar Grace, - 

And anus favouring with his double Face, | 
That he ſhou'd firſt be heard; and have the Power 
To draw forth ali his poor and ſlender Store. 
Winter obeys; andraoks em beſt he can, 
More trafting to the Worth, than Number of his Men, 
Juſt in the Front of Winter's ſcanty Band, 

Two lofty Plants, or flowry Giants ſtand, 
Spurge-Olive one, tother a kind of Bay, 

Both high, and largely ſpreading every way; 

But did they in a milder Seaſon ſprout, 

Whether they cer conld paſs for Flow'rs I doubt, 
Bat now they do; and-fuch.their-Looks and Smell, 
The Place they hold, they ſeem to merit well. 
Next 2 us d in Step-Dames poiſoning Trade, 
Born of the Foam of Pluto's Porter, ſaid; 

A baneful Plant, ſpringing in eraggy Ground, 

Thence its hard Name, it ſelf much harder found; 
Briskly its pgitded Creſt it does diſplay, 

And boldly ſtares i'th' Face the God of Day, 

Which Cerberus, it's Sire, durſt ne'er aſſay. | 
The Plant calrd (5) Snow-drops,next in Courſe appear'd, 
But trembling; by its frightful Neighbour ſcar d; 

Yet clad in white herſelf, like fleecy Snow, 

Near her bad Neighbour, finer ſhe 55 ſhow, 

The noble Liver-wort does next appear, 

Without a Speck, like the unclouded Air; 

A Plagt of noble Uſe and endleſs Fame, 1 
The Liver's great Preſeryer, thence its Name; Fil 
The humble Plant, conſcious of inbred Worth, i il 
In Winter's hardeſt Froſt and Cold, ſhoots forth. - | 


| 
(3) Theſe Plans, by Ary ſomenimes are; made ro flower in Hintwy = | 
| 
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Let other Plants, ſaid ſhe, for Seaſons wait, 

For Summer's Gales, or the Sun's kindly Heat, 

She ſcorns Delay; naked without a Coat, 

As twere in haſte, the noble Plant comes out. 

Next the blge Primroſe, which in Winter blows, 
But wears the Spring both in its Name and Cloaths; 
The Saffron then, and tardy Celandine, 

To theſe our Lady s-Seal, and Socy- Bread join. 

But theſe appearing out of Seaſon, were 

Bid to their Homes and proper Tribes repair. 
There now remain'd of Winter's genuine Store 

And Off. ſpring, (z) Bears-foot, or the Chr:ftmas-Flow'r, 
The Pride of Winter, which in Froſt can live, 
And now alone. for Empire dar'd to ſtrive. 

On its black Stalk ir rear'd it ſelf, and then 
With pale but fearleſs Face to plead began. 


* 


„ 


(z) This flowers in December. | | 4 


Helleborus Niger, or Chriſtmas- Flower. 


"Mean not now my Beauty to oppoſe. 
To that of Lilies, or the blauſhibg Roſe. 
Old Prætus Daughters me from that do ſcare, 
Who once with Juno durſt their Face compare. 


Mad with Conceit, each thought herſelf a Cow ; 


Juſt Judgment! teaching all themſelves to know. 
My noble Plant baniſh'd this wild Caprice, i 
And gave 'em back their human Voice and Speech. 
Melampus by my Aid ſoon brought Relief,. 
And for the Cure had one of them to Wife. 


And none will charge me with that Madneſs, ſure, 


Or the ſame Folly I pretend to cure. 

The Goddefles above a Beauty claim, 
Laſting and firm as their immortal Frame, 
Which Time can't furrow, or Diſeaſes wrong, 


To be immortal, is to be for eyer young. 


% 
. 


Book III. 


In Flow'rs or Girls Beauty's a tranſient thing; 

Expe& as well the whole Year will be Spring. 

Ye flowry R ace that open to the Sky, 

And there have ſeen a Cloud of curious Dye. 

The gauly Phantome now with Pride appears, 

Look up again, tis ſtrait diflolv*d in Tears; | 
Such is the ſhort-liv'd Glory Flowers have, [Grave, 
Bending, they point ſtill towards their Womb and 
The Wind and Rain aim at their tender Head, 

Beſides, the Stars their baneful Influence ſhed; 

Like the fam'd Semele, they die away, 

In the Embraces of the God of Day. 

Expos'd to Air, to Heat and open Prey, 

Colds throngh their tender Fibres force their way. 

The Swallow or the Nightingale abhors 

Not Winter more, than do th' whole Race of Flow'rs, 
If among theſe a Plant you can deſery 

(Fitter to be tranſplanted to the Sky) 

Which is ſo hardy, as to ſtand the Threat 

Of Storms and Tempeſts that around hef beat; 

That with contending Winds dares boldly ftriye, 
Scorns Cold, and didn Heaps of Snow can live. 

To this, great Goddefs, to this noble Plant 

You' ought the Empire of the Garden grant, 

_ are Fove's Image; and if that be true, 

To Virtue only Sovereign Sway is due. 

Truſting to this, and not the empty Name 

Of Beauty, I the flowry Empire claim. 

Nor will this ſoft, luxurious, pamper'd Race 
Of Flow'rs, were things well weigh'd, deny me place; 
For lo! the Winter's come; what change is there, 
What Looks, what diſmal Aſpedt of the Year ! 

The Winds from Priſon broke, no Mercy yield, - 

But ſpoil the native Glories of the Field. | 

Firſt on the Infant-Boughs they ſpend their Rage, * 
And ſcarcely ſpare the poor Trunk's reverend Age; 
Either with ſwelling Rains, the Ground below 

k drown'd, or covered thick in Beds of Snow. 
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Or ſtiff with Froſt ; the Streams, all iced o'er, 
Are pent within a Bank, unknown before. 

Each Nymph complains, and every River-God , 
Feels on his Shoulders an unuſual Load; 
Nature, a Captive now to Froſt become, 

Lies fairly buried in a Marblęe- Tomb. | 
And can you wonder then that Flow'rs ſhou'd die, 
Or hid within their Beds, the Danger oy, ; 
D'ye ſce the Sun, how faint his Looks, that tell 
The God himſelf of Plants i'n't over well. 

Now let me fee the Violet, Tulip, Roſe, 


Or any of 'em their fine: Face diſcloſe, 1. 
Ye Lilies, with your ſnowy Treſſes now Goo 
Come forth, this is the proper time for Snow, 10 
Deaf to the Call, none of them all appear, "_ 
But cloſe in Bed they lie half dead with Fear. I dr 
I only in this univerſal Dread ' x The 
Of Nature, dare exalt my fearleſs Head; The 
Winter with thouſand ſeveral Arms prepar'd Wh 
To be my Death, ſtill finds me on my Guard. Deat 

| Great Umpire them of All this:harmleſs Fray, Into 
If yoa are fix'd to crown ſome Plant to Day, | And 
Let all appear and take the Field, let al!“ Thel 
Agree to give the chiefeſt Plant the Ball „ Tha 
Let it in Winter be, though, I deſite; 5 I do 
That Seaſon does a hardy Chief require. A G. 
If any of the tender, dainty Dames, Mad 


Deck d with their rich Perfumes and gandy Names, Wha 
Dare but at ſuch a time ſhew half an Eye, 
III frankly. yield, and trait let fall my Plea. 
Not a Plant's ſeen, I'll warrant yon; they hate 
To gain a Kingdom at ſo dear a rate; 
They fearth' unequal Tryal to ſuſtain ; 
None dare appear, but thoſe that fill my Train, 
And none of thoſe are ſo ambitious grown, 
To ſtand themſelves, but beg for me the Crown. 
Theſe num'rous Hardfhips I can undergo ; 
Vil tell you now, fair Judge, what Ican do, 
My Virtue active is and paſſive too. 


—ͤ—ꝓ —2— . — 


Ki no Fame by conquering at home: 

This From ſome — vahqaiſtid Land muſt come. 

If equal to my Triumphs, Names I bore, 

And every vanquiſh'd Foe increas'd the Store. 

Old 'Rome's moſt haughty Champion I'd de fie 

With me in Honours, Titles, Names to vie. 

I act ſuch Wonders, I may ſafely ſay, 

The twelve Herculean Labours were mere Play, 

The ſpreading Cancer my ble Plant does chaſe, 

And new skins o'er the Leper's monſtrous Face. 

The lingring Quartan-Fever I oblige 

To draw the Forces: off and raiſe the Siege. 

Swimmings i'th' Head that do from Vapours come, 
lexoreiſe (trait by my Counter Fume, | 

In every _ Part, when Dropſies reign, neal 
I dry the Fen, the ſtanding Waters drein. N 
The Falling-Sicknels too, to wave the reſt, 

Though (cred that Diſeaſe by ſome confeſt. 

Why in-thele Cures chus trifle I my. Breath? 

Death yields to me the Apoplectiek Death. 

Into each Part my Plant new Vigour ſends, 

And quickly makes the Soul and Body Friends, 
Theſe are great things, you'll ſay, and yet the reſt 
That foilow, muſt much greater be confeſt. 

I do compoſe the Mind's diſtracted Frame, 

A Gift the Gods and I alone can claim ; 

Madmen and Fools are caſt beneath my Power, 

What to my Gtandeur can the Gods add more? 
Who-thus can do; the World his Province is, 

Ceſar can't boaſt a larger Sway than this, | 
She ſpoke ; her Train with Shouts the Area fill'd, 
ay Winter (if you will believe it) ſmil'd. 

Next the gay Spring draws out his warlike Bands, 
Vhich to the Scene a grateful Shadow lends, | 
Homer, though well the Grecian. Camp he paints, 
ou'd fail, I fear, in muſtering up theſe Plants, _ 
height Spring, what various Nations doſt thou boaſt ? 
be Xerxes of a numerous flowry Hoſt ; 


- — — — — — 
— 
— N 


— 
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Which cou'd { fince Flow'rs without due Moifture die) 4 
Like his, I fancy, drink whole Rivers dry. | T 
T 
Is 


—_ — 


His flowry Troops made the ſame ſtately ſhew, 
Whofe painted-Arms a dazling Luſtre threw ; 
Then a gay Flow'r, for ſhape, the (4; Trumpet nam'd, N 


Blew thrice, and with a ſtrenuous Voice proclaim'd, F 
That all but Candidates ſhon'd quit the Place; M 
Firſt, as they went, "bowing with awful Grace. A 

And now, the Pleaſure of the Goddeſs known, Ti 
The Herb, call'd Ragwort, paſs'd before the Throne. M. 
A bunchy Stalk, and painted Bees ſhe bore eZ 
With ſeveral fooliſh Fancies on her Flow'r, Th 
Rag wort the'Satyrs and Priapus Love, gn? Tt 
Venus herſelf and the fair Judge approve. '' _ Ye 

| Dogs-Todth paſs' d next, to Ragevort near ally d, Ho 
A flithful Friend to Love, and often try'd; ö Fr 
Next Hyacinihs, of Violet: kind, proceed, Na 
A noble, powerful, and a numerous Breed ; WI 
They wanted Courage, though, to keep the plaoe, Ne: 
Labouring, alas! under a late Diſgrace; Cal 

Of noble Honſe themſelves they $a pretend, Th 
From Ajax Blood directly to deſcend. . In 
The Cauſe in Hora's Court of Chivalry _. Th 


Was heard, where they fail'd to make out their Plea ; The 


They bore no Coat of Arms, nor cou'd they ſhow Th. 
Thoſe mournful Notes ſaid from his Blood to flow. (b) 
The next a-kin, a Flow'r which Greeks of old, T he 
From Excrements of Birds deſcended, hold; Anc 
Which Britain, Nurſe of Plants, a milder Clime, Lili 
Gentilely calls the Star of Bethlehem. © The 
The Daizy next march'd off in modeſt wiſe, Nor 
Dreading to wait the Iſſue of the Prize; AG 


Alfter, before: and in the Spring they grow, 
Quick in the Charge, and in Retreating ſlow. | 
1 — a FSR: ene The 
(a) & Plant of the Tribe of Pſeudo Narciſi Funcifelii, from the Sh pe — 
of a Tube in the midſt of the Flower, called Trumpets. (6) 


Though the Spring don't a truſtier Party know, 0 Nex 


— The worſt ran wild, the beſt in Gardens bred; 


—— — 


* 


They dare not venture, though the Sons of Art 
The Name of Binders to em do impart. 
They cute all Wounds, yet make none; which you 
Is the true Office of a warkikis Plant. (grant, 
Next ſpotted Sanicle and Navel- wort, | 
Fhough both have Signs of Blood, forſake the Court; 
Moonwort goes next, born on its reddiſh Stalk, 

And after that does gently Crane-bjil walk; 

They all gave way; tis nat'ral in a Flow'r 

More in its Form to truſt, than Worth and Pow'r; 
Nay, more than that, the Corn- Hag quits the Field, 
Though made Sword-wiſe, does to the Tulip yield; 
Though, like ſowe Tyrant, rounded with the ſame, 
Yet to affected Empire waves all claim; 5 

How much this Sword-Flow'r differs, as to Harm, 
From thoſe which we on mortal Anvils form! 

Nature on this an Unguent has beſtow'd, Fi 
Which, when ours make it iſſue, ſtops the Blood. 
Next you might ſee the gaudy Columbine, 

Calld ſometimes Lion t. Mouth, deſert the Scene. 
Though of try'd Courage, and of high Renown 

In other Things, curing Diſeaſes known. | 

The Sea-gull FPlow'r expreſs'd an equal Fear, 

The Tyger's more and prettier Spots don't bear; 

Theſe Beauty-ſpots ſhe ought to prize like Gold, 

(b) Citron held hers at dearer Rates of old. 
The Perſian Lily of a ruddy Hue; 

And next the Lily of the Vale, withdrew, 
Lilies o*th* Vale ſuch Looks and Smell retain, 

They're fit to furniſh Snuff for Gods and Men 

Nor a Plant kinder to the Brain does live; 

A Glaſs of Wine does leſs Refreſhmear give. 

Next Periwinkle or the Ladies Bow'r, x 
Weakly, and halting crept along the Floor. | 
All Kinds of Crow-foot paſs'd and bow'd their Head, 
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(b) The vaſt Price of Cizron-Tables, fee Plin. I. 1, 
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Day- Lily next, the Root by Heſod loy'd, 
Although not for the chiet:f — ap rov's; - 
Then came a'Flow'r of a far differing Libel, 12 T 
Which on it thy lov'd Name, Adonis, took; A 
But Celandine, thy genuine ff- ſpring Ril'd, . Ea 
They tell us, at the proud Uſurper ſmil'd. a Ea 
9 the Year's Companion is, Tl 
Which the Sun ſcarce in all his Rounds does miſs, Fr 


Officious Plant! which every Month can bring; 
But rather wou'd be reckon d to the Spring. 
This paſs d along with a becoming Mien, 


And in her Train the Wall. ffocver wou'd be ſeen. 
The conſfant Marigold next theſe went out, 1 
And Ladies-ſlipper fit for Flora's Foot. 2 
Then Goats-beard, which each Morn abroad does pecy, MW y. 
But ſhuts its Flower at Noon, and goes to ſleep. . 
Then Ox-eye did its rowling Eye-ball ſpread, 1 
Such as Jobe 's Wife and Siſter had, they ſaid. * 


Next Viper - graſs, full of a milk Jess, 1 1 

Good againſt Poiſon, which ned tep-dames uſe, A 

Then Holow-Root, cautious and full of Fear, 7 

Which neither Summer's Heat, uor Cold can bear, 

Comes after Spring, before it does retire... 

Then Saztin-flow'r, and Adoth mullein withdraw, 

Worthy a nobler Title to enjoy. 

The Ladies-ſmock, and Lug wort went their way, 

With ſeveral more too tedious here to ſay; 

With many an humble Shrub that took their Leaves, 

To which the Garden Entertainment gives; 

As Honey-ſackle, Roſemary and Rroom, 72 

That Broom which does of Spaniſh Parents come; 

Both Sorts of Pipe-tvee;; neat in either Dreſs, 

White or sky-colaur'd, whether pleaſe you beſt ; 

Next the round- headed Elder reſe, which wears 
A Conſtellation of your little Stars . 

The Cherry; ours and Perſian Apple add, 

Proud of the various Flow'rs adorn'd-its Head. 


— — AE 


N 


Nature has Iſſue, Eunuch-like, deny'd, 

But (like them too) by a fine Face ſupply'd. 

Theſe and a thouſand more were fain to yield, 

And left the Candidates to keep the Field. 

Each Flower appear'd with all its Kindred, dreft, 
Each in its richeſt Robes of gaudieſt Veſt, 

The Violet firſt, Spring's Uſher, came in view, 

From whoſe ſweet Lips theſe pleaſing Accents flew, - 


The FIOLET. 


HE (c) Ram now ope the golden Portal throws, 
Which holds the various Seaſons of the Year, 
And on his ſhining Fleece the Spring does bear; 
„ve Mortals, with' a Shout ſalute him as he goes. 
(Io triumph!) now, now the Spring comes on 
In ſolemn State and high Proceſſion ; ES 
Whilft I, the beauteous Violet, ſtill before him go 
And uſher in the gaudy Show ; 
As it becomes the Child of ſuch a Sire, 
I'm wrap'd in Purple, the fitſt - born of Spring, 
The Marks of my Legitimation bring, 
And all the Tokens of his verdant Empire wear, 
Clad like a Princely Babe, and born in State, 
1 all your Regal Titles hate, 
Nor priding in my Blood, and mighty Birth, 
Unnatural Plant, deſpiſe the Lap of Mother: Earth, 
Love's Goddeſs ſmiles upon me juſt New-born, ) 
Rejoicing at the Year's Return. 
The Swallow is not more a certain Sign 
That Love and warm Embraces how begin, 
To the lov'd Babe a thouſand Kiſſes 
The Goddeſs gives, a thouſand balmy Bliſſes. 
Beſides, my purple Lips ; 
In ſacred Nectar dips ; 


a—_— 
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(c) The Sign Aries, 


FLORA. _ *_- 
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Hence tis, no ſooner does the Violet burſt, 
By the warm Air to a juſt Ripeneſs nurſt, 
But from my opening, blooming Head, 
A thouſand fragrant Odours ſpread, 
I do not only pleaſe the Smell, 
And the moſt critick Taſte beguile, 
Not only with my pretty Die 
Impoſe a Cheat upon the-Eye; ' _ 
But more for Profit than for Pleaſure born, 
I furniſh out a wholeſom Juice, + 
Which the fam'd Epicurus did not ſcorn 
Upon a time, when fick, to uſe. 
O'er preſſing and vexatious Pain, | 
I ſuch a ſilent Vict'ry gain, N 
That though the Body be the Scene, | 
It ſcarcely knows whether a Fight has been. 
The Fevers well-known Valour I invade, Alo 
Which bluſhes with mere Rage to yield | 
To one that ne'er knew how to tread a Field, 7 


But only was for Sights and Nuptial Banquets made. 0 
It yields, but in a grumbling Way. | 11 
Juſt as the Winds Obedience pay, Let! 
. Whey Neptune from the Flood does pee p, ; 
And filences thoſe Troublers of the Deep. 0 
What though ſome Flowers a greater Courage know, 8 
Or a much finer Face can ſhow, | 1 
That does but ſtill the Fancy feed, Ar 
Whilſt I for Buſineſs fic, in real Worth exceed. The | 
Search over all the Globe, you'll find, (A 
The Glory of a Princely Flower | Th 
Conſiſts not in tyrannick Power. | Ma; 
But in a Majeſty with Mildneſs join d. 18 
8 | f h 
| She ſpoke; and from her balmy Lips did come -A 
A ſweet Perfume, that ſcented all the Room. Wh 
The Smell ſo long continued, that you'd ſwear yh 
The Violet, though you heard no Sound, was there. Th, 


Quitting 


FLIES” 97 
Quitting the Stage ; the next that took her Place, 
Were 1 th Pugles with their numerous Race; 
A party-colour'd Tribe, of various Hue, 

Red, yellow, purple, pale, white, dusky, blue. 
The Primroſe, and the Cowſlip too were there, 
Both of 'em Kin, but not ſo handſom far ; 
Bears-ear, ſo call'd, did the whole Party head, 
And yellow, claiming Merit, needs wou'd plead, 
Toſſing her hundred Heads in flanting rate, 

Each had a Mouth, and cou'd at Pleaſure prate. 


Auricula Ur, BEARS EAR. 


Reat Queen of Flow'rs, why is thy ſnowy Breaſt, 
With [ach a Sight of various Poſies dreft ! | 
Whereas one Stalk of mine 
Alone a ep . is, alone can make thee fine; 
A lovely, harmleſs Monſter, I 
 Gorgon's many Heads out- vie; 
Others, as ſingle Stars, may Glory beam; 
Take me, for I a Conſtellation am ; NAT, 
Let thoſe who Subjetts want, purſue the flowry Crown, 
A flowry Nation, I alone ; 
Nor did kind Nature thus in vain, 
So many Heads to me aſſign. 
I for Man's Head, Life's chiefeſt Seat, 
Am ſet apart and wholly conſecrate. 
The Mind's Imperial Pow'r, the Brain, 
(A poor Apartment for ſo great a Queen) 

The Light-houſe where Man's Reaſon ftands and 
Maugre the Malice of contending Winds, {[ſhines, 
[ gourd the ſacred Place, repel the Rout, | 

nd keep the everlaſting Fire from going out, 
Go now, and mock me with this monſtrous Name 
Which the late barbarous Age did coin and frame, 
The true and proper Names of Things of old, 
Through a Religious Silence ne'er were told. 


* 
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Worthy himſelf of Aſſes Ears, a Pair 


The Daffadil ſucceeded, once a Youth, 
(As many Poets tell, a ſacred Truth.) 


Thus Guardian Gods true Names were ſeldom known, 
Leſt fome invading Foe might charm 'em from the 
| # 5 [Towa. 
Impudent Fool ! that firſt ſtil'd beauteous Flow'rs 
By a deteſted Name, the Ears of Bears; 


Fairer than Adidas once was faid to wear, 


At this rate ſinging ( for your merry Flowers 
Still ſing their ords, not bring 'em forth like ours) 


And all his Clients and his Kindred came, 

A numerous Train, to vote and poll for him; 

All of em pale or yellow did appear, 

The Livery which wounded Lovers wear. 

Though Virgil purple Honours has aſſign'd. 

And bluiſh Die, too liberal and kind, 

The Chalcedonick with white Flower thought beſt | 
To be the Mouth, and ſing for all the reſt, 


The DAFFADI L.----Narciſſus. ö 


Hat once I was, a Boy, not ripen'd to a Man, 
My Roots of one Year's Growth explain, 
A loyely Boy of killing Eyes, 112 
Where ambuſcading Witchcraft lies, | 1 
Which did at laſt the Owner's ſelf ſurprize. 
Of fatal Beauty, ſuch as could inſpire 
Love into coldeſt Breaſts, in Water kindle Fire. 
Me the hot Beds of Sand in Lybia burn, 
Or [feer's frozen Banks to Ruin turn. | 
I when a Boy, among the Boys © 
Had ſtill the nobleſt Place, | 8 
The ſame my Plant among the Flow'rs enjoys, 
And is the Garden's Ornament and Grace, 
Become 3 Flow'r, I cannot tell 


Why my Face ſhou'd not pleaſe. me ſtill; 


FLEX - "my 
Dowaward I lean my bending Head, 8 
Longing my Looks in * ſame Glaſs to read; 7 

She me a Stream, that liquid Glaſs 

Will put me in the ſelf-ſame Caſe ; 
In th* Colour with the ſame NympbsT am dteſt, 

Who wear me in their ſhowy Breaſt; 

Who with my Flowers their Pride maintain, 
And wiſh I were a Boy again. 


She ſpoke 3 Anemone her Station took, 
To whom the Goddeſs deign'd a ſmiling Look; | 
For with the Tulip $ Leave, I needs mull cr t 
No Race more num'rous, none more fine and gay; 
The Purple with its large and fpreading Leaf 
Was choſen, by Conſent, to be their Chief, 

Of fair (4) Adonis's Blood undoubted Strain, 

And to this Hour it ſhews the dying Stain ; 

As ſoon as (e) Ze ephyr had unloos' . its Tongue, 
The eden Plant after this manner ſung. 


= 


* 


4) r is fabled to ace hag out G4 . Blood; 4 * 
e) Its Flower never opens but when the Wind blows, Plim, 21, 28 


fy 


ENEMO NE, or Wind-Flower. | " 


HOU gentle Zephyr, who didſt Hora wed, 
Thrice worthy of the Goddeſs Bed; 
Who ina blond Chariot hurl'd, | 
With breezing Airs doſt fan this nether World, ** 
Which kind refreſhing Motion, far | 
I before lazy Reſt prefer; | 
hat Air with which thou every Thing doſt eben, 
Inſpire into the Goddeſs Ear; 
That the fair Judge wou'd mindful be 
Of her lov'd Conſort and of me; 
or ſince I take my Name from thee, 
"I of thy Kindred faid to he; 


22 
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| 
| Since Iwith thee do ſympathize 
Who in olian Dungeon (f) Captive lies, 

And viewing Zephyr's doleful State. 
| All Dreſs and Ornament I hate, 
Wo And locking ap my mournful Flower, 5 
My ſelf a Pris'ner make, the ſame Reſtraint endore. 
Since I have change of Suits and gaudy Veſts, 

Which in my various Flowers are expreſt; 

In brief, fince I'm a-kin to Gods aboye ; 

All theſe together ſure, may Favour move; 
Sprung from the Fair (g) Adonis purple Tide 

And Venus Tears, to both I am ally'd; 

The Roſy Youth, the loy'd Adonis ſtood 
g The Pride and Glory of the Wood. 

Till a Boar's fatal Tusk let out the precious Blood. | 
Into each flowing drop that ftill'd, _ - 


A falling Tear the Goddeſs ſpill'd, 

Which to a bloody Torrent ſwell'd. 

The Lovers Tears and Blood combine 

As if they wou'd in Marriage join ; 

From ſuch Fair Parents, and that Wedding Morn 

Was I, their-fairer Off- ſpring born, 

My Force and Power, perhaps, you queſtion now, 

My Power? Why, I a handſom Face can ſhow ; 

Beſides, my heavenly Extract I can prove, 
And that Pm Siſter to the God of Love. RE 


The Imperial Crown (as ſhe ſtep'd aſide) 
Advanc'd with ſtately, but becoming Pride, 
Nov buskin'd'Heroes ſtrut with nobler Pride, 
Nor Gods in walking uſe a*finer Stride 2 1 
No Friends or Clients made her Train, not one; 
Conſcious of native Worth, ſhe came alone. 


» = * p wt 2 1 ** 


( Where Alus the God of Winds, keeps Cute, Virg. £n..1 


(8) Ov. Met. 10. | ; | 
© The moſt noble Newer, ta che fight, that grows. Larimberg. 
8 „ e benin ee 17 


— 
1 
* TS 


4 = 
* 


— 


o - 308 
With an ere& and ſober Countenance, _ 1 
In following Terms ſhe did her Plea commence. 


The IMPERIAL CROWN: 


'T1TH furious Heats and unbecoming Rage, 
Ye flowry Nations, ceaſe t' engage; 

Since on my ſtately. Stem 

Nature has plac'd th* Imperial Diadem. 


Why all theſe Words in vain, why all this Noiſe? 
Be judg*d by Nature and approve her Choice, 


Perhaps it does your Envy move, 
And to my Right may hurtful prove, 
That I an upſtart Flower am, 
Who have no rumbling hard Greek Name; 
Perhaps I may be chooght 13% ghd» 


[ 


In ſome Plebeian Bed begot, 5 
Becauſe my Lineage wears no ſtaſ, 7 
Nor does Romantick ſhameful Stories feign, S 
That I am ſprung from Fove, or from his Baſtard-ftrain, 
I freely own, I have not been | | 
Long of * World a Denizen; PTS 
But yet I reign'd for Ages paſt 
In Perſiaand in BaFria plac'd, zue 
The Pride and Joy of all the Gardens of the Eaſt. 
My Flower a large- ſiz'd golden Head does wear, 5 


Much like the Balls Kings in their Hands do bear, 

Denoting Sovereign Rule, and ſtriking Fear. 

My pur ple Stalk, I, like ſome Scepter wield, 
Worthy in Regal Hands to ſhine, 489862 
Worthy of thine, great God of Wine, 

When India to thy conquering Arms did yield. 

Beſides all this; I have a flowry Crown 1 
My Royal Temples to adorn, walth Se 

Whoſe Buds a ſort of Hon Liquor bear, KEE +4 

Which round the Crown, like Stars or Pearls appear, 


Silver thread around it twine, 


Saffron, like Gold, with them does join ; 
N 
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Did but its Odour anſwer all the reſt! 


The richeft Needle- work ſhe loves to wear; 
And to out-ſhine the reſt in Finery ; 


5 NA their Family had long been known, 


Book III. 
And over All Tees 
My verdant Hair does neatly fall. 
Sometimes, a three-fold Rank of Flowers 
Grows; on my Top; like lofty Towers. 
* Imperial Ornaments I ſcorn, 
And, like the Pope, affect a triple Crown; 
The Heavens look down and envy Earth 
From teeming with ſo bright a birth, 
For Ariadnes ſtarry Crown 
By mine is far ont-ſhone, 

And as they ve Reaſon, let em envy on. 
She thunder'd out her Speech; and walled to greet 
The Judge, not falling meanly at her Feet, 

But as one Goddeſs does another meet. | I 


A Flower that won'd too happy be and bleſt, 


The Tulip next appear'd all over gay, | 

But wanton, full of Pride and full of Play; 
The World can't ſhew a Die but here has place, 
Nay, by new Mixtures ſhe can change her Face. 
Purple and Gold are both beneath her Care, 


=—_ 
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Her only ſtudy is to pleaſe the Eye, 
Oft of a Mode or Colour weary grown, 


hey II change their Faſhion ſtrait, I know not how, 
And with much Pain in other Colours go; 
As if Medea s (h) Furnace they had paſt ; 
(She without Plants old Æſon ne'er new caſt ) 
And though they know this Change will mortal prove, 
They'll venture yet to change ſo much they love. 


Such love to Beauty, ſuch the Thirſt of Praiſe, - 


7 


That welcomes Death before inglorious Days! 


— — 
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(% Ove Metam. 7. 


ve, 


Pity I muſt the Lily an 


The Cauſe by all was to the White aſſign'd, 
Whether becauſe the rareſt of the kind, 


Or elſe becauſe every (i) Petitioner | 
In antient Times, for Office, white did wear. 


The TULIP. 


COmewhere in (&) Horace, if I don't forget, 
(Flowers are no Foes to Poetry and Wit; 

tor us that Tribe the like Affection bear, 

And of all Men the greateſt Horifts are ) 

We find a wealthy Man | 
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| Whoſe Ward-robe did five thouſand Suits contain; 


He counted that a yaſt prodigious Store, | 

But I that Number have twice told and more. 
Whateer in Spring the teeming Earth commands; 
What Colours e'er the 28 Pride of Birds, 
Or various Lights the 8 iſt'ring Gem affords 

Cut by the artful Lapidary's Hands; 

W hate'er the Curtains of the Heavens can ſhew, 


.Or Light lays Dies upon the varniſh'd Bow, 


Rob'd in as many Veſts I ſhine ; 
In every thing, 2 a princely Mien. 
| the Roſe | 
(And the laſt bluſhes at her thread. bare Cloaths 
Who think themſelyes ſo highly bleſt, 
Yet have but one poor tatter'd Veſt, . 


| Theſe ſtudious, unambitions Things, in brief, 


Wou'd fit extreamly well a College-life, 

And when the God of Flow'rs a Charter grants 

Admiſſion ſhall be — to theſe Plants; 

Kings ſhon'd have Plenty, and ſuperfluous Store, 
Thilſt Thriftineſs becomes the Pr. 


1— — 


(h Theace ich 4 1 
Thence ſuch were and are ſtill call d Candid 
(4) Hora! . lib. I, Ep. 6. Lache, : * 


Q 4 
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Henee Spring himſelf does chiefly me regard: 
Will any Flower refuſe to ftand to his Award ? 
Me for whole Months he does retain, 
And keeps me by him all his Reign : 
Careſs'd by Spring, the Seaſon of the Year, 
Which before all to Love is dear. | 
Befides, the God of Love himſelf 's my Friend, 
Not for my Face alone, but for (J) another End. 
Lov'd by the God npon a priyate Score, 
I know for what-—Hvut ſay no more; 
But why ſhou'd I, | | | 
Become fo Lieat or ſo ſhy ? 4-24; 
We Flow'rs were by no peeviſh Sire begot, | 
Nor from that frigid, ſullen Tree did ſprout, W 
So fam'd in Ceres ſacred Rites ; a 
Nor in moroſeneſs Hora's ſelf delights. 
My Root, like Oil in antient Games, prepares a 
Lovers for Battle or thoſe ſofter Wars: 
My quickning Heat their ſluggiſh Veins inſpires 
With vigorous. and ſprightly Fires ; 
lad but chaſte Lucrece us'd the ſame, 
The Night before bold Tarquin try d his Flame, 
Upon Record ſhe ne'er a Fool had been, 748 
But wou'd have liv'd to reap the Pleaſure once again, 


The Goddeſs conſcious of the Truth, a while 1 
Contain'd, but then was ſeen to bluſh and ſmile, e 


The Homer - de- Luce next loos'd her heavenly Tongue; 7 
And thus, amidſt her ſweet Companions, ſung. 


98 


At 
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(!) Lauremberg. Ge Parkinſon rell her Virtuc s. 


Tris, or the FLOWER-DE-LUCE. f 


TJ F Empire is to Beauty due e 
( And that in . if any where , holds true) 

Then I by Nature was deſign'd for Reign; 

Elſe Nature made a beauteous Face in vain, 


— 


J Io 
Beſides, I boaſt a ſparkling Gem 
And brighter Goddeſs of my Name. 

My lofty Front towards the Heavens I bear, 

And repreſent the Sky, when 'tis ſerene and clear, 
To me a God-like Pow'r is given | 
With a mild Face reſembling Heaven; 

And in the Kingly Stile, no Dignity 

Sounds better than SERENITY, - 

Beauty and Envy oft together go, , 
(m) Handſom my ſelf, I help make others ſo; 
Both Gods and Men of the moſt curious Eyes 

With ſecret Pleaſure I ſurprize ; 5 

Nor do J leſs-oblige the Noſe, 

With Fragrance from my Root that blows. 


A choicer Flower for Smell or Show, 

Though both with Pleaſure of all Kindsdi 
T own the Violet and the Roſe 
Divineſt Odours both diſcloſe ; 

The Saffron and Stock- Fuly-Flower, 
With many more ; hy Nn, 

But yet none can fo ſweet a (n) Root produces - 
My upper Parts are trim and fair, 

My lower breath a gratefal Air. 

I am a Flow'r for ſight, a Drug for uſe, 

Soft as J am, amidſt this Luxury, 
Before me rough Diſeaſes fly. 

Thus a bold Amazon with Virgin-Face:: 
Troops of daſtard Men will chaſe, 
Thus Mars and Venus often greet, 
And in fingle Pallas meet: . | 

_ to her in Beauties Charms, , - ; 

And not to him inferiour in Arms. > 
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Not Sibaris or ſoft Capua did know | £ 
d flow. 
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im) The Juice of the Root takes away Freckles and Morpheves: 
(n) Of the Rpot is made that cal 


owder, F 
Qs5 


— — 


- — 


. 
* 


v 


* 


* 22 


d Powder of Cyprus, or Orris | 
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y ſecret Virtue and reſiſtleſs Power | 
Thoſe whom the (o) Jaundice ſeizes I reftore ; 
Though moiſt with Unguent, and inclin'd to Loye, 
T rather was for Luxury deſigned, 
And yet like ſome enraged Lioneſs 
Before my polnted Arms Ha yellow Foe does haſt, 
The Dropſy head-long makes away 
As foon as I my Arms diſplay ;- : 
The Dropſy, which Man's Microcoſm drowng, 
Pulling up all the Sluices in its Rounds. | 
I follow it through every winding Vein, 
And make it quit in haſte the delug*d Man. 
The Nation of the Jews a pious Folk, 
Though our Gods they don't invoke ; 
And not to You, ye Plants, unknown 
I'th' Days of that great Flowrift, Solomon, 
Tell us, that Fove, to cheer the drooping Ball 
After the Flood, a Promiſe paſt, 2 
That ſo long as Earth ſhou'd laſt, IP 
No future Deluge on the World ſhou'd fall. 
And as a Seal to this obliging Grant, 
The Rain-bow in the Sky did plant; 
'T am that Bow, in poor Hydropick Man, 
The ſame refreſhing Hopes contain, 
I look as gay, and ſhew as fine, 
I am the Thing of which that only is the Sign. 
My Plant performs the ſame 1254 
Towards Man's little worldly Frame; 
And when within him I appear, | 
He needs no Deluge from a Droply fear. 


(p) The Peony then with large red Flower came on, 
An] brought no Train, but bis lord Mate alone 


— — 
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5 (% Tes Faculty in curing theſe Diſeaſes, is celebrated by Lawrembry, 
elins, & c. 1 a , ; | ' 

| * The Peony Male and Female, Other Flowers have particular $ab- 

diviſions of Species, which this has not. 
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N 
Numbers con'd not make him the Cauſe eſpouſe, 
Las! the whole Nation made but one poor Houſe. 
Nor did her coſtly Wardrobe Pride inſpire, 
All dreſs'd like, all did one Colour wear. 
And yet he wanted not for Majeſty, 
Appearing with a ſober Gravity, 


For He advanc'd his purple Forehead, which 
A Flower with thonſand Foldings did enrich: 


Some love to call it the Iuftrious Plant, 


And we may well, I think, that Title grant; 

oe mg; in their publick Writings ſhew, 

What Praiſe is to the firſt Inventor Joe. 

(2) Pæon was Doctor to the Gods, they ſay, 

By the whole College honour'd to this Day. 

With her own Merits, and this mighty Name | 
Hearten'd and buoy'd, {he thus maintain'd her Claim. 


1 
———— — 


(% Hemer ſays, Pan cur'd Plate with this Plant, When he was 
wounded by Hercules. ; SE 


Peonia, The P.EONY. 


F the fond Tulip, ſwell'd with Pride, 
In her Fools Coat of motley Colours dy'd ; . 

If lov'd Adonis Flower, the Celandine, 

Wou'd proudly be prefer'd to mine; | | 
Then let Fove's bird, the Eagle, quit the Field, 
The Thunder to the painted Peacock yield 
Then let the Tyrant of the Woods be gone, 

The Lion yield to the Chamelion. 

Yow'll ſay, perhaps. the Nymphs make much of you; 
They gather me for Garlands too. 
And ” d'ye think, I value that? 

Not I, by Hora, not a jot. 

Virtue and Courage ate the valuable things, 

On difficult Occafions ſhown. 

Not painted Arms enoble Kings, 
Virtue alone gives Luſtre * a Crown, 


, 
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Hence I, the known Herculean Diſeaſe 
51 The Falling-Sickncſs, cure with caſe, 

Which, like the Club that Hero once did wear, 
| Down with one fingle Blow Mankind does bear. 
I fancy, th' Story hence to riſe, 
That, Pluto wounded once by Hercules, 
My Jyice, infus'd by Pon, gave him eaſe 1 
And did the groaning God appeaſe. ; 
Pon was fam'd, Pm ſure, for curing this Diſeaſe. 

Pluto is God of Hell, 't ſhou'd ſeem, 

Prince of inexorable Death; k 
Now this Diſeaſe is Death; but not like him, 
Without a Sting, plac'd in the Shades beneath. 

FE ſhould be vain, extremely vain, indeed, 
A Quarrel of Punctilio's to breed, 
Since a more noble Flower than I, 
The Sun in all his Journey does not ſpy. 
Nor do I go in Phyſick's beaten Road, 2 
By other Plants before me trod, | 


ut in a way worthy a healing God. 3d 
I never with the Foe eome Hand to Hand, 
My Odour Death does at a diſtance ſend; 
Hung round the Neck, ſtrait, without more ado. 
I put to flight the rampant Foe; _, | 
L I neither come (what think you, Ceſar, now) 
| Nor view the Camp, and yet can overthrow. 


She ſpoke, and bow'd, and ſo the Court forſook, 
Her Conſort follow'd with a bluſhing-Look ; 
When ſtrait a fragrant Air of i erfume, 

And a new Luftre darted through the Room, T 
No wonder, for the Roſe did next n „ (Rem 
Spring wiſely plac'd his beſt and choiceſt Troops i'th 
Some wild in Woods; yet Worth and Beauty ſhow, 
Such as might in Heſperian Gardens grow. _ | 
Nought, by Experience, than the Wood- Roſe found,, 
Better to cure a mad Dog's puilonous Wound; 


This brings away the Gravel and the Stone, 

And gives you Eaſe, though to a Quarry grown, 

The beauteous Garden-Rofe ſhe did not ſhame, 

Thang better bred, and of a fofter Name; ' 

Which in four Squadrons drawn, the Damask Roſe, 
la Name of all the reſt, maintain'd the Cauſe ; | 

Which ſprung, they fa from Syrian (r) Venus Blood, 

Long time the Pride of rich Damaſcus ſtood. 


— 


(r) Te Roſe is faid at firſt to have grown white only, till Ven«s run · 


ning after Aden is, ſeratch'd her Legs upon its Thorns, and ſtainꝰd the 


Flowers with her red Blood. 


The ROSE. 


ND who can doubt my Race, ſays ſhe, 
Who on my Face Love's Tokens fee ? | 
The God of Love is always ſoft, and always young 
I am the ſame, then to his Blood what Wrong ? 
My Brother winged does appear ; . 
] Leaves inſtead of Wings do wear; ; 
He's drawn with lightned Torches in his Hand; 
Upon my top bright flaming Glories ſtand; 
he Roſe has Prickles, fo has Love, 
Though #heſe a little ſharper prove; 
There's nothing in the World x rug or this below, 
: But would for Rofie-colour'd go; 
This is the Dye that till does pleaſe 
Both mortal Maids, and heavenly Goddeſſes; 
I am the Standard by which Beauty's try'd, 
The. Wiſh, of Chloe, and immortal Funo's Pride, 
af, The bright Aurora, Queen of all the Eaſt, 
th Proud of her (/) Roſie Fingers, is confeſt; 
When from the Gates of Light the riſing Day 
| Breaks forth, his conſtant Rounds to go, 


. 
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Y Homer calls her geανM,W N 
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The winged Hours prepare the Way, 
And Roſie Clouds before him ſtrow. 
The Windows of the Sky with Roſes ſhine ; 
I-am Day's Ornament as well as ＋ 
And when the glorious Pomp and Tour is o'er, 
I greet it poſting to the Weſtern Shore. 
The God of Love, we napft allow, 
Shou'd tolerably Beauty know. 
Yet never from thoſe Cheeks he goes, 
Where he can ſpy the bluſhing Roſe. 
Thus the wiſe Bee will never dwell 
( That, like the God of Love, has Wings ; 
That too has Honey, that has Stings ) 
On vulgar Flow'rs, that have no _ Smell, 
Tell me bleſt Lover: What's a Kiſs, 
Without a Roſie-Lip create the Bliſs ? 
Nor do I only charming Sweets diſpenſe, 
But bear Arms in my own and Man's Defence; 
I, withont the Patient's Pain, , 
Man's Body, that Augean Stable, clean. 
Not with a rough and preſſing Hand, 
Thunder-Storms from Clouds command, 
But as the Dew and gentle Showers | 
Difſolying Light on Herbs and Flowers. 
Nor of a ſhort and fading Date, 
Was I the leſs deſign'd for Rule and State; 
Let proud ambitious Floramour 
wur on the Gods immortal Name, 
Joy to be ſtil'd the (t) Everlaſting Floaver, - 
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ne'er knew yet that Plant that near to Neſtor (u) came, 


We too too bleſt, too powerful ſhou' 
Which wou'd but Envy raiſe, 
If we cou'd ſay our Beauty were ovr own, 
Or boaſt long Life and many Days. 
But why ſhould 1 complain of Fate 
For giving me ſo ſhort a Date? 


— 
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d be grown, 


lit. 


(!) Amaranth, o Planes fo long lie f as Neſtor: 
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Since Flowers the Emblems of Mortality, 
All the ſame way and manner die. 
But the kind Gods above forbid, 
That Virtue e'er a Grave ſhou'd find, 
And though the fatal Siſters cut my thread, 
My Odour, like the Soul, remains behind. 
To a dead Lion a live Worms prefer'd, 
Though once the King of all the ſavage Herd. 
After my Death I till excel 
The beſt of Flowers that are alive and well; 
If that the Name of Dead will bear, 
From whoſe meer Corps does come, 
. (Like the dead Bodies Rill ſurviving Heir) 
So ſweet a Smell and ſtrong Perfume. 
Let 'em invent a thouſand ways 
| = manpled Corps to vex and ſqueeze, 
Though in a ſweating Limbeck pent, 
My Aſhes ſhall preſerve their ſcent. 
Like a dead Monarch to the Grave I come, 
Nature embalms me in my own Perfume, 


She ſpoke, a Virgin-Bluſh came o'er her Face, 
And an Ambrofian Scent flew rqund the Place; 
But that which gave her Words a finer Grace, 
Not without ſome Conftraint ſhe ſeem'd to tell her 
Her Rivals trembled ; for the Judge's Look [Praile, 
A ſecret Pleaſure and much Kindneſs ſpoke ; 
The Virgin did not for Well-wiſhers lack, | 
| Her Kindred-Sadddrons ſtood. behind-her Back. 
| The ow neareſt ſtood, unfit for War, 
me. Nor did the Spoils of cur'd Diſeaſes bear; 
n, The white was next, of great and good Renown, 
A kind Aſſiſtant to the Eye- ſight known; 
The third, a mighty Warrier, was the red, 
Which terribl 2 bloody Banner ſpread; 
She binds the Flur with her reſtringent Arts, 
And ſtops the Humours Journey to thoſe Parts; 
* 


— 
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She brings a preſent and a ſure Relief 

To Head and Heart, the Fountains both of Life. 
The Feavers Fire by her are Mildneſs taught, 
And the hag'd Man to fweet Compoſure wrought, 
By help of this, Faſon of old, we read, 

Yok'd and ſubdu d the Bulls of fiery breed; 

One Doſe to ſleep the watchful Dragon ſent, 

By which no more but an high Fever's meant. 
Between this Squadron and.the White, we're told, 
A long and grievous Strife commenc'd of old ; £3 
Strife is too of a Word for many Years 

Cruel, unnatural, and bloody Wars; ba 
The fam'd Pharſalian Fields twice dy'd in Blood, 
Ne'er of a nobler Quarrel Witneſs ſtood; 

The Thirſt of Empire, ground of moſt our Wars, 
Was that which ſolely did occaſion theirs ; 

For the Red Roſe cou'd not an Equal bear, 

And the White wou'd of no Saperiour,hear ; 

The Chiefs by (wv) Tork and Lancaſter upheld, 
With Civil Rage haraſs'd the Britiſh Field, 
What Madneſs drew ye Roſes to engage, | 

Kin againſt Kin to ſpend your Thorns and Rage! 
Go, turn your Arms where you may Triumph gain, 
And Fame unſullied with a bluſhing ſtain ; 

See the French Lily ſpoils and waſts your Shore; 

Go, conquer there, where you've twice beat before, 
Whilſt the Scotch Thiftle, with audacious Pride, 
Taking Advantage, gores your bleeding Side. 

Do Roſes no more Senſe and Prudence own, 

Than to be fighting for domeſtick Crown? 

From Venus You much of the Mother bear, 

You both take Pleaſure in the God of War. 

I now begin tothink the. Fable true, Yak 
That Mars ſprung from a Flower, fulfill'd by You, 


2 


(w) The Civil. Wars between the Houſes of n and Lancaſter, of 


which the firft bore the White Roſe, and the other the Red, coſt gaze 


E»gl3ſb Blood, than did twice conquering France, 
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War ravages the Field, and like the furious Boar, 
That turns up all the Gardens beauteous Store; 
O'erthrows the Trees and Hedges, and does wound 
With his ungentle Tusk the bleeding Ground: 
Roots up the Saffron and the Violet-bed, 
And fealts upon the gaudy Tulip's Head.“ 
You'd grieve to ſee a beauteous Plat fo ſoon 
Into Confuſion by a Monſter thrown. 

But O, my Muſe, O whither doſt thou tow'r ! 
This is a Flight too high for thee to ſoar, 
The harmleſs Strife of Plants, their wanton Play, 
Thy Pipe perhaps may well enough eſſay, 
But for their Wars, that is a Theme ſo great, 
Rather for Lucan's Martial Trumpet fit - 
To him that ſang the Thebar Brother's Death, 
To Maro, or ſome ſuch, that Task bequeath, 


The End of the Third Boo x. 


"= "He leaves for Fools to ſeek, and Knaves to gain. 
c 


FLOR A, of Flowers, 


| Appy the Man, whom, from Ambition freed, 

A little Field and little Garden feed. 
The Field does frugal Nature's Wants ſupply, 

The Garden 1 for Luxury. 
What farther ſpecious Clogs of Life remain, 
This happy Life did th' old (x) Corycian chooſe; 
-A Life Ling Maro's noble Muſe : , 
This happy Life did wiſe ()) Abdel min charm, 
The Mighty Monarch of a little Farm. 
While houghing Weeds that on his Walks encroach'd, 
Great Alexander's Meſſenger approach'd, 
Receive, ſaid he, the . of a Crown, 
A Sceptre, Mitre, and Sidonian Gown: 
To Empire call'd, unwillingly he goes, 
And longing Looks back on his Cottage throws, 
Thus (z) Aglaus's Farm did frequent Viſits find 
From Gods, himſelf a Stranger to Mankind, 
Gyges, the richeſt King of former Times, 
(Wicked and ſwelling with ſucceſsful Crimes) 
Is there, ſaid he, a Man more bleſt than I ? 

Thus challeng*d he the Delphick Deity, 


_ 
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| (*) Virg. Geerg, lv. 6 (5) Quin Curt, l. 14. 
(z) Val. Max, Pin, vii. 46. 
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Yes, Aglaus: the plain-dealing God reply'd : 
Iglaus? Who's he? th' angry Monarch cry'd. 
day, is there any King ſo call'd ? there's none, 
No King walygver by that Title known, | 
Or any great Commander of that Name, 
Or Hero, who with Gods does Kindred claim: 
Or any who does ſuch vaſt Wealth enjoy, 
As all his Luxury can ne'er deſtroy, 
Renown'd for Arms, for Wealth or Birth, no Man 
Was found call'd Aglaus: Who's this Aglaus then? 
At laſt, in the retir'd Arcadian Plains, | 
(Silence and Shades {irround Arcadian Swains ) | 
Near (a) Pſophis Town (where he but once had been) 
At Plow this Man of Happineſs is ſeen. 2 
In this Retirement was that Aglans found, Pp 
Envy'd by Kings, and by a God renown'd. © 
Almighty Pow'r; if lawful it may be, | 
Among fi &itious Gods to mention Thee, | 
Refore encroaching Age too far intrade, __ 
Let titis fweet Scene my Life's dull Farce conelude ! 
With this ſweet Cloſe my uſeleſs Toil be bleft, =» 
My long toſs'd Barque in that calm Station reſt. 
Once more my Muſe in wild Digreſſion ſtrays, 
Ne'er ſatisfy'd with dear Retirement's Praiſe. 
A pleaſant Rroad — but from our purpoſe wide, 
Turn off, and to our Point directly — 
Of Summer-Flow'rs a mighty Hoſt remain, 
With thoſe which Autumn muſters on the Plain, 
Who, with Joint-Forces fill the ſhining Field, 
Grudging the Spring ſhou'd equal Numbers yield 
To both their Lifts, or *cauſe ſome Plants had been 
Under the Service of both Seaſons ſeen. | 
Oftheſe my Muſe, rehearſe the Chief; for all 
Though Mem'ry's Daughter, thou can'ft ne'er recall. 
The Spikes of Summers Corn thou may'ſt as well, 
Or ev'ry Grape of fruitful Autumn tell 


* 


— 


(4) See Ovid and m > 
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The (b) flamy Panſie uſhers Summer in, 
His friendly March with Sammer does begin; 
Autumn's Companion too: (ſo Proſerpine 
Hides half the Year, and half the Year is ſeen. ) 
The Violet is leſs beautiful than thee, 
That of one Colour boaſts, and thou of three. 
Gold, Silver, Purple, are thy Ornament, | 
Thy Rivals thou might ſcorn, hadſt thou but Scent. 
The (c) Heſperis aſſumes a Vjolet's Name, 
To that which ag from the Heſper came; 
Heſper does all thy precious Sweet? unfold, 
Which coily thou didſt from the Day with- hold: 
In him, more than the Sun, thou er 
To him, like a kind Bride, thou yield'ſt thy 1 
. A [ 1 t. 
The (4) Anthemis, a ſmall, but glorious Flower, N 
Scarce rears his Head, yet has a Giant's Tower: 
Forces the lurking Fever to retreat, 
( Epfcong'd,. like Cacus in his ſmoaky Seat) 
Recruits the feeble Joints, and gives them Eaſe, 
He makes the burning Inundation ceaſe ; 
And when his Force againſt the Stone is ſent, 
He breaks the Rock and gives the Waters vent. 
Not Thunder fiads through Rocks a ſwifter-Courſe, 
Nor Gold the rampir'd Town ſo ſoon can force. 
Blue Bottle, thee my Numbers fain wou'd raiſe, 
And thy * Complexion challenges my Praiſe, 
Thy Countenance, like Sammer-Skies, is fair, 
But ah! how different thy vile Manners are! 
Ceres for this excludes thee from my Song, 
And Swains, to Gods and me a ſacred Throng: 


(%% Call'd Flamy, becauſe her three Colours are ſeen in the Flame of 
Wood, as in the Rainbow. 
(e) Dames Vieler, call'd Heſperis, becauſe it ſmells ſtrongeſt in tbe 
Ni ht. Plin. lib, 21, 7. Io 7 
) Camomile, whoſe mavy Virtues ſee among the Botanife, 
S Cyanks, | = 
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A treach'rous Gueſt, Deſtruction thou doſt bring 
To th' hoſpitable Field where thou doſt ſpring. 
e) Thou bluntſt the very Reaper's Sickle, and fo 
In Life and Death becom'ſt the Farmer's Foe, 
The (f) Fenel- Flower does next our Song invite, 
Dread ful at once, and lovely to the ſight - 
His Beard all briſtly, all unkemb'd his Hair, | 
Ev'n his wreathed Horns the ſame rough Aſpe& bear; 
His Viſage too a watriſh blue adorns, 7 
Like Achelous, e're his Head wore Horns. 
Nor without Reaſon, (prudent Nature's Care 
Gives Plants a Form that might their Uſe declare ) 
Dropſies it cures, and makes moiſt Bodies dry, 
It bids the Waters paſs, the frighted Waters fly. 
Does through the Bod ies ſecret Channels run; 
A Water.Goddeſs in the little World of Man. 
But ſay, (g) Corn Violet, why thou doft claim 
Of Venus Looking-Glaſs the pompous Name? 
Thy ſtadded Purple vies, I muſt confeſs, 
With the moſt Noble and Patrician Dreſs ; 
Yet wherefore Venus Looking-Glaſs? that Name 
Her Off-ſpring Roſe did ne'er preſume to claim, 
Antirrhinon, more modeſt, takes the Stile 
Of Lions- Mouth, ſometimes of Calf-Snont vile; 
By us Snap-Dragon call'd to make amends, 
Bat ſay what this Chimeric Name intends? 
Thou well deſerv'ſt it, if, as old Wives ſay, 
Thou driv*ft nofturnal Ghoſts and Sprights away. 
Why does thy Head, Napellus, (b) Armour wear, 
Thy Guilt, perfidious Plant, creates thy Fear: 
Thy Helmet we con'd willingly allow, 
But thou, alas! haſt mortal Weapons too. 
But wherefore arm'd ? as if for open Fight ; 
Who work'ſt by ſecret Poiſon all thy Spight. 


ey Therefbte alſo calfd Blapriſtevls. (7) Nigella, Gith, 
(2) Sheenlum Veneris, | : 
(+) Blue Helmer-Flowers, or Monks-Hood, ſo called from its Figure; 
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Helmet *gaioſt Helmet juſtly thou doſt wear, 1 
Blue (i) Anthora upon thy lovely Hair; 
This Cov'ring from fell Wounds thy Front does ſhielq 
With ſuch a Head- piece Pallas goes to Field. 
What God to thee boch baneful Force allowed, 
With ſuch Heroick Piety endow'd? ' 
Thou poiſon'ſt more than e er Medea flew, 
Yet no ſuch Antidote Medea knew. 
Nor powerful only gainſt thy own dire Harms; 
Thy Virtue ev'ry noxious Plant diſarms; 
Serpents are harmleſs Creatures made by thee, 
And Africa it ſelf's from Poiſon free, | 
Air, Earth, and Seas, with ſecret Taint oppreſt, 
Diſcharge themſelves of the unwelcome Gueſt ; 
On wretched Us they ſhed their deadly Bane, 
Who die by them that ſhould our Life maintain. 
Then Nature ſeems t' have learnt the pois'ning Trade, 
Dur common Parent our Step- Mother made: 
Tis then the ſickly World perceives thy Aid, 
By thy prevailing Force the Plague is ſtaid. 
A noble Strife *twixt Fate and thee we find, 
That to deftroy, thou to preſerve Mankind. 
Into thy Lifts, thou Martial Plant, admit 
( Goats- Rue; Goats Rue is for thy Squadrons fit. 
Thy Beauty, (1) Campion, very much may claim, 
But of Greek- Roſe how didft thou gain thy Name: 
The Greeks were ever privileg'd to tell 
Untruths, they call thee. Roſe, who haſt no Smell. 
Yet formerly thou waſt in Garlands worn, 
Thy ftarry — Temples ſtill adorn, 
Thou crown'ſt our Feaſts, where we in Mirth ſup poſe, 
And in our Drink allow Thee for a Raſe. 
The Chalcedonian Soil did once produce . ' 
A Lychnis of much greater Size and Uſe” _ 


* = 
* : 
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(.) counter · Poiſon, Monks · Hood, or wholſom Helmer Flower, J 
( Rua Capraria. FN F $24: 6-33 5 A ty a 
N calrd Lychnis, quod noctu luces, 
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orm'd like a Sconce, where various Branches riſe, 1 
Bearing more Lights than Juno's (m) Bird has Eyes. | 
d Mike thoſe in Palaces, whoſe Golden Light | 
" 1 Wirikes up and makes the gilded Roofs more bright | 
This great Mens Tables ſerves, while that's — we lt 
o Altars, and the Gods Celeſtial Board. 
Shou'd Maro ask me in what Region ſprings 
he Race of Flow'rs inſcrib'd with Names of Kings, 
I anſwer, that, of Flow'rs deſery'dly crown'd 
Vith Royal Titles, hip may be found, 


he, Royal (n Looſe ſtri e, Royal (o) Gentian grace 1 
Our 3 proud + uch a — Race. ai £48 
(p) Soap-Mort, tho' coarſe thy Name, thou doſt excel 
In Form, and art enrich'd with fragrant Smell: 
of 297 in Virtue too, for thou giv'ſt caſe 
In Dropſies, and Fair Venus foul Diſeaſe. 
| et doſt not ſervile Offices decline, 
I hut condeſcend' to make our Kitchins ſhine. 
dome 's great Dictator thus his Triumph paſt, 
Leturn'd to plow, nor thought his Pomp debas'd, 
he fame Right · hand guides now the humble Stiye 
ind Oxen Yoaks, that did fiese Nations drive. 
Next comes the (2) Flow'r in Figure of a Bell, 
hy ſportive meaning, Natare, who can tell ? 
In theſe what Muſick, Hora, doſt thou find ? 
day far what jocund Rites they are deſign'd. 
by us theſe Bells are never heard to ſound, 
Dur Ears are dull, and ſtupid is our Mind, 
Nature is all a Riddle to Mankind. 
dome Flow'rs give Men as well as God delight, 
: heſe qualify nor Smell, nor Tafte, nor Sight; 


(m) The Peacock. N 

(n) Call d Lyſimachia from Lyſimachus, ' 

(o) Found by Geatiui King of I{yricum, where they grow largeſt. 

0 So call d from its cleaning quality, uſed in waſhing C oaths and 
touring Kitch'n-veſſels. | x1 

(9) Belk Flowers, Campanuls, 
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Why therefore ſhould not our (r fifth Senſe be ſery'd? 


Or is that Pleaſure for the Gods reſerv'd? 

But of all Bell. Flow'rs (/) Bindweed docs ſurpaſs 
Of brighter Metal than Corinthian Braſs. 

My uſe grows hoarſe and can no longer ſing, 
But, Throat: Wort, haſte her kind Relief to bring; 
The Colleges with Dignity enſtall of 
This Flower, at Rome he is a (t) Cardinal, 

The (A) Fox- Glove on fair Flora's Hand is worn, 


Leſt, while ſhe gathers Flow'rs, ſhe meet a Thorn. 


(w) Love-4pple, though its Flow'r leſs fair appears, 


It's golden Fruit deſerves the Name it bears. 
Butithis is nee in Love, where the true Crop 
Proves nothing; all the Pleaſure was i'th* Hope. 

The Indian (*) Flow'ry Reed in Figure vies, 
And Luſtre, with the Cancer of the Skies. 

The (5) Indian-Creſs, our Climate now does bear, 
Call'd Larli- heel, cauſe he wears a*Horſe-man's Spur. 
This Gilt-ſpur Knight prepares his Courſe to run, 
Taking his Sigual from the Riſing Sun. 
And ſtimulates his Flow'r to meer the Day: 

So Caſtor mounted ſpurs higgSteed away. 

This Warriour ſure has in ſome Battle been, 

For ſpots of Blood upon his Breaſt are ſeen, 

Had Ovid ſeen him, how would he have told 

His Hiſtory, a Task for me too bold ; 7*% 

His Race at large and Fortune had expreſt, 

And whence thoſe bleeding Signals on thy Breaſt. 
From later Bards ſuch Myſteries are hid, 
Nor does the God inſpire, as heretofore he did. 
With the ſame Weapon (z) Lark-ſpur thou doſt mount 
© Amongſt the Flow'rs, a Knight of high account; 


(r) The Hearing (/) Call'd great Bind Werd, or great Bell-Flower, 
in Latin cali'd Files Cardinals, | | 
() Het Digital, from reſembling a Glove. (w) Pemum Amoriz, 
(x | Canna Indica, or Flos Cancri. 4 } 

(5) Nafturtium Indicum, Delphinum luteum. 
(2) Conſolida Regalii. 


* 


. 
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To want thoſe war-like Enfigns were a ſhame 
For thee, who Kindred doſt with Ajax claim: 


Of unarm'd Flow'rs he could not be the Sire, 
Who for the loſs of, Armour did expire : 


Of th' ancient Hyacinth thou keep*ſt the Form, 


Thoſe lovely Creatures. that ev'n Ph&bus charm; 


. 


In thee thoſe skil ful (a) Letters ſtill appear, 
That prove thee 4jax his undoubted Heir, 
That up ſtart (b) Flow'r, that has uſurpt thy Fame, 
O'ercome by thee, is forc'd to quit his Claim, 
The Lily too wou'd fain thy Rival be, 


And brings, tis true, ſome Signs that well agree, 


But in Complexion differs much from thee. 
At Spring thou mayſt adorn the 4fian Tow'rs, 


We crop thee here among our Summer-Flow'rs 


But (c) Martagon a bolder e draws, 
And offers Reaſon to ſupport his Cauſe; 
Nor did Achilles Armour e'er create, 

'Twixt Ajax and Ulyſſes ſuch Debate, 

So fierce, ſo great, as at this Day we ſee, 
For Ajax Spoils, *twixt Martagon and thee. 
That (d) Baſtard Dittany of Sanguine Hae, 


From Hector 's recking Blood Conception dre; 


I cannot ſay, but ſtill a Crimſon Stain 
Tinctures its Skin, and colours every Vein: 
la Man the three chief Seats it does maintain, | 
Defends the Heart, the Stomach, and the Brain. 


But all in vain thy Virtue is employ'd 
To ſave a Town muſt be at laſt deflro 


4 j 
In vain thou fight'ſt with Heaven and Defliny, 
Our Troy muſt fall, and thou our Hecłor die. 


Next comes the (e) Candy- Tufts, a Cretan Flower, 
That rivals Jobe in Country and in Power. 4 
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(a) The Syllables Ac, 45, moſt viſible in this Flower. 


(6b) The common Hyacinth, 
cinth or Ajax Flower. | 


(e) Lih of 
e Thlaſpia 


e Mountains, 
R 


(4) Fraxinelia, 


— _—_—  - — 
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who wants all the Notes of the old Hie; 
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The (f) Pellitory healing Fire contains, 
That from a raging Tooth the Humour drains; 
At bottom red, above 'tis white and pure, 
Reſembling Teeth and Gums, for both a certain Cure, 

The Sa- bread does afford rich Food for Swine, 
Phyſick for Man, and Garlands for the Shrine. 

(g Mouſe- Ear, like to its Name.ſake, loves t' abide 
Tn Places out o'th* way, from Mankind hid. 

It loves the Shade, and Nature kindly lends 

A Shield againſt the Darts that Ph@bus ſends; 
*Tis with ſuch ſilky Briſtles cover'd o'er, | 
The tend'reſt Virgin's Hand ma crop the Flow'sr. 
From all its num'rous Darts no Hurt is found, 
Its Weapons know to Cure, bnt not to Mound. 

(h) Sweet William ſmall, has Form and Aſpect bright, 
Like that ſweet Flower that yields great Fove delight; 
Had he Majeſtiek bulk, he'd now be ftil'd _ | 
Jove's Flower, and, if my Skill is not beguil'd, 

He was Fove's Flow'r, when Jove was but a Child. 
Take him with many Flow'rs in one conferr'd, 
_ He's worthy Jove, ev'n now he has a Beard. 
The (i) Catch-Fly with Sweet William we confound, 
1 W hoſe Nets the Straglers of the Swarm confound, 
Whoſe viſcous Threads, that hold th' entangled Prey, 7 
From its own treach'rous Entrails force their Way. 4 
Three Branches in the (&) Barren- Wort are found, T 
Each Branch again with three leſs Branches crown'd, W 
The Leaves and Flow*rs adorning each are three, 7 
This Frame muſt needs contain ſome Sacred Myſtery, * 
Small are thy Bloſſoms, double * Pellitory, - 
Which yer united are the Garden's 99. | 
Sneezing thou doſt provoke, and Love for thee, 
When thou'walt born, ſneez'd moſt auſpicuouſly, 


(Heilen; reli · ory of Spain (80 Aurel rü, Phloſella, 
t - + ) 5-4 Sweet-Joby « (3) Muſcjpuls Lobolii. 
(4) Epimadium. -* Sneegh wort, 
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But thou that from fair (/) Mella tak'ſt thy Name, 
Thy Front ſurrounded with a Star-like Flame, 
Scorn not the Meads, for from the Meads are born 
Wreaths, which the Temples of the Gods adorn; 
Kind Suſtenance thou yield'> the lab'ring Bee, 
When ſcarce thy Mother-Earth affords it thee, 
Thy Winter-Store in hardeſt Months is found, 
And more than once with Flow'rs in Summer crown'd, 
Thy Root ſupplies the Place of Flow'rs decay'd, 
And Fodder 2 the fainting Hive is made. 

Behold a (m) Monſter loathſome to the Eye, 

Of ſlender Bulk, but dang' rous Policy, 
Eight Legs it bears, three Joints in every Limb, 
. That nim ly move, and dextrouſſy can climb ; 
4 k Its Trunk (all Belly) round, deform'd and ſwell'd, 
With fatal Nets and deadly Poiſon fill'd. 
For Gnats and wand'ring Flies ſhe ſpreads her Toils, 
And Robber-like, lives high on rayiſh'd Spoils. k 
The City-Spider, as more civiliz d, 
With this leſs hurtful Practice is ſuffic'd. 
With greater Fury the Tarantula | 
Tho' {mall it (elf, makes Men and Beaſts its Prey; 
Takes firſt our Reaſon, then our Life away. 
Thou Spider-Wort doſt with the Monſter tirive, 
q And from the conquer'd Foe thy Name derive. 
4 Thus Scipio, when the World's third Part he won, 
pM While to the Spoils the meaner Captains run, 
The only Plunder he defir'd was Fame, | 
And from the yanquiſh*d Foe to take his Name. 

(n) The Marvel of the World comes next in view, 
At home, but ſtil'd the Marvel of Per- 

(Boaſt not too much, proud Soil, thy Mines of Gold, 

hy Veins much Wealth, but more of Poiſon hold) 
"ring o'er the Root, our colder Earth has Power 
Laits fall Beauty to produce the Flower; 


* 


0% Ster wert. virg. Geor. 4. (m) Phalanginm ' Spider-worr 
(n) Mirabils Peruvianum. K wad: * | 
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But yields for Iſſue no prolifick Seed, Cs 
And ſcorns in foreign Lands to plant and breed. | 
(o) The Holibock diſdains the common Size | 
Of Herbs, and like a Tree does proudly riſe; | 
Proud ſhe appears; but try her, and you'll find 
No Plant more mild, or — to Mankind; 
She gently all Obſtructions does unbind. 
The (p) Africans their rich Leaves cloſely fold, 
Bright as their Country's celebrated Gold. 
Each hollow Leaf, envelop'd, does impart 
The form of a gilt Pipe, and ſeems a Work of Art, 
Wou'd kind Apollo once theſe Pipes inſpire, 
They'd give ſuch Sounds as ſhould ſurpaſs his Lyre. 
A more than common Date this Flow'r enjoys, 
And ſees a Month compleated e're ſhe dies. 
Theſe only Fate permits ſo long to ſtand, 
And crops 'em then with an unwilling Hand. 
The Calyx where her fertile Seeds are laid 
In likeneſs of a painted Qpiver's made, 
With ſtore of Arrows too the ſame is grac'd, 
And decently on Flora's Shoulder plac'd. 
When ſhe in Gardens hunts the Butterfly, 
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In vain the Wretch his Sun-burnt Wings does try, 
Secure enough, did Fear not make him fly, 
Himſelf would ſcem a Flow'r, if motionleſs, 
And cheat the Goddeſs with his gaudy Dreſs, 
Retreating, the keen Spikes his Sides does goad, 
To Earth he falls, a light and unfelt Load. 
Such was the Punick Caltha, which of Lore, 
Of Juno s Roſe the lofty Title bore. 
Of famous Carthage, now by Fate bereft, 
| This laſt (and ſurely ) greateſt Pride is left. 
| How vain, O Flow'rs, your Hopes and Wiſhes be, 
| Born, like your ſelves, by rapid Winds away, 


— 1 


(e) Aeta kene IM 7 —— 
ee Flower ſo call d. and fomerimes falſiy French Marigelds, cal 
Africans, w | 
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call 


Calls it her own, Pomona does the ſame; 
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Oace you had hope, at Hannibal's return 
From vanquiſh'd Reme, his Triumphs to adorn, 
And ev 'n, imperious Carthage Head ſurround, 
When ſhe the Miſtreſs of the World was crown'd ; 
Preſum'd that Flora wou'd for you declare, 
Though ſhe that time 2 Latian Goddeſs were: 
But now, alas! reduc'd to private State, 
Thou ſhar'it, poor Flowey, thy Captive Country's Fate. 
% Why Helly- Roſe, doſt thou, of ſlender Frame, 
And without Scent, aſſume a Roſe's Name? 
Fate on thy Pride a ſwift Revenge does bring, 
The Day beholds thee dead, that (ces thee (pring. 
Yet to the Shades thy Soul triumphing goes, 
Boaſting that thou didft imitate the Roſe. 
A better claim (v7) Sweet-Ciftus may pretend, 
Whoſe ſweating Leaves a fragrant Balſam ſend : 
To crop this Plant the wicked Goat preſumes, 
Whoſe fetid Beard the precious Balm perfumes : 
But in Revenge of the unhallow'd Theft, 
The Caitiff's of his larded Beard bereft. 
Baldneſs thou doſt redreſs, nor are we ſure 
Whether the Beard or Balſam gives the Cure. 
Thy Ointment (/) Feſſamine, without abuſe 
Is gain'd, yet grave old Sots condemn the uſe ; 
Though Fove himfelf, when he is moſt enrag'd, 
With thy Ambroſial Odour is aſſwag d: 
Capricious Men! why ſhould that Sceat diſpleaſe, 
That is ſo grateful to the Deities ? 
Flora herfelf to th' (t) Orange · Tree lays claim, 
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Hard Words enſue, (for under Senſe of Wrong 
Ev'n Goddeſſes themſelves can find a Tongue) 
If Apples pleaſe you ſo, Pomona cries, © 
Take your Love- Apple, and let that ſuffice, - 


— 


* . 8 


"h * 
(9) Oftus, Sage- Roſe, . (1) Lada, Ladanen, Gums Cifins, 
/) 1 Gelſeminum, Jeſſamy, | 
(1) Malus Aurantius, Orange Flower, oF 


R 3 


OO eto —˖ : — ä6h7ÿ6ß — — — — — — — 
—- — — 7 — - 


—— — 


366 Of PLANTS. Book IV. 
To claim another's Right is Harlots Trade, 
80 we a Goddeſs of an Harlot made. 
And on what Score, Flora incens'd reply'd, 
Were you by kind (2) Vertuninus deify'd ? 
You kept (no Thanks) your Maiden Virtue, when 
He was a Matron, when a Youth What then? 
Such fragrant Fruits as theſe may Horv' rs be call d, 
And henceforth with that Name ſhall be enſtall'd. 
On ſandry Sorts of Pulſe we do beſtow 
That Title, though in open Field they grow, 
As others oft are in the Garden ſeen, | 
Witneſs the (wv) Fverlaſting-Peaſe, and Scarlet Bean. 
The vulgar Beans ſweet Scent, who does not prize! 
With Iv*ry Forehead, and with Jet black Eyes, 
Amongſt our Garden- Beanties may appear, - 
It Gardens only their cheap Crop aid — T, 
Pythagoras not rightly underſtood, A 
Has left a Seandal on the noble Food : 
Take care henceforth, ye Sages, to ſpeak true, 
Speak Truth, and ſpeak Cy og © W 
Lupine unſteep'd, to hatrſhneſs does incline, 
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And like old Cato, is of Temper rough; | T 
| But dretich che” Pulſy in Water, Him 2, 4 — 
| They'll loſe their Sowrneſs and grow mild enough. — 

Theſe Flowers, and thouſands more, whoſe num'rous 5 


| And pompous March, twere endleſs to deſcribe. Tribe, Ty 


| The (x) Mandrake only imitates our Walk, A} 

And on two Legs ereCt is ſeen to ſtalk. Th 
This Monſter ſtruck Bellona's ſelf with awe, - Str 
When firſt the Man-. reſembling Plant ſhe ſaw. 2 
The Water - Lily ſtill is wanting here, 2 | 
What cauſe can FV/ater-Lily have to fear, | | 0 
Where Beauties of inferiout Rank appear? | 1 
— —— — a — - — to fie 


(] Ovid. Ma-. . (w) Lethyrats Piſum arme. ſcert 
(x) The Male white, the Female black, N 
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Her Form excels, and for Nobilityx | 

The whole Aſſembly might her Vaſſals be. 

A (y) Water-Nymph ſhe was, Alcides Bride, 

(Who ſprung from Gods, himſelf now deify'd) | 

This eoſt her dear — by Love of him betray'd, 

The Water-Goddeſs a poor Plant was made ; 

From this Misfortune ſhe does triſtful prove, 

And to this Hour the hates the Name of Lays. 

Alt Freedom ſhe renounces, Mirth and Play, - 

That to more cloſe Embraces led e the way: 5 

And ſince our Fora's former Pranks are known, - 7 

(If in a Goddeſs we ſuch Crimes may own ) 

In Life the common Miſtreſs of the Town : 

She icorns at the Tribunal to be ſeen, 

Nor would, on Terms ſo ſcandalons, be Queen. 

To be from Earth divore'd ſhe'd rather choole, 

And to the Sun her wither'd Root expoſe, _ 
Thee, (z) Maracet, a much more ſacred Cauſe 

From theſe profane ridic'lous Rites withdraws; 

With Signals of a teal God adorn'd, 5 

Poets ir. Painter's Gods by thee are ſcorn'd . 

T' unfald the Emblems o* this myſtick-Flow?r, 

Tranſcends (alas) my feeble Muſes Pow'r, 

Inr-Natr ne er befftow + 

A Form ſo diff rent from all Plants that grun 

Enrob*d with ten white Leaves, the proper Dreſs, 

Of Virgins chaſt and ſacred Prieſteſſes. 

Twice round her twofold Selvedge yon may view \ 

A purple Ring, the ſacred Martyr's Hue. 

Thick — Stems of ruddy Faffros Grain 

Strive to coneeal the Flower, but ſtriye in van, 


- 
* — 


— 
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(7) See Nymp% ea, or W-ter- Lily. | | 


(2) Flos Paſſienis Chriſti. The Paſſion Flower, or Virginian Climber. 
Th: fi ſt of theſe Names was given it by the J'ſu#19, who pretended 
o had rin ĩc ali the Inferaments of our Lord's Pathon'; not ſo eaſily di- 
cem d by Men of Senſes not fo fige as the 7x. 
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This Coronet of ruby Spikes compos' d, 
The thorny Blood-ſtain'd Crown may be ſuppos'd ; 
The Blood-ſtain'd Pillar too a curious Eye | 
May there behold, and if you cloſely pry, 
The Spunge, the Nails, the Scourge thereon you'll ſpy, 
And Knobs reſembling a Crown's Head deſcry. 
So deep in Earth the Noot deſcends, you'd ſwear, 
It meant to viſit Hell, and triumph there: 
In every Soil it grows, as if it meant 
To ſtreteh its Conqueſt to the World's extent. 
Beſide the forenam'd Candidates, but few 
Remain'd, and moſt of them were modeſt too. 
But where ſuch fragrant Rivals did appear, 
Who would have thought to find rank Moly there ? 
Amongſt Competitors of ſach fair Note, | 
Sure, Garlick only will for Moly Vote. 
Yet ſomething twas, we Plants themſelves confeſs 
- The Honour great,) that (a) Homer did expreſs 
Her famous Name in his immortal Song: 
Swell'd with this Pride, ſhe preſſes through theThrong, 
Deep ſilence o'er the whole Aſſembly ſpreads, 
Whilſt with unſay'ry Breath her Title thus ſhe pleads, 


— 


8 


rr 
| eL 


O find a Name for me the Gods took care, 
; A Myftick Name that might my Worth declare, 
They call me Moly; dull Grammarians Senſe 
Is puzzled with the Term — . 
But Homer held Divine — — 
In Greek and Latin both my Name is (b) Great, 
The Term is juſt, but Moly ſounds more neat : 


—— \ oc wo — — 


(b) A Species of large Garlick.  Miza magnum. 


£ 


Ire, 


FLORES -- 6 
My Pow 'rs prevented Circes dire Deſign, 
Ulyſſes but for me had been a Swine; 
In vain had Mercury inſpir'd his Brain 
With Craft, and tipt his 1 Tongue in vain, 
Had I not enter'd timely to his Aid. | 
Thus Moly ſpoke, and would much more have ſaid ; 
But by Miſchance (as if ſome angry Pow'r 
Had ow'd her long a Shame) a Belch moſt ſow'r 
Broke from her Throat, perfuming all the Court, 
And made her Rivals unexpected Sport. 
Her pompous Name no longer can take place, 
Her Odour proves her of the Garlick Race; 
Forthwith with one Conſent the jibing Throng - 
Set up their Notes, and ſung the well-known (c) Seng, 


He that to cut his Fathers Throat 
Did heretofore preſume, 

T have Garlick cram'd into his Gut 
Receiv'd the dreadful Doom. 


(Though ſecretly ſhe ſmil'd among the reſt ) 

That ſhe her ſelf would ſpeak, a Sign expreſs d. 
Then with ſweet Grace into theſe Accents broke, 
Th' unſavoury Place perfuming while ſhe ſpoke. 


Flora to filence the tumultuous Jeſt, | q 


(e) Herat. Epod. libs 04, 3: 


FL O R. A. 


To ME RI will not vain or careleſs call, 
Though he no mention makes of me at all, 
That he blame-worthy was in this, tis true, 
But the blind Bard gives other Gods their due. 
His Truth *rwere great Impiety to flight, 
Ev'n what of Moly he affirms is right. 
I once had ſuch a Flow'r, but now bereft - 
O'tt” Happineſs, the _ is only left; 
3 s 
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No ſooner Men its wondrous Virtue knew, | 
But jealous Gods the pow'rful Plant withdrew. * 
"Tis ſaid that Jobe did Mercury chaſtiſe 
For ſhewing to Ulyſſes ſuch a Prize. 
To ſay I ſaw him do't, III not preſume, 
But Witneſs am of Moly's unjuſt Doom. 
E'en to the Shades below her Root ſtrikes down, 
As ſhe wou'd make th' infernal World her own. 
As from their native Seats the Fiends ſhe'd drive, 
And, ſpight of Flames and blaſting Sulphur, thrive, 
Fove ſaw t, and ſaid, Since Fire can't ſtop thy Courſe, 
We'll try ſome Magick Water's ſtranger Force, 
Then calling (4) Lympba to him, thus at large 
Unfolds his Mind, and gives the Goddeſs charge : 
Thou know'ſt, faid he, where Cicones reſide, 
There runs a marvelous petrifying Tide; 
Take of that Stream (but largely take) and throw 
Where er thou ſeeſt the wicked Moly grow; 

ar Empire is not ſafe, her Pow'r's ſo large; 
Whole Rivers therefore on her Head diſcharge. 
Zympha with lib'ral Hand the Liquor pours, 
While thirſty Xoly her own Bane devours ; 
Her Stem forthwith is turn'd, O Prodigy ET 
Into a Pillar; where her Flow'r ſhon'd be 
The Sculpture of a Elow'r is only ſhown: 
Poor Moly thus transform'd to Marble-Stone, 


The Story of her Fate does ftill preſent, 


And ftands in Death her own ſad Monument. 
Here ended little Moly's — Reign, 
By jealous Gods for too mueh Virtue ſlain, 


What Wonder then, if that bold ſe) Flower doth prove 
The Object of his Wrath that rival'd Zove ? 


. — 


oi 


(4) The Goddeſs of Water. ee | | 
(e) Lark ſpur. The Herb, by the touch of which June was ſeigo d 
w conceive Mars, Ovid, Faft. lib. 5. | : 
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That to embrace chaſt June did aſpire, 

Gallant t' a Goddeſs, of a- God the Sire, 

The vig'tous Herb begat a Deity, | 

A God, like Fove himſelf for Majeſty, - 

And one that thunders too as loud as he, 

With one ſhort Moment's Touch. begor him toa, - 
That's more than ever threſhing Fove cou'd do. 
The Flow'r it ſelf appears with Warriour's Mien, 
( As much as can in growing Plants be ſeen ) 


With ſtabbing Point and cutting Edge tis made, . 


Like warlike Weapon, and upon its Blade 
Are ruddy Stains like Drops of Blood difplay'd. *- 
Its Spikes of Faulchion-ſhape are ſanguine too, 
Its Stem and Front is all of bloody Hue: 

The Root in Form of any Shield is ſpread, 

A creſted Helmet's plac'd upon its Head. 
Upon his Stalk, Strings, Bow and Arrows grow, - 
A Horſeman's Spar upon his Heel below. 115 


A Warriour fit for chaſt Minerva's Bed; 

So ſhe might teem, yet keep her Maiden-head. 

My Garden had but one of theſe, I own, + 

And therefore by the Name of Phœnix known, 
The Herb that could increaſe Fove's mighty Breed; 
Tits ſelf an Eunpch was, and wanted Seed. 
Grieving that Earth ſo rich a Prize ſhould want, 

I try'd all Means to propagate the Plant: | 
What. cannot Wit, what cannot Art fulfil! 


Minerva I would have this Warriour wed, |. > 4 


At leaſt where Powers Divine wou'd ſhew their Skill. 


One tender Bulb another did ſucceed, 
And my fair Phenix. now began to breed; 
But mark th Event, ſhall I expeQiing ſit, 


Says Fove, till this young Sprout more Gods beget, 


To have a Rival in my Heav'n and ſee 

An Herb-race mingle with Fove's Progeny ? + 
A dreadful and (f) blind Monſter then does make; 
That on his Rival dire Revenge might take; 


"IP" » 


—_ 


* 


C7) The date, 
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Though lefs of Size, ſharp'd like a Foreſt-Boar, 
And turns him looſe into my Garden's Store. 
What havock did the Savage make that Day 
(I weep to think what flow'ry Ruins lay) 
With Sulphur's Fume I ftrove to drive him thence, 
The Fume of Sulphur proy'd too weak Defence. 
Great urge and Aſſa Feetida I try'd, 
In vain, in vain, ſtrong Moly's Scent apply'd. 
Small Vermin did his Anceſtors ſuffice, 
When they cou'd catch a Beetle, twas a Prize, 
But ſuch coarſe Fare this Salvage does deſpiſe. 
He like a Swine, of Epicurns breed, 
On the beſt Dainties of my Soil muſt feed, 
Tulips of ten Pounds price (ſo large and gay 
Adorn'd my Bow'r) he'd eat me ten a Day : 
For twice the Sum I could nor now ſupply 
The like, though Fove himſelf ſhould come to buy. 
Yet like a Goddeſs I the Damage bore 
With e truſting to my Art for more. 
While therefore I contrive to trap the Foe, 
The Wretch devours my precious Phænix too. 
Nor to deyour the Sire is ſatisfy'd, 
But tears the tender Off-ſpring from his Side. 
© impious. Fact Here Hora paus'd a-while, 
And from her Eyes the Cryſtal Tears diſtil: 
But, as became a Goddeſs, check'd her Grief, 
And thus proceeds, in Language ſweet and. brief. 
Thee Moly, Homer did perhaps devour, 
For, to Heav'ns Shame be't ſpoke, the Bard was poor. 
But in thy Praiſe wou'd ne'er vouehſafe to ſpeak. 
From theſe Examples, Moly, warning take. 
To fatal Honours ſeek not then to rife, : 
"Tis dangerous claiming Kindred with the Skies: 
Thou honeft Garlick art, let that ſuffice, | 
Of Country growth, own then thy Earthly Race, 
Nor bring by Pride, on Plants or Man, diſgrace.. 
She ſaid and to the Lily waiting oP 
Save Sign, that ſhe her Title next ſhould try. 


f. 


FL O RA. 


White LILY. 


UCH as the lovely Swan appears 
When tiſing from the Trent or Tame, 
And, as aloft his Plumes he rears, 


Deſpiſes the leſs beauteous Stream : 


So when my joyful Flow'r is born, 

And does its native Glories ſhow ; ' 
Her clouded Rival ſhe does ſcorn, 

Th' are all but Foils where Lilies grow. 


Soon as the Infant eomes to light. 
With barmleſs Milk alone tis fed; 

That from the Innocence of White 
A gentle Temper may be bred. 


The Milky Teat is firſt apply'd 
To fie reeſt Creatures on x 6 Earth, 
But I can boaſt a greater pride, 
(g) A Goddeſs Milk produc'd my Birth. 


When Funo in the Days of yore 
Did with this great Acides teem, 
Of Milk the Goddeſs had ſuch ſtore, 
The Nectar from her Breaſt did ſtream; 


Whitening beyond the pow'r of Art 
The Payement where it lay, 

Yet through the Creviſes ſome part. 
Made ſhift to find its way. 


—— 
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the Earth aroſe the Li. 


(2) Jubiter, in order to make Hercules immortal, clap'd him to Juno s 
Breaſts while ſhe was aſleep. The luſty little Rogue ſuck d fo hard, 
that too great a guſh of Milk coming forth, ſome ſpilt upon the Sky, 
which made the Galaxy or Milky-way, and out of ſome which. fell to. 
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The Earth forthwith did 8 prove, 


With Lily-Flow'rs ſupply d, : At 
That ſcarce the Milky Way above An 
With her in Whiteneſs vyd. — 


Thus did the Race of Mai ariſe, 

When ſparks of heavenly Fire, 
Breaking through Crannies in the Skies, 
Did Earth's dull Maſs inſpire. 


Happy thoſe Souls that can, like me, 
cir native White retain ; | 
Preſerve their heav'nly Purity, 

And wear no guilty Stain, 


Peace in my Habit comes array'd, 

My Drefs her U eee wear; 
Hope and Joy in White are clad, 
In Sable Weeds Deſpair. 


Thus Beauty, Truth, and Chaſtity 
Attir'd we always find; | 
Theſe in no Female meet, but me, 
From me are ne*er disjoin'd, 


Nature, on many Flow'rs beſide, 

Be ſtows a muddy White; . 
On me ſhe plac'd her greateſt Pride, 
All over clad in Light. 


Thus Lily ſpoke, and needleſs did ſappoſe 
Secure of Form, her Virtues to diſcloſe. 

Then follow'd Lilies of a diff rent hue, | br | 
Who { cauſe their Beauty leſs than hers they knew) 
From Birth and high Deſcent their Title drew, 

Of theſe the Martagon chief Claim did bring, 

( The noble Flow'r that did from 4jax ſpring) - 
But from the nobleft Hero's Veins to flow, 

Seem'd leſs than from a Goddeſs Milk to grow, 


FLORA. 


At laſt the drowzy Poppy rais'd her Head, 
And ſleepily began her Cauſe to plead. 
Ambition e'en the drowzy Poppy wakes, 
Who, thus to urge her Merit, undertakes. 


POPPY. 


Sleep, the gentle Eaſe of Grief, 

Of Care and Toil the ſweet Relief; 
Like Sov'reign Balm thou canft reſtore, 
When Doctors give the Patients o'er. 


Thou to the wretched art a Friend, 

A Gueft that ne'er does Harm intend ; 
In Cottages mak'ſt thy Aboad, 

To th' Innocent thou art a God. 


On Earth, with Fove, bear'ſt equal ſway, 
Thou rul'ſt the Night, as Fove the Day; 
A middle ſtation thou doſt 2 11 

Twixt Fove and Pluto, pow'rful Sleep! |, 


As thou art juſt, and ſcorn'ſt to lie, 
Confeſs before this Company, 

That by the Virtue of my Flower, 
Thou holdeſt thy nocturnal Power. 


Why do we call thee Loiterer ? 

Who fly*fſt ſo nimbly through the Air? 
The Birds on — confeſs thy Force, 
And ſtop i'th' middle of their Courſe. 


Thy Empire, as the Ocean, wide, 
Rules all that in the Deep reſide; 
That moving Ifland of the Main, 
The Whale, is fetter'd in thy Chain. 


The Delart-Lands thy Pow'r declare, 
Thou tul'ſt the Lion, Tiger, Bear: 
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To mention theſe, alas, is vain, 
Oer City-Tyrants thou doſt reign. 


The Baſilisk, whoſe Looks deſtroy, 
And Nymph more fatal, if ſhe's coy ; 
W hoſe Glances ſurer Death impart 
To her tormented Loyer's Heart. 


When Sleep commands, their Charms give way, 
His more prevailing Force obey ; 
Their killing Eyes they gently cloſe, 

Diſarm'd by innocent Repoſe. 


That careful Fove does always wake, 
The Poets.ſay ; a foul Miſtake! 

For when to Pow'r the Wicked riſe, 
Can Fove look on with open Eyes? 


When Blood to Heay'n for Vengeance calls, 
So loud it ſhakes his Palace-Walls; 

Yet does unheard, unanſwer'd ſue, 

Muſt Fove not fleep, and ſoundly too ? 


That Ceres with my Flow'r-is griev'd, 
Some think, but they are much deceiy'd, 
For where her richeſt Corn ſhe ſows, 
The Inmate Poppy ſhe allows. | 
12 both our Seeds does fling, 

And bids us both together ſpring; 
Good Cauſe, for my Sleep-giviog Juice 
Does more than Corn to Life co * 
On us the Mortals freely feed, 

Of other Plants there's little need; 
Full of Poppy, full of Corn, 

'Th* Heſperian Garden you may ſcorn. 


(b) Bread's more refreſhing, mix d with me, 
Honey and I with Bread agree, | 


— 


(b) In old time the Seed of the White Poppy parch'd, was ſerv d pp 
as a Peſſert. 


4 
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Our Taſte fo ſweet it can excite 
The weak or fated Appetite. 


In Ceres Garland I am plac'd, 

Me ſhe did firſt vouchſafe to taſte ; 
When for her Daughter loſt ſhegriev'd, 
Nor, in long time had Food receiy'd. 


Bove all ſhe does extol my Plant, 
For, if ſuſtaicing Corn you want, 
From me ſuch kind Supplies are ſent, 
As give both Sleep and Nouriſhment., 


The Reaſon therefore is moſt plain 
Why L was made the fruitfal'ſt Grain; 
The Pe, ſian brings not to the Field, 
Such Armies as my Camp does yield. 


Diſeaſes in all Regions breed, 

No Corner of the World is freed, 
Hard Labour ev'ry where we find, 
The conſtant Portion of Mankind. 


Sick Earth Great Fove beheld with Grief, 
And ſent me down to her Relief, 

And 'canſe her Ills ſo faſt did breed, 

Endow'd me with more fertile Seed. 


Thus Poppy ſpake, nor did, as I ſuppoſe, 
So ſoon intend her bold Harangue to cloſe, 
But ſeiz'd with Sleep, here Gnith'd her Diſcourſe ; 
Nor cou'd reſiſt her own Lethargick Force. 
I tell range things, (but nothing ſhould deter, 


Since 'tis moſt certain Truth what I aver, ) 


Nor would I ſacred Hiſtory profane, 

As Poets uſe, with what is falſe and vain. 
While Poppy ſpoke 
Th' Aſſembly could no. longer open keep 
Their Eyes, ev'n Hora 's, ſelf fell faſt aſlee ꝑ. 
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So Daffadils with too much Rain oppreſt, 
| Recline their drooping Heads upon their Breaſt, 
Zephyr, not long could bear this foul Diſgrace ; 
With a brisk Breeze of Air he ſhook the Place : 
Hora, who well her Husband's Kiſſes knew, 
Wak d firſt, but rear d her Head with much ado: 
With heavy Motion to her drowſy Eyes 

Her Fingers lifts, and What's o' Clock, ſhe cries ? 
At which the reſt (all by degrees) unfold 

Their Eye-lids, and the open Day behold, 

The Sun-Flow'r, thinking 'twas for him foul ſhame 
To nap by Day-light, ſtrove t' excnſe the Blame; 
It was not Sleep that made him nod, he ſaid, _ 
But too great Weight and Largeneſs of his Head. 
Majeſtick then before the Court he ſtands, *＋ 
And Silence with Phæbean Voice commands. 


ci) SUN-FLOWER. 
FF by the Rules of Nature we proceed, + 


And Likeneſs to the Sire muſt prove the Breed ; 
Believe me, Sirs, when Phzbus looks on you, 


. He ſcarce can think his Spouſe, the Earth, was der 


No ſooner can his Eye on me be throwu, 

But he (K) by Styx will ſwear I am his own. 

My Orb-like golden Aſpe& bound with Rays, 
The very Picture of his Face diſphys 
Among the Stars, long ſince, I ſhould have place, 
Had not my Mother been of mortal Race. 


Preſume not then, ye Earth-born' Auſbroom Brood, 


To call me Brother II derive my Blood 
From Pbæbus ſelf; which by my Form I prove; 
And (more than by my Form) my filial Love- 

I ſtill adore my Sire with proſtrate Face, 


Turn where he turns, and all his Motions trace, 


— = A _ A * * A. 


Book IV. 
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(i). Chryſanthemum Perwvianum. ( Th: uſual Oath of the Gods. 


err 


Who ſecing this, (all things he ſees) decreed 
To you his doubtful, if not ſpurious, Breed, 
Theſe poorer Climes, to be in Dow'r enjoy'd, 
Of that divine Phæbean Metal void; 
0n me that (/) richer Soil he did beſtow, 
Where Gold, the Product of his Beams, does grow. 
Amongſt his Treaſures well might he aſſign 
A Place for me, his like and living Coin. 
He ſaid, and bowing twice his Head, with Grace, 
To Flora, thrice ro's Sire, reſum'd his Place. 
To him ſncceeds a (m) Flow'r of Freater Name, 


Who from high Fove himſelf deriv'd his Claim. 


mn 


(% America, where grow the largeſt Sun F wers. (m) Flos Jovis. 


( FULY-FLOWER. 


OW this Pretender, for no Med'cine good, 
Can be allow'd the Son of Phyſick's God, 

leave to the wiſe Judgment of the Court; 
With better Proofs my Title I ſupport : 
Jove was my Sire, to me he did impart 
(Who beſt deſerv'd) the Empire of the Heart, 
Let him with golden AſpeQ pleaſe the Eye, 
A ſov'reign Cordial to the Heart am IJ. 
Not Tagus, nor the Treaſures of Peru 
Thy boaſted Soil can Grief, like me, ſubdue 
Shonld Fove once more deſcend in golden Show'r, 
Not Jo ve cou d prove fo cordial as my Flow'r. 
One golden Coat thou haſt, I do confeſs, 25 
That's all, poor Plant, thou haſt no Change of Dreſs. 
Of ſev'tal hues I ſev ral Garments wear, 4 
Nor can the Roſe her ſelf with me compare: 
The gaudy-Tulip ind the Emony 
Seem tichly coated, when compar'd with thee, 


oe. 


(2) Caryoghyllus Cativas major, Cornations, 
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View both their Stocks, my Ward-robe has the ſame, 
= very Cræſus | of Colours am. 

ich but in Dreſs they are, in Virtue poor, 
Or keep, like Miſers, to themſelves their Store, 
Moſt lib'rally my Bounty I impart, 
Tis Joy to mine to eaſe another's Heart. fre 
Some Flow'rs for Phyſiek ſerve, and ſome for Smell, 
For Beauty ſome but I in all excel, 


| | [ Port, If 
While thus ſhe ſpake, her Voice, Scent, Dreſs, and 
Majeſtick all, drew Rev'rence from the Court. W 
Well might th' inferiour Plants concern'd appear, 
The very Roſe her (elf began to fear. Gr 
Her next of- Kin, a fair and num'rous Hoſt, 
Of their Alliance to Carnation boaſt. . | T. 
Then divers more, who, though to Fields remov'd, 
From Garden Fuly- Flower their Lineage prov'd. Li 
They of the Saffron- Houſe next took their.Courſe, 
Of dwarfiſh Stature, but gigantick Force: T 
Led by their purple Chief who dares appear, 
And ſtand the ſhock of the declining Year. M 
In Autumn's ſtormy Months he ſhews his Head, 
When tainted Skies their baneful Venom ſhed. G 
He ſcarce began to ſpeak, when looking round, 
The Colchic- Tribe amongſt his Train he found:; B 
Hence ye profane, he ery d, nor bring Diſgtace 
On my fair Title, I diſown your Race, Y, 


Repair to Circe's or Medea's Tent, 

When on ſome fatal Miſchief they are bent; 

To baneful Pontus flee, ſeek Kindred theie, 

You, who of Flowers, Earth, Heav'n, the Scandal are. 
Thus did he ſtorm; for, though by Nature mild 

Apainſt the pois'nous Race his Choler boil'd. 

His ſacred Virtne the lutruders knew, - 

And from th' Aſſembly conſciouſly withdrew, 


3; 


— 5 


(#) Meadow Saffron, call d Bulbus Strangulatorins & Ephemeren tathale, 


The Heart ſecur'd, through all t 


FLORA. 
S 4 F FRO N. 
Hile others boaſt their high Original, 


And Sol or Fove their Parents call ; 
I claim ( contented with ſuch ſlender Flow'rs ) j 
No Kindred with Almighty Pow'rs. 

I from a conſtant p) Lover took my Name, 
And dare aſpire to no greater Fame. 
Whom after all the Toils of anxious Life, 
'T wixt Hopes and Fears a tedious Strife, 
Great Fove, to quit me of my hopeleſs Fire, 
(My Patron he, though not my Sire) 
Transform'd me to a ſmiling Flow'r at la 
To recompeaſe my Sorrows paſt, 
Live chearfal now, he (aid, not only live 
Merry thy ſelf, but Gladneſs give. 
Then to my ſacred Flow'r with Skill he join'd, 
Stems three or four of Star-like kind 
Made them the (q) Magazines of Mirth and Joy, 
Whate'er can ſullen Grief deſtroy. 
Gay Humours there, Conceit and Laughter lie, 
Venus and Cupid's Armory. | 
Bacchus may, like a Quack, give preſent Eaſe, 
That only ſtrengthens the Diſeaſe, 
You cruſh, alas! the Serpent's Head in vain, 
Whoſe Tail ſurvives to ſtrike again. 
All noxious Humours from the Heart I drive, 
And, ſpight of Poiſon, wy alive ; 
e Parts beſide, 
Freſh Life and dancing Spirits glide. 
But till 'tis vain to guard th' Imperial Seat, 
If to the (r) Lungs the Foe retreat; 


— 


8 () Ovid. Met. 4* Plin, 16.-35- 


(9) See irs many Virtues enumerated by Laurembergius and Schroder! 
9 noonnmn ſowholeſom for the Lungs, that it is call'd Ani: 
m, 
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If of thoſe Avenues he's once poſſeſt, A 
Famine will ſoon deſtroy the reſt. | 
I watch and keep thoſe Paſſes open too, 
For- vital Air to come and go. 
Ungrateful to his Friend that Breath muſt be, 
That can abſtain from praiſing me. 


But, having been an Inſtance of Love's Pow'r 
To Females, ſtill a ſacred Flow'r ; | 
*Tis juſt that I ſhou'd now the Womb defend, 


And be to Venus Seat a Friend, Im 
Gainſt all that wou'd the teeming Part annoy, 
My ready Succour I employ : Ne 
I eaſe the lob'ring Pangs, and bring awa 
The Birth, that paſt its time would ſtay. Lo 
If this Aſſembly then my Claim ſuſpend, 
Who am to Nature ſuch a Friend; If 
Who all that's Good protect, and III confound, 
It you refuſe to have me crown d; At 
If you decline my gentle, chearful Sway, 
Let my pretended (/) Kinſman come in play, But 
Puniſh your Folly, and my Wrongs repay. 
He ſaid, and ſhaking thrice his fragrant Head, Bec 
Through all the Court a Cordial Flavour ſpread ; 
While of his ſcatter d Sweets each Plant partakes, But 
And on th' Ambroſial Scent a Banquet makes. 
Touch'd-with a Senſe of Joy, his Rivals ſmil'd, My 
Ev'n them his Virtue of their Rage beguil'd; 
Ev'n Poppy's ſelf, refreſh'd, erects her Head, Nor 
Who had not heard one Word of what he ſaid. | 
(2) Hocver- gentle laſt. on lofty Stem did riſe, Tha 
- And ſeem'd the humble Saffron to deſpiſe ; | 80 1 


AY 4 1 
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() The fore- mentioned Baſtard· Suſfros. | 
(t) Amerantbgs, or which never withers. | Floramour, Goldilocks, 
the Tellow ſort, _ g 


V 
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locks, 
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On his high Name and Stature he depends, 
And thus his Title to the Crown defends. 


AMARANTH, FLOWER-GENTLE. 
HAT can the puling Roſe or Violet lay, 


\V,04 Whoſe Beauty flies ſo faſt away ? 
Fit only ſuch weak Infants to adorn, 


Who die as ſoon as they are born. 


” 


Immortal Gods wear Garlands of my Flowers, 
Garlands eternal as their Powers, 


Nor Time that does all earthly Things invade 3 


Can make a Hair fall from oy Head, 

Look up, the Gardens of the Sky ſurvey, 
And Stars thar there appear ſo gay, 

If credit may to certain Truth be giv'n, 
They are but th' Amaranths of Heav'n. 


A tranſient Glance ſometimes my Cynthia throws 
Upon the L/ or the Roſe ; | 

But views my Plant, aſtoniſh'd, from the Sky, 
That ſhe ſhould change, and never J. 


Becauſe with Hair inſtead of Leaves adorn'd, 
By ſome, as if no Flower, I'm ſcorn'd ; 
But I my chiefeſt Pride and Glory place 
In what they reckon my Diſgrace. 
My Priv*lege *tis to differ from the reſt; 
What has its like can ne'er be beſt ; 
Nor is it fit [mmortal Plants ſhou'd grow 
In form of fading Plants below. 


That Gods have Fleſh and Blood we eannot ſay, 

That they have ſomething /ike to both, we may; 
S0 I, reſembling an immortal Pow'r, 

Am only, as it were, a Flower. 


3 
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Their Pleas thus done, the ſeveral Tribes repair, 
And ftand in Rapks about the Goddeſs Chair, 


Silent and —— Hope and Fear, 


FR 


Flora, who was of Temper light and free, 
Puts on a.perſonated oe make? 

As with the grave Occaſion beſt might ſuit, 
And in this manner finiſh'd the Diſpute. 


FLORA 


Mongſt the Miracles of ancient Rome, 
When Cineas thither did as Envoy come, 

Th' Auguſt and purpl'd Senate he admitr'd, 

View'd em, and if they all were Kings, enquir'd ? 

So I, in all this num'rous Throng, muſt own 

I ſee no Head but what deſerves a Crown. 

On what one Flow'r can I beſtow my Voice, 

Where equal Merits ſo diſtract my Choice? 

Be rul'd by me, the envious Title wave, 

Let no one claim what all deſerye to have. 

Conſider how from Roman Race we ſpring, 

Whoſe Laws, you know, wou'd ne'cr permit a King. 

Can I, who am a Roman Deity, | 

A haughty Tarquin in my Garden ſee? 

Ey'n your own Tribes, if I remember right, 

Rejoyc'd when they beheld the Tyrant's flight. 

With Gabine {laughter big, think how he flew 

The faireſt Flow'rs that in his Plat-forms grew; 

Mankind and you how he alike annoyd, 

And both with ſportive Cruelty deſtroy'd. 

You, who are Lords of Earth as well as they, 

Shou'd Free-born Roman Government diſplay. 

Reſt ever then a Commonwealth of Flowers, 

Compos d of People and of Senators. 

This I preſume the beſt for You and Me, 

With Senſe of Men and Gods does beſt agree, 
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Lily and Roſe this Year your Conſuls be, 
The Year ſhall ſo begin auſpiciouſly. 
Four Pretors to the $-afons four I make, 

The vernal Pretorſbip, thou, Tulip, take: 

(u) Fove's Flow'r the Summer, (w-) Crocus Autumn 

Let Winter warlike Hellebore obey. | [ſway, 

Honour's the ſole Reward that can acerue. | 

Though ſhort your Office, to your Charge be true. 

Your Life is ſhort The Goddeſs ended here, 8 
b 


The Choſen with her Verdict pleas'd appear; 
The reſt with Hope to ſpeed another Year. 


—— 


(#) July Howers. (w) Saffron, 
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BOOK v. 


POMONA; Goddeſs of F ruit:bearing 


Proportion'd to the lofty Theme we ſing. 


L now my Muſe more lofty Numbers bring, 
The Race of T res, whoſe towring Branches riſe A 


In open Air, and almoſt kiſs the Skies, Be 
Too light thoſe Strains that tender Floe'rs defir'd, Ot 
Too low the Verſe that humbler Herbs requir'd ; Ar 
Thoſe Weaklings near the Surface of the Earth M: 
Reſide, nor from the Soil, that gave them Birth, He 
Dare launch too far into the airy Main, Br: 
The Winds tough Shock unable to ſuſtain; WI 
Theſe to the Skies with Heads erected go, 
Laughing at tender Plants that crouch below, Thi 


Not Man, the Earth's proud Lord, ſo high can raiſe Thi 
His Head, they touch thoſe Heav'ns which he ſurveys. th 


Between th' Herculean Bounds and Golden Soil By! 
By great Columbus found, there lies an Iſle, Y 
Of thoſe call'd Fortunate the faireſt Seat, 
Indulg'd by Heay'n and Nature's bleſt retreat. 
& conſtant ſettled Calm the Sky retains, 
Diſturb'd by no impetuons Winds or Rains, 
Zephyr alone with fragrant Breath does chear 
The florid Earth, and ch the fruitful Year, 


le 


y 8. 


Nature, ſome Fruits, does to our Soil deny, 
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No Clouds pour down the tender Plants to chill, 
But fatning Dews in ſtead from Heav'n diſtil, 

And friendly Stars with vital Influence fill. 

No Cold invades the temp*rate Summer there, 

More rich than Autumn, and than Spring more fair. 
The Months without Diſtinction pals away, * 
The Trees at once with Leaves, Fruit, Bloſſoms gay; 
The changing Moon all theſe, and always does ſur- 


CTvey. 


— 


Nor what we have can ey'ry Month ſupply, 
But ev'ry Sort that happy Earth does bear, 
All Sorts it bears, and bears them all the Vear. 


This Seat Pomona now is ſaid to prize, 
And fam'd Alcinous Gardens to deſpiſe,  _ 
Betwixt th' old World and neo makes this Retreat 
Of her green Empire the Imperial Seat ; 
And wiſely too, that Plants of ev'ry Sort, 
— from both Worlds re pair to fill her Court. 
Hedges inſtead of Walls this Place ſurround, 
Brambles and Thorns of various Kinds abound, 
With (x) Ha«-Thorn that does Magick * 2 

DIE | 1 1 ound, : 

The well rang d Trees within broad Walks diſplay, 
Through which her verdant City we ſurvey : 
Ich“ midſt her Palace ſtands, of Bow'rs compos d, 
With twining Branches, and green Walls enclossd; 
By Natare deck'd with Fruits of various kind, 
You'd ſwear ſome Artiſt had the Work deſign'd. * 
When Autumn's Reign begins, the Goddeſs, here, 8 


Autumn with us, eternal Summer's there) 
hen Scorpio with his Venom blaſts the Year, 

he Goddeſs her Vertumnal Rites prepares 

So call d from various Forms Vertumnus wears) 


(x) Ox White Thorn, Spina Alba, Ovid, Faſt, 6. 
S 2 


-— — * — 
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No Coſt ſhe ſpares thoſe Honoyrs to perform, 
(For no Expence can that rich Goddeſs harm) 
She then brings forth her Garden's choice Delights, 
To treat the rural Gods whom ſhe invites. 
The Twelve of Heavenly Race, her Gueſts appear, 
Wanton Priapus too is preſent there, 9 
The fair Hoft more attracts him than the Fare. 

Then Pales came, and Pan, Arcadia's God, 

On his dull A/s the fat Slenus rode, 

Lagging behind; the Fauni next advance, 
With nimble Feet, and to the Banquet dance; 
Nor Heav'ns inferiour Pow'rs were abſent thence, 
Whoſe Altars ſeldom ſmoak with Frankincenſe. 
(y) PPicumnus, who the barren Lands manures, 
(2) Tutanus too, who gather'd Fruit ſecures, 
(a) Collina from the Hills, from Vallies low 
(b) Yallonia came, (e) Rurina from the Plow, 

With whom a hundred ruſtick Nymphs appear, 
Who Garments form'd of Leaves or Bark id wear, 
To theſe, ſtrange (d) Pow'rs from new found India came, 
Moſt dreadfal in their Aſpect, Form, and Name. 
The hundred Mouths of Fame cou'd ne'er ſuffice 

To taſte or tell that Banquet“ Rarities. 
With change of Fruits the Table ſtill was ſtor'd, 
For ready Servants waited at the Board, 
In various Dreſs, the Mont bs attending too, 
In Number Twelve, twelve times the Feaſt renew, 
Of Apples, Pears and Dates they fill'd the Juice, 
The Indian-Nut ſupply d the double Uſe 
Of Drink and Cup; the more luxuriant Vine 7 
Afforded various 1 nds of ſprightly Wine: | 
Cattaria's neighb*ring Iſle, the moſt Divine, 


_—__—— 
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— (4) God of Improvement of Land, in u. 6. alſo call'd Sterqub 


HR . (z.) God of Gratiaries and Repolitories of Corn, „ 
Aug. de Civ. D. 0. L. p: 2 y : a | TY 
(a) Goddefs of the Hills, (6) Goddefs of the Vales. 


* (4) Goddeſs of Plow'd Lands. (4) American Pagode, 
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Of this glad Bacchus fills a Bowl, and cries, 

O ſacred Juice ; O wretched Deities !, 

Who abſent hence of ſober' Ne&ar take . 

Dull Draughts, nor know the Joys of potent Sack. 

The reſt who Bacchus Judgment cou'd not doubt, 

Pledg*d him in Courſe, and ſent the Bbwl about, 

Venus and Flora Chocolate alone” 45 

Wou'd drink, the Reaſon to themſelves beſt known. 
The Gods ( who ſurely were too wile to ſpare, 

When they both knew their Welcome and their Fare ) 

Fell freely on, till now Diſcourſe began, 

And one, exclaiming cry*d, O fooliſh Man! 

That groſly feeds on Fleſh, when ev'ry Field 

Does eaſy and more wholſome Banquets yield. 

Who in the Blood of Beaſts their Hands imbrue, 

And eat the Victims to our Altars due. 

From hence the reft ocen ſion take at laſt 

The Goddeſs to extol, and her Repaſt : 

The Orange one, and one the Fig commends; 

Another the rich Fruit that Perſia ſends ; 

Some cry the Olive up above the reſt, 

But by the moſt the Grape was judg'd the beſt, 
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The Indian God who heard them nothing fay 
Of Fruits that grow in his Amierica, 
(Of which her Soil affords fo rich a Store; 
Her Golden Mines can ſcarce be valu'd more.) 
Thus taxes their unjaſt Partiality, 
As well he might; the Iadian Bacchus he. 


Can Prejudice, ſaid he, corrnpt the Pow'rs 
Of this ol World? far be that Crime from ours. 
If when to furniſh out a noble Treat | 
You ſeek our Fruits, the Banquet to compleat ; 
[Which J with Greedineſs have ſeen you eat) 
Are theſe your Thanks, ingrateful Deities ? 
Your Tongues reproach what did your Palates pleaſe : 
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; 
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You only praiſe the Growth of your own Soil, 
Becauſe the Product of long Age's Toil; 

But had not Fortunè been our. Country's Foe, 

And Parent Nature's ſelf forſak n us too, 

Had not your armed Mart in Triumph rode 

Oer our Ochecus, a poor naked God, Fg 
Had not your Neptune's floating Palaces - 

Sunk our tall Ochas Fleet of hollow Trees, 

Nor thundring Fove made Varicocha yield, 

Nor Spaniards yet more fierce laid waſte our Field. 
And left alive no Tiller to recruit , 
The breed of Plants, and to improve the Fruit, 

| Our Produds ſoon had filenc'd this Diſpute, 

{ Butasit is, my Climate I'll defend, 


| No Soil can to ſuch numerous Fruits pretend; 
We ſtill have many to our Conqu'rors Shame, 8 


hk _ > 


| 
| 
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Of which you are as yet to learn the Name, 
So little can yon boaſt to ſhew the ſame, 
This I afſert ; if any be ſo vain | 
To contradi& the Truth that I maintain, 
( Since from both Worlds this Feaſt has hither brought 
All Fruits with which our diff rent Climes are fraught) 
The Deities that are aſſembl'd here 
Shall judge which World the richeſt will appear; 
In Fruits I mean, for that our Lands excel 
In Gold, you to our Sorrow know too well. 
| His Comrade-Gods in this bold Challenge join, 
Nor did our Pow'rs the noble Strife decline; 
Ali nerva in her Olive ſafe appear d; ä | 
Bacchus, who with a Smile, the Boaſter heard, 
As in the Zaft his Conqueſt had been ſhown, 
Now reckons the Weſt- Indies too his own. 
is Courage with ten Bumpers firſt he chear'd ; 
| Then all agree to have the Table clear'd, 
And each reſpetive Tree to plead their Worth; 
The Goddeſs one by one commands them forth. 
| She ſumman'd firſt the Nur of double Race, f 
And Apple, which in our old World have place, ; 
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Of each the nobleſt Breeds ; for to the Name 
A thouſand petty Families lay claim. | 
The Nut-Trees Name at firſt the Oak did grace, 

Who in Pomona's Garden then had place, 

Till her nice Palate Acorns did — 

Scorning in Diet to partake with Swine: 

At laſt the Filbert and the Cheſnut ſweer, 

Were ſcarce admitted to her verdant Seat; 

The airy Pine, of Form and Stature proud, 

With much Entreaty was at length allow'd. 
The Hazel with light Forces marches up, 

The firſt in Field, uporf whoſe nutty Top 

A Squirrel fits, and wants no other Shade 

Than what by his own ſpreading Tail is made ; 
He culls the Gundeſt, dext'rouſly picks out 

The Kernels ſweet, and throws the Shells about. 
You ſee, Pomona cries, the cloiſter'd Fruit, 

That with your Tooth, Silenus, does not ſuit. 
That 3 uſeleſs "tis, you cannot ſay, 

It ſerves our Youths at once for Food and Play; 
But while ſuch Toys, my Lads, you aſe too long, 
ExpeCting Virgins think you do 'em Wrong: | 
'Tis time that you theſe childiſh Sports forſake, 
Hymen for you has other Nats to crack. 

O Plant, moſt fit for Boys to patronize 

( Says Bacchus) who my gen'rous Juice deſpiſe, 
A reſtive Fruit, by Nature made to grace 

The Monky's Saws, and humonr the Grimace, 

The ſudden Gibe made ſober Pallas ſmile, 

Who thus proceeds in 2 more ſerious Stile. 

A ſtrong and wondrous Enmity we find 
In Hazle-tree *gainſt Poiſons of all kind, 

More wondrous their Magnetick Sym athy, 
That ſecret Beds of (e) Metals can de cry, 


＋ 
And point directly where hid Treaſures lie. 5 
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(% Of this is made the Divining Rod with which they pretend ta 
diſcover Mines Bapt, Pert. Schrod. 
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In ſearch of Golden Mines a Hazle Wand, 

The wiſe Diviner takes in his Right-Hand, 

In yain, alas ! he caſts his Eyes about, 

To find the rich and ſecret Manſions out, 

Which yet, when near, ſhall, with a Force Divine, 
The Top of the ſuſpended Wand incline. 

So ſtrong the Senſe of Gain, that it affects 

The very lifeleſs Twig, who ftrait reflects 

His trembling Head, and eager for th' Embrace, 
Directly tends to the Magnetick Place; 

What Wonder then ſo ſtrange Effects confound 
The Minds of Men, in Miſts of Errour drown'd ; 
It puzzled me, who was at Athens bred, 

Ev'n me the Off-ſpring of great Fove's own Head, 
Let Phebus then unfold this Myſtery. | 

Much more than Man We know, but Phæbus more than 


| We. 
She ſaid Apollo, with th' Euigma vext, ; 
And ſcorning to be pos'd in Words perplext, 
Strove to diſguiſe his Ignorance, and ſpent 
Much Breath on Atoms, and their wild Ferment: 
Of Sympathy he made a long Diſcourſe, 
And long inſiſted on ſelf-aQing Force; 
But all confus'd and diſtant from the Mark, 
His Delphick Oracle was ne'er ſo dark. 
"Twas Mirth for Jove to ſee him tug in vain, 
At what his Wiſdom only cou'd explain ; 
For thoſe profounder Myſteries to hide 
From Gods, and Men, is ſure Jove's greateſt Pride, 


The ſhady Cheſnut next her Claim puts in, 
Though ſeldom ſhe is in our Gardens ſeen. 
So coarſe her Fare, that tis no ſmall Diſpute, 
If Nuts or Acorns we ſhou'd call her Fruit ; 
So vile, the Gods from Mirth cou'd not forbear 
To ſee ſuch Kernels ſuch ſtrong Armour wear; 
Firſt, with a linty Wad wrapt cloſe abour, 
( Ulcful to keep green Wounds from guſhing out) 


592 - OF PLANTS. Book V. 


MY bt yt fed, 3 ba4 kk. ©@{ fo VA Hd d.c,q;.zq_ZmHSn9 hs 43.0, 3 4H wed ws A AY 


<Q a ., VU @nH 


POMOFE a 
Her next Defence of ſolid Wood is made, | 
The third has Spikes that can her Foes invade, 


Therſites, ſure, no Aer Sport cou'd make, 
With Ajax ſev*n-fold Shield upon his Back. 


The Pine with awful Rev'rence next did riſe 
Above Contempt, and almoſt tonch'd the Skies; 
Cary'd in his. ſacred (f) Bark, he wore beſide 
Great Maro's Words, to juſtify his Pride: | 
Pan own'd th' approaching Plant, and bowing low: 
His Pine-wreath'd Head, but juſt Reſpe& did ſhow, - 
Were Neptune preſent he had done the ſame 
To that fair Plant that in his hmian Game 
The Victor crowns, whoſe-loud-Applauſes he 
With equal Tranſport hears in either Sea. 
Neptune of other Plants no Lover ſeems, 
But with good Reaſon, he the Pine eſteems; 
The Pine alone has Courage to remove | 
From's native Hills (where long with Winds he ſtrove 
In Youth) on (g) watry Mountains to engage, 
With's naked Timber, fiercer Tempeſts rage. 
In vain: were Floods to Plants and Men deny'd, | g 
In vain deſign ed for Fiſhes to reſide, 
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Since Nature's Laws by Art are overcome, 

And Men with Ships make Seas their native Home 
Bat of all Pines Mount Ida bears the beſt, 

By ( Cybele prefer'd above the reſt. 

This Plant a lovely Boy was heretofore, 

Belov'd by Cybele, upon whoſe Score 

He facrific'd to Chaſtity, but now 

His Fruit delaying Venus now excites, * i 

His Wood affords the Torch which Hymen lights. 


8 


J) Pulcherrima Pinus in kortis, Ving. Ecl; 
(2) Being made into Maſts for Ships 


(6) At)5, reported for the ſake of Cheſtity to have made himſelf an 
Eunuch, Ovid Bet, 10, Fuven, "Ag J 
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(i) la, for whom her Father, of White-thorn, 
| A Torch prepar'd e're Pine by Brides was born; 
| When ſhe ſhou'd meet her long expected Joy 
Embrac'd the Pine-tree for her Loveds Boy. 
Dire change ! yet cannot from his Trunk retire, 
| But languiſhes away with vain Deſire : | 
Till Cybele afforded her Relief, 
( Her Rival once, now Partner in her Grief) 
Transform'd her to the bitter () Almond- tres, 
Whoſe Fruit ſeems ſtill with Sorrow to agree. 
Her Siſter, who the dreadful Change did mark, 
Strove with her Hands to ſtop the endes Bark; 
But while the pious Office ſhe perform'd, 
In the ſame manner found her ſelf transform'd. 
But, as her Grief was leſs ſevere, we find 
Her (I) Almond ſeveet, and of a milder kind. 
Thus. did this Plant into her Arms receive 
Th” unfortunate, and more than once relieve. 
Paor Phyllis thus Demophoon's Abſence mourn'd, 
Till the into an Almond-Tree was turn'd. 
Thus Phyllis vaniſn'd; Ceres ſaw her bloom, 
And prophely'd a fruitful () Year to come. 


The firm Piſtachio next appear'd Fn view, 
Proud-of her Fruit that Serpents can ſubdue: 


The Walnut then approach d, more large and tall, 
His Fruit, which we a Nut, the Gods an Acorn call; 
in) Fove's Acorn, which does no ſmall Praiſe confeſs, 
T* have call'd it Man's Ambroſia had been leſs, 

Nor can this Head-like Nut, thap'd like the Brain N 
Within, be ſaid that Form by chance to gain, 
Or Caron call'd by learned Greeks in vain. 


— 


(i) The Daughter of Midas eſpous d to Atys. Arneb 
(4) The Biner Almond. (sweet Almond. 
(m) Virg Georgy 1, (1 fours Nat. Plin, 23. 8, 
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For Membranes ſoft as Silk, her Kernel bind, 
Whereof the inmoſt is of tendreſt kind, 


Like thoſe which on the (o) Brain of Man we find; 


All. which are in a Seam: join'd Shell enelos d, 

Which of this Brain the Skull may be ſupposd. 

This very Skull envelop'd is again 

Ina green Coat, his Perjicranion. © 

Laſtly, that no Objection may remain, 

To thwart her near Alliance to the Brain; 

She nouriſhes the Hair, remembring how 

Her ſelf deform'd, without her Leaves does ſhow: 

On barren Scalps.ſhe makes freſh Honours grow. 

Her Timber is for various Uſes good; 

The Carver ſhe ſupplies with laſting Wood; 

She makes the Painter's fading Colours laſt ; 

A Table ſhe affords us, and repaſt; 

Ev'n while we feaft, her Oil our Lamp ſupplies, 

The rankeſt Poiſon by her Vertue, dies; | 

The mad Dog's Foam; and Taint of raging Skies. 

The Pontick King, who liv'd where Poiſons-grew, 

Skilful in Antidotes, her Virtues knew; 

Yet envious Fates, that ſtill with Merit ftrive 

And Man ingrateful, from the Orchard drive 

This Sov*reign Plant excluded from the Field, 

Unleſs ſome uſeleſs Nook a Station yield. 

Defenceleſs, in the common Road ſhe ſtands, 

Expos'd to reſtleſs War of vulgar Hands ; 

By neighb'ring Clowns, and paſſing Rabble torn, 

Batter'd with Stones by Boys, and left forlorn, 
To her did all the Nutty Tribe facceed, 

A hardy Race, that makes weak Gums to bleed; 

But to the Banquets of rhe Gods prefer d, 

Are ſaid to open of their own accord. 

Twixt theſe and juicy Fruits of painted Coat, 

Such as on Sunny Apples we may note; 
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Advane d the Tribe of thoſe with rugged Skin, 

More mild than Nuts, but to the Nut a-kin. 

| Pomegranate, Chief of theſe, whoſe blooming Flow'r 
(Pomona's Pride) may challenge Flora's Bow'r ; 
The Spring-Roſe ſeems leſs fair when ſhe is by, 

Nor Carbuncle can with her Odcur vie; 1 

Nor Scarlet Robes by proudeſt Monarchs worn, 
Nor purple Streaks that paint the riſing Morn, 

Nor Bluſhes that conſenting Maids adorn. 

In the Eubæan Ifle did ſtand of old 

Great Funo's Image, form'd of maſſy Gold. 

In one Right-Hand ſhe held a Scepter bright, 

For with the Pow'rs Divine both Hands are Right) 
Her (þ) Carthage lovely Fruit the other grac'd, 

And fitly in (q) Lucina's Hand was lac 2 

Whoſe Orb within ſo many Cells contains, f 
In form of Wombs, and ſtor'd with ſeedy Grains, 
But (r) Proſerpine implacable remain'd 

Againſt this Plant, for former Wrongs-ſuſtain'd ; * 
Nor Ceres yet her Hatred cou'd diſguiſe, 

But from Pomegranats turn'd her weeping Eyes. 
For the Chan Fields / whence Fates permit 

None to return) what Tree can be more fit 

Than this (/) reſtringent Plant? a ſing le Taſt 

Of three ſmall Grains kept Ceres Daughter faſt. 

Orange and Lemon next, like Lightning bright, 

Came in, and dazled the Beholders Sight ; 

Theſe. were the fam'd Heſperian Fruits of old, 7 
Both Plants alike, ripe Fruit and Bloſſoms hold, c 
This ſhines with Pale, and that with deeper Gold. 


— 


* 
— 


— — — 


— 


(Þ) Pomegranate, call d Malus Punica. N 

(%) Juno ing the ſame with Lucina, the Goddeſs of Midwifery, 

(r) Jupiter is ſaid ro have promis'd Ceres, that Proſerpine ſhould be re- 
for'd ro her, if the had taſted nothing inthe lower Regions, bur ſhe 
having eaten Pomegranate Seeds, was retain'd. 

( Pomegranate, a moſt powerful Reftripgent, us d in all immoge: 
Mte Evacuations. 
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Planted by Atlas, who ſupports the Skies, | 
Proud at his Feet to ſee theſe brighter Stars to riſe, ; 

i IU To keep them ſafe the utmoſt care he took, 

He fenc*d-*em round with Walls of ſolid Rock; 

Nor with Priapus Cuſtody content, ; | 

A watchful Dragon for their Guard he ſent.. | 

Let vulgar ts Boys and Beggars fear, | 

Theſe, worth Alcides ſtealing did appear. | 

From Lands remote he came, and thought his Toils 1 

Were more than recompenc'd in thoſe rich Spoils. | 

He only priz'd 'em for their Taſte and Hue; 

For half their real Worth he never knew : | 

Nor con'd his Tutor Mars to him impart q 

The noble Secrets of Apollo's Art. 1 

Had he but known their Juice gainſt Poiſon good, | 

The Hydra's Venom mixt with Centaur Blood | 

Had never made Mourt Oeta hear his Cries, 

Nor th' ofc-flain Monſter more had power to riſe. 

The Plums came next, by Cherry led, whoſe Fruit | 

Th' expeCting Gard'ner early does ſalute, 

To Pay his Thanks impatient does appear, 

And with red Berries firſt adorns the Year. | 

May, rich in Dreſs, but in Proviſton poor, 

Admires and thinks his early Fruita Flow'r. 

To wait for Summers ripening Heat diſdains, 

Not puts the Planter to immod'rate Pains. 

He loves the cooler Climes, Egyptian Nile 

Cou'd ne er perſuade him on her Banks to ſmile... 

p He ſcorns the Bounty of a two-Months Tide, 
That leaves him thirſting all The Year beſide. 
Proud Rome her ſelf this Plant can hardly rear, 
Ev'n to this Day he ſeems a Captive there. 
Pris'ner of War from Ceraſus he came, 

( From's native (t) Ceraſus he took his Name). 
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0 The Cherry Tree, in Latin can d Gwaſu,, a Town in Cappadecieg 
Com whence it was brought into Ig by Luchlus, An, Urb, 680 = 
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From thence tranſplanted to th' Italian Soil, 
Lucullus Triumph brought no richer Spoil : 
Loud Peans to your noble Ger'ral ſing, 
Italian Plants, that ſuch a Prize did bring. 
The Conqu'rours Laurels, as in Triumph, wear 
The bluſhing Fruit, and captive Cherries bear, 


E'er long thou ſhalt a Denizen become, 
Among the Plants of World-commanding Rome. 

A num'rous Hoſt of Plum: did next ſucceed, _ 

Diff *ring in Colour, and of various Breed; 
Yhe Damask Prune, moſt antient, led in Van, 
Who, in Damaſcus, firſt his Reign began, 
Time out of mind he had ſubdu'd the Eaff, 
*T was long e're he got a in the Weſt ; 
But now in Northern Climates he is known, 

A hardy Plant, makes ev'ry Soil his own. 

Next him, th' Armenian Apricock took place, 
Not much unlike, but of a nobler Race; 

Of richer Flavour, and of Taſte divine, 
W hoſe golden Veſtments, ſtreakt with Purple, ſhine. 

Then came the Glory of the Perſian Field, 
And to Armenia's Pride diſdain'd to yield. 
The Peach with filken Veſt and pulpy Juice, 

Of Meat and Drink at once ſup lies the Uſe. 

But take him while he's ripe, he'Il ſoon decay; 
For next Day's Banquet he difdains to ſtay ; 

Of Fruits the faireſt, as the Roſe of Flow'rs, 

But ah! their Beauties haye but certain Hours, 

A Fruit there is on whom the (#«) Roſe confers 
Her Name; of Smell and Colour too like hers: 
A Plum, that can it ſelf ſupply the Board, 
To hangry Stomachs ſolid Food afford. 

To Pele our Guſt, and Stomach to recruit, 
He thinks ſufficient Tribute for his Fruit ; 


5 


Vet grieve thou not to leave thy native Home, 0 
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0 ( Rhodecina. Flix, 15. 12, 13+ 
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For Phyſicks Uſe his other Parts are good, 
His Leaves, his Bloſſoms, ev'n his Gum and Wood, 
Does to us Health and Joy alike reſtore; 
Friend to our Pleaſure, to our Health much more. 
Not ſo the Corneil-Tree deſign'd for Harms, 
Her Wood ſupplies dire Mars with impious (w) Arms. 
For ſuch a Plant oar Gardens are too mild, 
Harſh is her Fruit, and fit for Deſarts wild. 
With her the Fujabe Tree, a milder Plant, 
Which (though — Thorns ſhe does not want) 
In Peace and Mirth alone does Pleaſure take, 
Her Flow'rs, at Feafts, the genial Garlands make, 
Her Wood the Harp that keeps the Gueſts awake, 
Next comes the Lote-Tree, in whoſe dusky hue, 
Her black and Sun-burnt (x) Country you might view, 
To whom th* Aſſembly all roſe up ( from whence 
Came this Reſpect?) and paid her Reyerence, 
Priapus only, with a down-caft Look, 
And conſcious Bluſhes, at her preſence ſhook, 
Th' all-ſeeing Gods, through that obſcure Diſguiſe, 
_—_ (y) Lotis ſaw, conceal'd from humane Eyes. 
They knew how, on the Helleſpontick Shore, 
T' eſcape the dreadful Dart Priapus wore ; 
And, zealous to preſerve her Chaſtity, | 
She loſt her Form, and chang'd into a Tree. 
Though now no more a Nymph, a better Fate 
She does enjoy, and lives with longer Date; 
A longer Date than Oaks ſhe does enjoy, 
| Thoſe long-liv'd Oaks that call old Neftor, Boy # 
She calls em Girls, green Branches ſhe diſplay'd 
When (z) Rome was built, and when in Aſhes laid. 
'Tis true, ſhe did not long ſurvive the Fire, | 
(With Grief and Flames at once forc'd to expire) 


2 Of which Wood Spears and Bows were made! Polar. Laß 
ones, a : . 

(x) Being an Africen Plant. ( Ov. Met. IX. 

K, From Remw!xs che Builder to Nero that burnt it, 
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Almoſt Nine Hundred Years were paſt away, 

Yet then ſhe grudg'd to die before her Day. 

Ev'n after Death her Trunk appears to (a) live; 

Does vocal Pipes and breathing Organs give, 

And fitly, life us Poets, may be ſaid, 

To make the greateſt Noiſe when ſhe is dead. 

A Thouſand Years are fince elaps'd, yet ſtill 

She flouriſhes in Praiſe, and ever will, 

Her Trees rich Fruit, with whichſhe charm'd Mankind, 
Shew'd, when a Nymph, the Sweetneſs of her Mind, 
Theſe Sounds expreſs rhe Muſick of her Tongue, 
More ſweet than Circe's or the Syren-Throng. 


But Nymph, retire, triumphant Palm appears, 

She thrives the more the greater Weight ſhe bears, 
No Preſſure for her Courage is too hard, 

Of Virtue both th' Example and Reward. 
She flouriſh*d once in (b) Solymean Ground, 
Fam'd Joſhua's and Feſſides ſacred Triumphs crown'd, 
But fince that Land was curs'd, the gen'rous Plant 
Grieyes to continue her Inhabitant. | 
Piſa bears Olives, Delphos Laurel yields, 

Nemea Smallage, Pines the [fthmian Fields; 

But all breed Palms, the Prize of Victory, 

All Lands in Honour of the Palm agree. 

And *tis but the juſt Tribute of her Worth, 

Virtue no fairer Image has on Earth. 

Her Verdure ſhe inviolate does hold; 

In ſpight of Summer's Heat and Winter's Cold. 
Oppreſt with Weight ſhe from the Earth does riſe, 
And bears her Load in Triumph to the Skies. | 
What various (c) Benefits does ſhe impart 
To Human-kind? her Wine revives the Heart, 


— — — — — — — 
(a Iaſtruments of Muſick made of her Wood, 
(b) Jade. (e) Strabo relates that the Babylon ian uſed 2 
Song that recized Three Hundred and Sixty Benefus of the Palm or 
Hate Tree, FA Ng 5 Bud 50 wines a | 
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Her Dates rich Banquets to our Tables ſend. 

At once to Pleaſure, and to Health a Friend. 

A Lover true, and well to love and ſerve 

Is Virtues noble Task, and does the Palm deſerve. 
(d) Evadne, who a willing Victim prov'd, 

Nor chaſt (e) Aceſtis ſo her Husband loy'd, 

As does the Female Palm her Male, her Arms 

To him are ftretch'd with moſt endearing Charms. 
Nor ſtops their Paſhon here ; like Loyers, they 

To more retir'd Endearments find the way, 

In Earth's cold Bed their am*rons Roots are found, 
In cloſe Embraces twining under Ground. 


Let Arms to Learning yield, the Palm reſign, 
The conqu'ring Palm, to Olive more divine; 
Peace all prefer to War=—thus Pallas ſpoke ; 
And in her Hand a peaceful Olive ſhook, | 
'Twas with this Branch that ſhe the Triumph gain'd 
(The greateſt that can be by Gods obtain'd ) 
On learned (f) Athens to confer her Name; 
A Richrt which ſhe, moſt learn'd of Pow'rs might claim, 
Nof Gods in Heav'n without Ambition live, 
But, who ſhall be poor Mortals Patrons, ftrive. ; 
Firſt, Neptune, with his Trident, ſtrook the Ground; 
The warlike Steed no ſooner heard the Sound, 
But ſtarts from his dark Manſion, ſhakes his Hair, 
His Noftrils ſnort the unaceuſtom'd Air, 
Neighs loud, and of th* unwonted Noiſe is proud, ; 
With his inſulting Feet his native Feld is plow'd, 
Intrepid he beholds of Gods the circling Crowd. 
Pallas, on th' other fide, with gentle ſtroke 
Of her ſtrong Spear, Earth's tender Surface broke, 


* 


(4) Leaping into the Flame of his Funeral Pile. 
(e) Who died in her Husband Admetss's ftead. 
(f) The Contention between Neptune and Minerva, who ſhould give 
the Name to Athens, — 
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Through which ſmall Breach a ſudden Tree ſhoots up, Natu 


Ev'n at his Birth, with rev*rend hoary top, That 
And vig'rous Fruit; the Gods applaud the Plant, Moſt 
And to Minerva the Precedence grant. | And 
The vanquiſh'd Steed and God in rage aſſail'd Life' 
The Victors, but ev'n ſo, their Malice fail'd, Clear 
Wit's Goddeſs and the peaceful Tree prevail'd. Witt 


. Hail, facred Plant, who well deſerv'ſt to be And 
By Laws ſecur'd from Wrong, as well as we. 

From War's wild Rage Relßec thou doſt command, 
When Temples fall « art allow'd to ſtand, 

(hb) Neptune bold Son reyenging the Diſgrace 

His Sire ſuſtain'd, fell dead upon the place; 

The 3 Axe upon his Head rebounds, 

The Stroke delign'd on thee, himſelf confounds. 
The Gods concern'd SpeQtators ftood, and ſmil'd 

Fo ſee his impious Sacrilege beguil'd, 

Such be his Fate, whoc'er preſumes to be 

A Foe to Peace, and to her ſacred Tree. 

Yet ev'n this peaceful Plant, npon our Guard 

Warns us to bl and be for War prepar'd: 

In Peace delights, but when the Cauſe is juſt, 
Permits not the avenging Sword to ruſt. 
With ſuppling Oil and conqu'ring Wreaths ſuppfies 
The Martial Schools of youthful Exerciſe : 

Nor is the ſtrong Propenſion ſhe does bear 

To Peace, th' Effect of Luxury or Fear, 

Earth's teeming Womb affords no ſtronger Birth, 
No Soil manuring needs to bring her forth, 

Allow her but warm Suns and temp'rate Skies, 

The vig'rous Plant in any Soil will riſe. 

Lop but a Branch, and fixt in Earth, you'll ſee 
She'll there take Root, and make her ſelf a Tree. 
Her Youth, tis true, by flow degrees, aſcends, 

But makes you with long flouriſhing Years amends, . 


— 
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(gs) Laws were made in Aikens to ſecure the Olive Tree, 5 
( Halirrathins. 8 | 
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Natare her Care in this did e beef 

That uſeful Olive long and eaſily ſhou'd grow. 
Moſt ſov'raign, taken inward, is her Oil, 

And outwardly, confirms the Limbs for Toil, 
' Life's Paſſages from all ObſtruQions frees, 


Clears Nature's Walks, to ſmiarting Wounds gives Eaſe, 
With eaſy Banquets does the Poor ſupply, 
And makts cheap Herbs with Royal Banquets vie. 
The Painters flying Colours it binds faſt, 
Makes {hort-liv'd Pictures long as Statnes laſt; 
The Student's Friend, no Labour can exce] 
And laſt, but of Minervas Lamp muſt ſmell, 
Nay, this does ſo ! an—_—_—_— 
Moſt juſtly therefore does this Liquor rife 
O'er all in Mixture, juſtly may deſpiſe 
T' incorporate with any other Juice ; 
Safficient in it ſelf for ev'ry Uſe. 
Mot juſtly, therefore, did Fudea's Land, 
Who beſt Religious Rites did underſtand) 
Oil, _—_—_ chaſt, and ſacred Oil appoint 
er Kings, her Prieſts, and Prophets, to anoint. 
Such was th' Appearance which the Olive made, 
ith noble Fruit and verdant Leaves array'd ;. 
From whom Minerva took, as ſhe withdrew, 
\ joyful Branch, and with it wreath'd her Brow. 
Freſh Armies then advanc'd into the Plain, 
Firſt thoſe whoſe Fruit did many Stones contain; 
In their firſt Liſts, the Med/ar-Tree was found 
Proud of his putrid Fruit, becanſe 'twas (i) croawn'd, 
Of Beauties Goddeſs, then the Plint more fair, 
Whoſe 0 Motion ſo perfam'd the Ait; 
he Smoak of Gums when from their Altars ſent; 
cer pave th' Immortal (k) Gueſts ſuch ſweet Content. 
Let Phebus Laurel bloody Triumphs lead, 
| he Myrtle thoſe, where little Blood is ſhed, 
- Wt Orationof a bleeding Maiden- head. 
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(') The top thereof reſembling a Crown or Coronet, 
% The Myrtle, 
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No Virgin-Fort impregnable can be | 
To him that crowns his Brow with Venus Tree, 

The Tribe of Pears and Apples next ſucceed, 

Of noble Families, and num'rous Breed + 

No Monarch's Table e'er deſpiſes them, [temn, 
Nor they the poor Man's Board or earthen Diſh con- 
Supports of Life, as well as Luxury, 

Nor like the Rivals a few Months hy, 

But ſee themſelves ſucceeded ere they die. | 

Where Phebus ſhines too faint to raiſe a Vine, 

They ſerve fot Grapes, and make a Northern Wine. 
Their Liquor for th' Effects deſerves that Name, 
Love, Valour, Wit and Mirth it can enflame, - 

Care it can drown, loſt Health, loſt Wealth reſtore, 
And Bacchus potent Juice can do no more. 

With Cyder ſtor'd the (1) Norman Province ſees 
Without regret the neighb'ring Vintages, 

Of Pear an Apple-kinds, an Army ftood, 

Before the Court, and ſeem'd a moving Wood; 

On them Pomona ſmil'd as they went off, 

But flouting Bacchus was obſerv'd to ſcoff. 

The © mnince yet ſcorn'd to mingle with the Crowd, } 
Alone ſhe came, of ſignal Honours proud, 

With which b pratefal Fove ſhe was endowd. 
A ſilky Down ket golden Coat o'erſpreads, 

Her rip 'ning Fruit a grateful Odour ſheds ; 

Fove otherwiſe ingrateful had been ſtil'd, 

In Honey fteep'd the fed him when a Child, 

In his mot froward Fits ſhe ſtopt his Cries ; 

And now he eats Ambroſia in the Skies, 

Reflects ſometimes upon his Infant-Years, 

And juſt Reſpc to Prince and Honey bears. 

The nobleſt of Wine- Fruits brought up the Rear, 
But all to reckon, endleſs wow'd appear, | 
The Barbary and Currant muſt eſcape, 

Though her fmall Cluſtefs imitate the Grape; 
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(!) Normandy in France, 
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The Rasberry and prickied Goosberry, 


Tree-Strawberry, muſt all unmention'd be, 

With many more whoſe Names we may decline, 

Not ſo the Mulberry, the Fig and Vine, 

The ſtouteſt Warriours in our Combat paſt, 

And of the preſent Field the greateſt Hope and lafl. 
But cautiouſly the Mulberry did move, 

And firſt rhe Temper of the Skies wou'd prove, 

What Sign the Sun was in, and if ſhe might 

Give credit yet to Winter's 3 

She darſt not venture on his firſt Retreat, 

Nor truſt her Leaves and Fruit to double Heat: 

Her ready Sap within her Bark confines, 

Till ſhe of ſettled Warmth has certain Signs. 

But for her long Delay amends does make, 

At once her Forces the known Signal 'take, 

And with tumultuous Noiſe their Sally makes 

In two ſhort Months, her purple Fruit appears, 

And of two (m) Lovers ſlain the Tincture wears, 

Her Fruit is rich, but Leaves ſhe does produce,- 

That far ſurpaſs in Worth and noble UE : 

The Frame and Colour of her Leaves ſurvey, 

And that they are moſt yulgar you muſt ſay, 

But truft not their Appearance, they ſupply 

The Ornaments of Royal Luxury. 

The beautiful they make more beauteous ſeem, 

The Charming Sex owes half their Charms to them, 

Effeminate Men to them their Veſtments owe. 

How vain that Pride which Inſe&-Worms beſtow ! 
Such was the Mulberry of wondrous Birth. 

The Fig ſucceeds; but to recite her Worth, 

And various Powers, what Numbers can ſuffice ? 

Hail Ceres, Author of ſo great a Prize, 

By thee with Food and Laws we were ſupply'd, 

And with wild Fare wild Manners laid 225 
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(n) Pyramns and Thisbe. Ovid, 
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With Peace and Bread our Lives were bleſt before, 
And modeſt Nature cou'd deſire no more; 

But thou ev'n for our Luxury took'ſt Care, 

And kindly did this milky Fruit prepare. 

The poor Man's Feaſt, but ſuch delicious Cheer 
Did never at Apicius Board appear ; | 

The grateful () Ceres with this Plant is ſaid 

Her hoſpitable Hoſt to have repaid ; 

Yet with no vernal Bloom the Tree ſupply'd ; 

To lighter Plants, ſaid ſhe, I leave that Pride; 
To lighter Plants I leave that gaudy Dreſs, 

Who meretricious Qualities confeſs, | 

And who like wanton Proſtitutes expoſe 
Their Bloom to ev'ry Hand, their Sweets to ev'ry Noſe, 
My Fruit like a chaſt Matron does proceed, 

And has of painted Ornament no need. 

They ſtudy Dreſs, but mine Fertility ; | 
Forcing her Off- ſpring from her ſolid Tree. 
Through haſte ſometimes abortive Births ſhe bears, 
But ever makes amends in thoſe ſhe rears, | 
For whom her full charg'd Veins Supplies afford, 
Like a ſtrong Nurſe, with Milk ſhe's ever ſtor'd, 

Our Voice by thee Tefre{h'd, ungrateful twere 
If, Fig. Tree, he juſt Praiſe it ſhou'd forbear ;, 
The Paſles of our vital Breath, by thee _ 
Are ſmooth'd and clear'd, obſtrudted Lungs ſet free. 
Nor only doſt to Speech a Friend appear, | 

Ev'n for that Speech thou doſt unlock the Ear, 
Set'ſt ope the Gate, and giv'ſt it Entrance there, 
The fouleſt Ulcers putrid Sinks are drain'd 
By thee, by thee the Tumour's Rage reſtrain'd ; | 
The Gangrene, Ring-worm, Scurf. and, Leproſy; 
Kings Evil, Cancers, Warts are cur'd by thee : 
Of flaming Gout thou doſt ſuppreſs the Rage, 

Of Dropſy thou the Deluge doſt aſſwage. 


Book Y. 


{n) Phytalus who kindly entertain'd her. and in return receiv'd fron 


her the Fig · Tres. Pauſan. Att. 35. 27. 
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With all the Hoſts of Poiſons thou doſt fight, 

Aided by Rue and Nut put'ft Africa to flight, 

Encounter ſt the Diſeaſes of the Air, 

When baneful Miſchiefs ſecret Stars prepare; 

Whence does this vegetative Courage riſe ? 

Even angry Fove himſelf thou doſt deſpiſe, 

His * N K furious Sallies thou doſt ſee, 

That ſpares not his own Conſecrated Tree; 

While he with Temples does wild Havock make, 

While x II rend, and Farth's Fonndations 
uake, 


Of thy undaunted Tree no Leaf is ſeen to ſhake. 
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Twere endleſs all thy Virtues to recite, ; 8 


| 


Hail, Bacchus ! hail, thou powerful God of Wine, 


Hail, Bacchus, bail, here comes thy darling Vine, 
Drunk with her own rich Juice, ſhe cannot ſtand, 
But comes ſupported by her Husband's Hand ; 

The luſty Z/m ſupports her ſtagg' ring Tree, 

My beſt-lov'd Plant, how am I charm'd with thee! 
Bow down thy juicy Cluſters to my Lip, 

Thy Ne&ar-ſweets 1 wou'd not lightly ſip, 


Bat drink thee wot drink till my Veins were ſwell d, 


Drink till my Soul with Joys and thee were fill'd. 
What God ſo far a Poet's Friend will be, 

Who from great Orpheus draws his Pedigree ? 

[And tho” his Muſe comes ſhort of Orpheus Fame, 
Yet ſeems inſpir'd, and may the Toy claim) 

To place him on Mount [/marzs, or where 
Campanian Hills the ſweeteſt Cluſters bear, 

Where Grapes, twice ripen'd, twice concocted grow 
With Phæbus Beams above, Veſuvinss Flames b:low. 
Or in the fortunate Canarian Iles, 

Or where Burgundia's purple Vintage ſmiles, 


Tranſported lie, or on their Hills run mad, 


"Tis fit the Poet ſhould beneath their Shade 8 
5 


His Veins, his Soul ſwell'd with th' Inſpiring God, 


408 Of PLANTS. Book V, 


Who worthily would cclebrate the Vine, | 
And with his * Voice diſcharge agen C 
hich with his Mouth he drank ſo large. 5 


The Deity, w 

[ly in, D 
O vital Tree, what Bleſſings doſt thou ſend! | F 
Love, Wit and Eloquence on thee attend, . A 
Mirth, Sports, green Hopes, ripe Joy, and Martial Fire, T 
Theſe are thy Fruits, th "Cluſters theſe inſpire, I 
The various Poiſon which ill Fortune breeds, | 
(Not Pontus ſo abounds with baneful Weeds, St 
Nor Africa ſo many Serpents feeds) Br 
By thy rich Antidote defeated are, W 
"is true, they'll rally and renew the War ; He 
But tis when thou, our Cordial, art not by, Ar 
They watch their time, and take us when w'are dry. Fo 
Thou mak | the Captive to forget his Chain, An 
By thee the Bankrupt is enrich'd again; Li] 
The Exul thou reſtor'ſt, the Candidate Co, 
Without the People's Vote thou doſt create, — 


And mak'ſt him a (o) Caninian Magiſtrate. 
Like kind Ve/paſian thou Mankind mak'ſt glad, Th 
None from thy Preſence e er departed ſad. 
What more can be to Wiſdom's School aſſign'd, 
Than from A Mike to purge the Mind? | bs” 
From thee the beſt Philoſophy does ſpring, © 5 
Thou canſt exalt the Beggar to a King; ö , 
Th' anletter'd Peaſant, who can compaſs thee, "hy 
As much as Cato knows, and is as great as he. - 
Thy Tranſports are but ſhort, I do confeſs, 
But ſo are the Delights Mankind poſſeſs, 
Our Life it ſelf is ſhort, and will not ſtay, | 
Then let us uſe thy Bleſſing while we may, 
And make it in full Streams of Wine more ſmoothly \ 
| [paſs away. 
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e cminixs was Conſul but ſeven Hours, dying the ſame Day he wa 
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choſen, 
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The Vine tetires; with loud and juſt Applauſe 
bot European Gods; — As ſhe withdraws, 
Fach in his Hand a ſwelling Cluſter preſt, 
\ But Bacchus much more ſportive than the reſt, 
Fills up a Bowl with Juice from-Grape-ſtones drein'd, 
And puts it in () Omelochilus Hand Ws, 
Take off this Draught, ſaid he, if thou art wiſe, 
'Twill purge thy Cannibal Stomach's Crudities. 
He, unaccuſtom'd to the acid Juice, 
Storm'd, and with Blows had anſwer 
But fear'd t* engage the European Gueſt, | 0 
Whoſe 9 and Courage had ſubdu'd the Zaft ; © 
He therefore chuſes a leſs dang'rous Fray, ü 
And ſummons all his Country s Plants away: 
Forthwith in decent Order they appear, 
And various Fruits on various Branches wear; 
Like Amazons they ſtand in painted Arm; 
ö Coca alone appear'd; with little Charms, 


d the Abuſe, i | 


* 


Yet led the Van, our ſcoffing Venus ſcorn'd 
The ſhrub-like Tree, and with no Fruit adorn'd. 
The Indian Plants, ſaid ſhe, ate like to ſpeed 
In this Diſpute of the moſt fertile Breed. 
Who chals a Dwarf and Eunuch for their Head. 
Our Gods laugh 'd out aloud at what ſhe ſaid. 
Pachamama defends her darling Tree, ' | 
And ſaid, the wanton Goddeſs. was too free: Fa 
You only know the Fruitfulneſs of Luft, . - * 
And therefore here BR is unjuſt, 
Your Skill in other Off- ſprings we may truſt... 
With thoſe chaſt Tribes that no Diſtinction know r 
Jof Sex, your Province nothing has td dxo. 
(et all the Plants that any Soil does bear, 3 
This Tree in Fruits the richeſt does appear, 
ly \ | 1— 


It bears the beſt, and bears them all. the. Tear. 
Pen now with Fruit ) tis ſtor d Why laugh you yet? 
— Wchold, bow thick with Leaves it is betet; 

he w _ "RN \ 1 
An American Godling, = "which follow 
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Fach Leaf is Fruit, and ſuch ſubſtantial Fare, 
No Fruit beſide to rival it will dare. 

Mov'd with his Fry's coming Fate ( whoſe Soil 
Myft for her Treaſures be expos'd to ſpoil ) 

Our Varicocha, firſt his Fo Coca ſent, 5 

Endow'd with Leaves of wondrous Nouriſhment, 
Whoſe Juice ſuck'd in, and to the Stomach tan 
Long Hunger and long Labour can ſuſtain ; 5h 
From which our faint and weary Bodies find ' 
More Suecour, more they cheer the droopin Mind, 
Than can your. Bacchus and your Ceres join'd, | 
Three Leaves Supply for ſix Days March ffford, 
The Dpitvita, with this Proviſion ſtor'd, 

Can paſs the vaſt and cloudy Andes o'er, 
The dreadful Andes plac'd twixt Winter's Store 

Of Winds, Rains, Snow, and that more humble Earth, 
That gives the ſmall, but valiant, Coca Birth; 
This Champion that makes warlike Venus Mirth. 
Nor Cocg only uſeful art at Home,  - 

A famous Merchandize thou art become; 

A thouſand Paci and Ficugni _ | 

Yearly beneath thy Loads, and for thy ſake alone 

The . WoHd's to us by Commerce known, 
Thus ſpake the Goddeſs (on her painted Skin 

Were Figures wrought) and next calls Hovia in. 
That for its Rony Fruit may be deſpis d, 
But for its Virtue, next to Cora prix d. | 

Her Shade by wondrous Influence can compole, 

And lock the Senſes in ſuch ſweet Repoſe, 

That oft the — x a Tul | 
Long Journeys take of voluntary Toil, - 

Gel 55 Nleep behearh- her Branches Male: 

Where in tranſpo * entranc'd they lie, 

And quite E ce Spaniards Tyranng x. 

The Plan 4 at Bra Bacon call'd) the Name 
Of th Eaſtern Plane Tec takes, but not the ſame: 
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Beats Leaves ſo large, one ſingle Leaf can ſhade 
The Swain that is beneath her Covert laid; 
Uader whoſe verdant Leaves fair Apples grow, 
Sometimes two Huadred on a ſiagle Bough; 
Th' are gather'd all the Year, and all the Year 
They ſpring, for like the Hydra ther appear, 
To ev'ry one you take ſucceeds a Golden Heir. 
'Twere loſs of time to gather one by one, 
Its Boughs are torn, and yet no harm is done, 
| New ſprouting Branches ſtill the Loſs repair, 
What would ſo ſoon return *twere vain to ſpare. 
The Indian Fig-Tree next did much ſurprize, 
With her ſtrange Figure, all our Deities. 
Amongſt whom, one, too raſhly did exclaim 
(For Gods to be deceiy'd tis woful Shame) 
This is a Cheat, a Work of Art, ſaid he, - 
And therefore ſtretcht his Hand to touch the Tree; 
At which the Indian Gods laugh d out aloud, 
And ours no leſs ſurpriz'd with Wonder ſtood, 
For, do! the Plant, her Trunk and Boughs unclos'd, 
Wholly of Fruit and Leaves appear'd compos'd ; | 
New Leaves, and ſtill from them new Leaves unfold, 
A Sight *mongf Prodigies to be enroll'd. Na 
The Tuna to the Indan-Fig ii 
(The Glory of Ten; next came in; 
But much more wonderful her Fruit appears, 
Than th“ other Leaves, for living Fruit ſhe bears. 
To her alone grehr ee ave | 
The Priviledge, that ſhe for Fruit ſhould have 
Live Creatures, that with purple Die adorn 
Th' Imperial Robe; the precious Tincture's worm 
With Pride ev'n by the Conqu' rors of the Soil, 
But ah! we had not grudg'd that purple Spoil, 
Our Cochineel they freely might have 1 
If with no other Blood they had been ſtain'd. 
Guatimala r a Fruit unknoẽwunn 
To Europe, which with Pride ſhe call'd her own; 


T3 
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Her Cocao- Nut with double Uſe endu'd, 
(For Cbocolate at once is Drink and Food) 
Does Strength and Vigour to the Limbs impart, Sb 
Makes freſli the Countenance, and cheers the Heart, ＋ 
In Venus Combat ſtrangely does excite H 
A 


The fainting Warriour to renew the Fight ; 


Not all Potoſi's Silver Grove can be N 
Ot equal Value to this uſeful Tree, T 
Nor cou'd the wretched hungry Owner dine, N 
Rich Cartama, upon thy Golden Mine. 1 
Of old, the wiſer Indians never made A 
Their Gold or Silver the Support of Trade, W 


Nor us d for Life's Support what well they knew 

Uſeleſs to Life at beſt, and ſometimes hurtful too. 

With Nuts inſtead of Coin they bought and ſold, 

Their Wealth by Cocao's, not by Sams, they told. 
One Tree, the growing Treaſure of 'the Field, 

Both Food and Qloaths did to its Owner yield; 

Procur'd all Utenſils, and wanting Bread, 

The happy Hoarder on his Money fed. 

This was true Wealth, thoſe Treaſures we adore 

By Cuſtom valu'd, in themſelves are poor, 

And Men may ſtarve amidſt their Golden Store, 

Too happy India had this Wealth alone, 

And not thy Gold been to the Spaniard known. 

The Agacat no leſs is Venus Friend 

(To th' Indies, Venus Conqueſt does extend) 

A fragrant Leaf the Agucata bears, bo $2 

Her Ruit in Faſhion of an Egg appears; 

With ſuch a white and ſpermy Juice it ſwells, 

As repreſents moiſt Life's firſt Principles. 
The'Cacao's Owner any thing may buy, - 

But he that has the Metla, may ſupply -* 

Himſelf with almoſt all Things he can want, 

From Metla's almoſt all- ſufficient Plant; 

Metla to paſs as Money does deſpiſe, | 

Or Traffick ſerve, it ſelf is Merchandirze. 
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She bears no Nuts for Boys, nor luſtious Fruit, 

That may with nice Effeminate Palates ſuit, 

Her very Tree is Fruit; her Leaves when young, _ 

Are wholeſome Food, for Garments ſerve when frog ; 

Not only ſo, but, to make up the (y) Cloath, 

They furniſh you with Thread and Needle both. 

What though her Native Soil with drought is curſt, 

| Cut but her Bark, and you may flake your Thirſt. 

A ſudden Spring will in the Wound appear, 

Which through ſtrei ht Paſſes ſtrein'd comes 15 fung 

| clear; 

And though through long Meanders of the Veins | 

'Tis carry'd, yet no vicious Hue retains, 

Limpid and {ſweet the Virgin-ftream remains. Yy 

Theſe Gifts for Nature might ſufficient be, 

But, bounteous Mela, ſeem'd too ſmall for thee ; 

Thou gratify'ſt our very Luxury. 

For liq riſh, Palates Honey thou doſt bear, 

For thoſe whoſe Guſt wants quickning, Vinegar. 

But theſe are Trifles, thou doſt Wine impart, | 

That drives dull Care and Trouble from the Heart. 

If any Wretch of Poverty complains, 

Thou pour'ſt a golden Stream into his Veins. | 

The pooreft Indian ſtill is rich in thee, 

In ſpight of Spaniſh Conqueſts ſtill is free, 

The Spaniards King is not ſo bleſt as he. 

If any doubts the Liquor to be Wine, 

Becauſe no Cryſtal Water looks more fine. 

Let him but drink, he'll find the weak Nymph fled, 
And potent Bacchus enter'd in her ſtead. 

To all theſe Gifts of Luxury and Wealth, 

Thou giv'ſt us ſoy'reign Med'cines too for Health; 

Choice Balm from thy concoCted Bark breaks forth, 

Thou ſhed'ft no Tear, but tis of greater Worth 


1 


— 


(+) The Thorn growing at the end of each Leaf, which together 


with che ſtringy Part joining to it, is uſed in manner of a Needle and 
Thread io ſew witha'. 
A--9 
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Than faireſt Gems, ng Lover more can prize ; 
The Tears'in his 88 Miſtreſs Eyes, 8 
When in his Arms the pantin Virgin lies: 
No Antidote affords more preſent Aid, 
*Gainft doubly mortal Wounds by pois'nous Arrows 
„ made. 

Almoſt all Needs thou Metla doſt ſupply, U 
Yet muſt not there fore bear thy ſelf too high; 
While th' all- ſufficient Coccus-Tvee is by, 
To Coccus thou muſt yield the Victory. 
While ſhe preſerves this Indian Palm alone, 
America can never be undone, 
Embowel'd and of all her Gold bereft, £, 
Her Liberty and Coceus only left, 7 | 
She's richer than the Spaniard with his Theft, 
What ſenſeleſs Miſer by the Gods abhor'd, 
Would covet more than Coccus doth afford! 
Houſe, Garments, Beds and Boards, ev'n while we dine, 
* both Meat and Diſh, both Cup and Wine. 
Oil, Honey, Milk, the Stomach to delight, | 
And poignant Sance to whet the Appetite. 
Nor is her Service to the Land confin'd: 
For Ships intire compos'd of her we find, 
Sails, Tackle, Timber, Cables, Ribs and Maſt, 

Wherewith the Veſſel fitted up, at laſt 
With her own Ware is freighted, all ſhe bears 

Is Coccus growth, except her Mariners; 
Nor need we ev'n her Mariners exclude, 


Who from the Coco- Nut have all their Food. 


The Indian Gods with wild and barb'rous Voice, 
And Geftures rude, tumultuous rejoice ; 1 1 
Oars as aſtoniſh'd and with envious Eyes 7 
Each other view'd, if, as weak Mean ſurmiſe, 

Envy affects immortal Deities. | 

My modeſt Muſe that Cenſure does decline, 

Nor dares interpret Ill of Pow'rs Divine, 
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The Indian Pow'rs (though yet they had not ſhown / 
The hundredth Part of Plants to {ndia known) I 
Already did conclude the Day their own. 3 
Raſh and impatient round the Goddeſs throng, 
And think her VerdiQ is deferr'd too long, 

Pomona, ſeated high above the reſt; 
Was cautiouſly revolving in her Breaſt, 10 51 N 
(The Cauſe depending was no trifling Toy, | 
That did the Patrons of both Worlds employ} | 
T' expreſs her (elf at large ſhe did deſign, | 
And handſomely the Sentence to decline 
(If I may gueſs at what the Goddeſs meant) 
But lo! a flight and ſudden Accident 7 
Puts all the Court into a wild Ferment. 
For, during th* Tryal, the moſt tipling Brace, 
Omelochilus of the Indian Race, 5 
And our (/) Lenæut, at whate'er was {poke 
Or done that pleas'd him, a full Bumper took, 
And drank to t'other, him the Metlu Tree: 
1 'd with Juice; thy Vine, Leneus, thee; 
Eac Bowl they touch'd, they turn'd the Bottom up, 
And gave a brisk Hurza at ev'ty Cup. Fee 
Taeir Heads at laſt the riſing Vapour gains, 
And proves too hard for their immortal Brains, 
With mutual Repartees they jok'd at firſt, 
Till growing more incens'd they ſwore and curs'd; 
Omelochilus does no longer dread 13-14 eg: 
(With preſent Metla warm'd ) the Grecian God, 
But throws a Coco Bowl at Bacchus Head. | ', 
Which ſpoil'd his Draught; but left hisForchead found, 
And reſts betwixt his Horns withoura Wound. 


Bacchus enrag'd with Wine and Paſſion too, 
With all his — 2. the maſſy Goblet threw, 


2 — —— 7 * 8 


| 
| 
| 


DireGly levell'd at the Ruftick's Face, 
That laid him bruis'd and ſprawling on the Place: 
— — - — ern rn mmm erent 
( [) Bacchus, 
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He in his native Gibb'riſh crys aloud, 


And with his Noiſe alarms the ſavage Crowd ; W 
Gnaſhifig their foamy Tecth, like Beaſts of Prey, Al 
Promiſcuouſly they bellow, roar, and bray ; du 
The frighted Waves back to the Deep rebound, SU 
The very Ifland trembles with the Sound. W 

Next him Vitziliputli fat, in Smoak | = 
Of foul Tobacco almoſt hid, that broke Of 
In Belches from his gormandizing Maw, f 
Where human Fleſh as yet lay erude and raw; Fi 
Throwing in Rage his Linde Pipe aſide, W 


And ſnatching Bow and Darts, Arm, Arm, he cry'd, Le 
Teſcalipuca ( of the ſalvage Band 9 4 


The next in fierceneſs) took his Spear in Hand, . 
And all in Arms the barb'rous Legion ſtand. | P, 
The Goddefles diſperſe, and ſculk behind 1 f 
The Thickets, frighted Venus bore in mind = 
Her former Wound, th' effe& of mortal Rage; Fr 


What muſt ſhe then expect where Gods engage? 
Pallas, who only Courage had to ftay, | L 
In vain her peaceful Olive did difplay: 
The Gods, with daring Weapons in their Hand, 
Devoted to the dire Encounter ſtand, T 

Moft woful ſome had that Days Battle found, 


And long been maim'd with many a ſmarting Wound. 8 
(For, to ſuppoſe th' Immortals can be ſlain, | A; 

Thongh*with Immortals they engage, is vain) _ B 
Had not Apollo in the nick of time | 4 
Found out a Stratagem t' avert that Crime; Ti 
Which with his double Title did agree, 0 
The God of Wit, and Phyſick's Deity; e 
None better knew than he to uſe the Bo. = 
But now refoly'd his nobler Skill to ſhow, | 5 Pl 

Sweet Muſick's Pow'r; he takes his Lyre in hand, T 
And does forthwith ſuch charming Sounds command, Of 
As ſtruck the Ears of Gods with new Delight, Þ Ti 
When Nature did this Worlds great Frame unite; .. . A 
| Ic 
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When jarring Elements their War did ceaſe, N 
And danc'd themſelves into harmonious Peace. | 
Such Streins had ſurely charm'd the Centaur's Rage, 
Such Streins the raving Billows cou'd aſſwage; 
Wild Hurricanes had . fg Obedience ſhown, 
And, to attend his Sounds, ſuppreſt their own. 
The wrangling Gueſts at once appear bereft 
Of ev'ry Senſe, their Hearing only left. 
Vitziliputli, fiereeſt of the Crew, 
While to the Head his venom'd Shaft he drew, 
Lets fall both Dart and Bow; with lifted Hands 
Aﬀoniſh'd, and with Mouth wide-gaping ſtands, . 
So high to raiſe his greedy Ears, he's ſaid, 
As forc'd his feather'd Di'dem from his Head. 
Pomona's Altar had from ſolid Rock, 
In both his Hands bold Varicoca took, | 
Which like a Thunder-bolt ke wou'd have hurld, 
(He is the Thund'rer in the Indian World) 
But at the firſt ſweet Strain forgot his Heat, 
Laid down the Stone, and us'd it for a Seat. 
His raviſh'd Ears the peaceful Sounds devour, : . 
His hundred Victims never pleas'd him more. 
Their Magick Force in ſpight of his Diſgrace, 
And Gore yet ſtreaming from his batter'd Face, 
Omelochilus ſelf did reconcile ; Fees as 
At firſt, tis true, he did but faintly ſmile, 
But laugh'd anon as loud as any there; 
For ( ſuch the ſacred Charms of Meaſures are) 
The ambient Air ſtruck with the healing Sounds 
Of Phoebus Lyre,  clos'd up the bleeding Wounds, - 
Ev'n of their on accord the Breaches cloſe, - ' © { 
For pow'rfal Muſick all Things can compoſe. 
Pleas'd with his Art's Succeſs, Apollo ſmil'd 
To fee the aukward Mirth and Geſtures wild 
Of his charm'd Audience; having thus ſubdu'd 
Their raviſh'd Senſe, his Conqueſt he purſu'd, 
And ſtiil to make the pleaſing Spell more ſtrong; 
Joins to his Lyre his * Voice and Song. 

3 


He lang, how th' 1nſpir'd (t) Hero's Mind beheld 
A World that for long Ages lay conceal'd. 


© Moft happy thou, whoſe Fancy cou'd deſcry 

© A World ſeen only by my circling Eye. 
© Thou, who alone in Toils haſt equal'd me, 

| © Great Alexander is out-done by thee; _ 
By thee, whoſe Skill cou'd find, and Courage gain 
© That other World, for which he wiſh'd in vaio, 
Not my own Poet's Tales cou'd thee deceive, 

© No Credit to their Fables thou didft give; 
Me, weary d with my Day's hard Courſe, they feign 
© To reſt each Night in the Heſperian Main; | 
Can Phebus tire? my great Columbus, thou 
Didſt better judge, and Phæbus better know. 
For I my ſelf did then thy Thoughts incline, 
* Inſpir'd thy Skill, and urg'd thy bold Deſign. 
* Herculean Limits con'd not thee contain, 
Nor Terrour of an-nnexperienc'd Main; 
© Nor Nature's awful Darkneſs con'd reftrain. 


Thy native World's dear Sight for three Months loſt 


© For three long Months on the wide Ocean toſt. 
© New Stars, new Floods, and Monſters thou didſt ſpy, 
- © Unterrify'd thy ſelf, new Gods didſt terrify : 

© Thou, only thou, undaunted didſt [! 
« Whilſt thy faint Comrades half expir'd with Fear; 
© When, Guanaban, thy Watch-light they delcry, 
Thy flaming Beacon from afar they ſpy : 


* They urge thee to return, and threaten high, 8 


„ Whoſe happy Light to their tranſported Eyes 


© Diſcloſes a new World; with 1 Cries | 
They hail the Sign that to a golden Soil 
Ualock'd the Gate; forgetting now their Toil, 

* They hug their Guide, at whom they late repin'd ; 
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(1) hebe Columbus, who firſt diſcover'd theſe before unknown 
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* New Plants, new Fruits, new Men and Deities, 
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© from this ſmall Fire, and for ſmall Uſe defign'd, - 
© How great a Light was 2 to Mankind“ 
© How eaſily did Courage find the way, * 
© By this Approach, to ſeize the golden Prey, | 
; That in a ſecret World's dark Entrails lay! = 
For Courage, what Attempt can be too bold? | 
© Or rather, what for Thirſt of Pow'r and Gold? | 
While to the Shoar the Spaniſh Navy drew, | 
© The Indian Natives with Amazement view - — 
© Thoſe floating Palaces, which fondly they 7 
© Miſtook for living Monſters of the Sea ; 
© Wing'd Whales——nor at the ade leſs admire, -. 
© A Race of Men with Beards and ftrange Attire, 
* Whoſe Iron-dreſs their native Skin they deem'd; . 
The Horſe-man monnted on his Courſer, ſeem d 
© To them a Centan rodigious Kind; 
A compound Monſter of two Bodies join d, 
© That con'd at once in ſev'ral Accents break, 
© Neigh with one Mouth, and with the other ſpeak,” 
© But moſt, the roaring Cannon they admire, 
* Diſcharging ſalph'rous Clouds of Smoak and Fire; 1 
. Mock-Thuader now they hear, Mock-lightning view, 
© With greater Dread than cer they did the true. 
© Ey'n thou the Thunderer of th Indian Sky Welte 
* (Nor wilt thou, Varicocha, this deny) 
* Ev'n thou thy ſelf aſtoniſh'd didſt appear, 
When Mortals louder Thunder thou didſt hear. 

* Strange Figures, and th* unwonted Face of Things, 
No leſs Amazement to the Spaniards brings; | 
New Forms of Animals their Sight ſurprize, 8 | 


— Ew ES 


* Intirely a new Nature meets their Eyes. 
* But moſt tranſported with the glitt ring Mould, 
And wealthy Streams whoſe Sands were fraught || 
13 183 a [with Gold, I 
: Theſe they too much admire, with too much Love 
aa 1 7 {bchold, J | 
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* For theſe forthwith againſt their Hoſts engage 
© The treach'rous Gueſts in impious War and e : 
* From theſe, inhuman Slaughter did enſue, 
© Which nowl grieve to tell, as then. I bluſh'd to view, 
* By ſudden Force, like ſome demoliſh'd Town, 
© I ſaw the Indian World at once o'erthrown, 
What can this Land by this Diſpute tend? 
© About her Fruits ſhe does in yain contend, 
Who knows not how her Entrails to defend! 

* Thy Slaughters paft, do thou at length forget 
* For with no ſmall Revenge thy Wrongs have met, 
And Heaven will give thee greater Comforts yet. 
* Enjoy thy Fate whoſe bitter Part is o'er, 
And all the Sweet for thee reſerv'd in Store. 


Here Phœbus his moſt chearful Airs employs, _ 
And melts their ſavage Hearts in promis'd Foys | 
They felt his Muſick glide through ey'ry Vein, 7 
Their brawny Limbs from Dancing ſcarce refrain, 8 
But fear d to interrupt his charming Strain. 


That Sold which Europe ravifh'd from your Coaſt, 
*'O'er Europe, now a Tyrant's Power does boaſt, 
Already has more Miſchiefs brought on ain, 
Than from inſulting en you ſuſtain, 

* Where'er it comes, all Laws are —＋ nf diſſolv'd, 
* In gen ral Ruin all Things are involy'd: © 

No Land can breed a more deſtruftive Peſt. 


_ © Grieye not that of your Bane you're diſpoſſeſt, 


Call in more Spaniards to remove the reſt, 
© The fatal Helen drive ftom your Abodes 
© Th* Erinnys that has fet both Worlds at odds. 
© Fire, Sword, and Slaughter on her Footſteps wait; 
Whole Empires ſhe betrays to utmoſt Fate. 

Mean while theſe Benefits of Life you reap. 
*:Conlider, and you'll find th' Exchange was cheap. 
* Your former 5; Wh Cuſtoms are remov'd, 9 


The Manners of your Men aud Gods improy'd ; 
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With human Fleſh no more they ſhall be fed; 
Whether dire Famine firſt that Practice bred, 
Or more deteſted Luxury 
Not long ſhalt thou Vitiliputli feed 
On bloody Feaſts, or ſmoak thy Indian Weed; 
* Fer long (like Us) with pure Ambroſial Fare 
Thou ſhalt be pleas d, and taſte Celeſtial Air. 
Jo live by wholeſome Laws you now begin, 
* Buildings'to raiſe; and fence your Cities in, 
* To plow the Earch, to plow the very Main, 
* And Traffick with the Univerſe maintain ; 
* Defenſive Arms and Ornaments of Dreſs, 
All Implements of Life you now poſſeſs. | 
To you the Arts of War and Peace are known, 
* And whole Minerva is become your own. 
Our Muſes to your Sires an unknown Band, 
Already have got footing in your Land, 
And like the Soil oo. 
* Inca's already have Hiſtorians been, 
And Inca- Poets ſhall e're long be ſeen. 
But (if I fail not in my Augury, 
And who can better judge Events than I?) 
Long rowling Years iba | late bring on the Times, 
* When with your Gold debauch'd and ripen'd Crimes 
* Europe ( the World's moſt noble Part) (hall fall, 
* Upon her baniſh'd Gods and Vertue call 
In vain; while foreign and domeſtick War 
© At once ſhall her diſttacted Boſom tear? 
* Forlorn, and to be pity'd ev'n by you 
Mean while your rifing Glory * mall view ; 
* Wit, Learning, Virtue, Diſcipline of War, 
Shall for Protection to your World repair, 
© And fix a long illuſtrious Empire there. 
© Your native Gold (I would not have it fo 
© But fear th' Event) in time will follow too: 
© O, ſhould that fatal Prize return onee more, 
$ *'Twill hurt your Country, as it did before, 
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Late Deſtiny ſhall high exalt your Reign, 
©.W hoſe Pomp no row of Slaves, a needleſs Train, 
© Nor Gold ( the Rabble's Idol) ſhall ſupport, 
© Like Motezum's, or Guanapaci's Court; 
© Butſuch true Grandeur as old Rome maintain'd. 
© Where Fortune was a Slave, and Virtue reign'd, 


—— 


Tube End of the Fifth Boo k. 
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EASE, O my Muſe, the ſoft Delights to ſing 
6 Of Hecury Gardens in ee Spring; 
And trace the rougher Paths of obſcure Woods, 
All gloom aloft, beneath o*'rgrown with Shrubs, 
Where Phebus, once thy Guide, can dart no Ray 
T' inſpire thy Flight, and make the Scene look gay. 
Courage, my Huntreſs, let us range the Glades, 
And ſearch the inmoſt Grotro's of the Shades: 
Even to the lone Rereſſes let ns paſs, 
Where the green Gaddefs reſts on Beds of Moſs. 
Let looſe my Fancy, ſwift ot Foot to trace, 
With a fapacious Scent, the noble Chaſe; 
And, with a joyful Cry, purſue the Prey; 
'Tis hidden Nature we muſt rouze to Day, 
Set all your Gins, let every Toil be plac'd, 7 
Through all her Tracks let flying Truth be chas'd, 
And ſeize her panting with her eager Haſte. 
Nor yet difdain, my Muſe, in Grover to range, © 
Or humMer Woods for nobler Orchards change. 
Here Deities, of old, have made Abode. 
And once (1 ſecnr'd great CruanLEs, our earthly God, 
The Royal Youth, born to out-brave his Fate, 


Within a neighbouring Oak maintain'd his State: 
— — — - — 
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(#) Thę Regal Oak, near Boſcobel, in Shropſhire 


. Let it be law 
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The faithful Boughs in kind Allegiance ſpread 

Their ſheltring Branches round his awful Head, 

Twin'd their rough Arms, and thicken'd all the Shade. 
To Thee, beloy'd of Heaven, to Thee we ſing 

Of ſacred Groves, blooming perpetual Spring. 

May ſt thou be to my rural el and Me, 

A preſent and aſſiſting Deity. * 

Difdain not in this leafy Court to d well, 

Who its lov'd Monarch did ſecure ſo well. 

Th' eternal OAK, nowconſecrate to thee, 

No more thy Refuge, but thy Throne ſhall be. 

We'll place thee Conquerout now, and crown thy Brows 

With Garlands made of its young gayeſt Bongs 

While from our oaten Pipes the, World ſhall know 

How much they to this sf ha 388 
And you, the ſoft Inhabitants of th' Groves, 

You Wood Nymphs, Hamadryades, and Loves, 

Satyrs and Fauns, who in theſe Arbors play, 

Permit my Song, and give my Muſe her way: 

She tells of antient Wands the onda iam, 2 

Of Groves, long veild in ſacred Darkneſs, ſings, 

And a new Light into your * ſhe, brings. 

fl e,, >. -- 

Divine Decrees, that never yet were told: RE 

The Harangues of the Wood-Gods to rehearſe, 

And ſing of flowry Senates in my Verſe, | 

Voices unknown to Man he now ſhall hear, 

Who always ignorant of what 777 were, 27 

Have paſs'd em by with a regardleſs Ear; 8. 

Thought em the Murmurings of the ruffled Trees, 


That mov'd and wanton'd with the ſporting Breeze, 


But () Daphne knew the Myſteries of the Wood, 
And made Diſcoveries to heram'rous God, | 


2 5 
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ain belov'd of Thabys, being worn d inte a Laurel, Ovid 
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Apollo me inform'd, and did inſpire 
My Soul with his divine, prophetick Fire.“ 
And I, the Prieſt of Plants, their Senſe expound ; 
Hear, O ye Worlds, and liften all around. 
Twas now, when Royal Charles that Prince of Peace, 
(That pious Off-ſpring of the Olive Race) 
Sway d England's Scepter with a God-like Hand, 
Scattering ſoft Eaſe and Plenty o'er the Land, 
Happy bove all the neighbouring Kings, while yet 
Unruffl'd by the rudeſt Storms of Fate: 
More fortunate the People, till their Pride 
Diſdain'd Obedience to the Sovereign Guide, 
And to a baſe Plebeian Senate gave +: 
The arbitrary Priv'lege to enſlave; | | 
Who through a Sea of nobleſt Blood did wade, 
To tear the Diadem from the ſacred Head. 
Now above Envy, far above the Clouds 
The Martyr fits, triumphing with the Gods. 
While Peace before did o'er the Ocean fly 
On our bleſt Shore, to find Security: . 
Ila Britifh Groves ſhe built her Downy Neſt, 
No other Climate could afford her Reſt: 
For warring Winds o'er wretched Europe range, 
Threatning Deſtruction, univerſal Change. 
The raging Tempeſt tore the aged Woods, | 
Shook the vaſt Earth, and troubl'd all the Floods. 
Nor did the fruitful Goddeſs brood in vain, ' 
ö But here in Safety hatch'd her golden Train. 
WM vſtice and Faith one Cornucopia fill, | 
F Of uſeful Med'cines known to many an III. 
; Such was the Golden Age in Satury's Sway, 
Eaſy and innocent it paſs'd away: 
hot too much Luxury and good Fortune cloys, 
and Virtues ſhe ſhould cheriſh ſhe deſtroys. 
What we'moſt wiſh, what we moſt toil to gain, 
e palls, and turns the Bliſs to Pain. 
Polſeſſion makes us ſhift our Happineſs, 
rom peaceful Wives to noiſy Miſtreſſes. 
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The Repetition makes the Pleaſure dull; 
»Tis only Cheng that's gay and beautiful, 
O, Notion falſe! O, Appetite deprav'd, 
That has the nobler Part of Man enſlav'd. 
Man, born to Reaſon, does that Safety quit, 
To ſplit upon the dangerous Rock of Wit. 
Phyſicians ſay, there's no ſuch Danger near, 
As when, though no Signs manifeſt appear, 


Self-tir'd and dull, Man knows not what he ails, Mon 
And, withour Toil, his Strength and Vigour fails. The 

Such was the State of England, ſick with Eaſe, Perh 
Too happy, if ſhe knew her Happineſs. One 
Their Crime no Ignorance for Excuſe can plead, | Here 


That wretched Refuge for Ingratitude. | 
Tas then that from the pitying Gods there came Jwe 
A kind admoniſhing Anger to reclaim, 


In dreadfal (x) Pro igies; but, alas, in vain. We | 
So rapid Thunderbolts, before the Flame, And 
Fly, the conſuming Vengeance to proclaim. Here 
I, then a Boy, arriv'd to my Tenth Year, Whi 
And ftill thoſe horrid Tmages I bear. Wit! 
The mournful Signs are preſent to my Eyes. - Wand 
I ſaw oer all the Region of the Skies, A mi 
The Hiſtory of our approaching Wars, : By t 
Writ in the Heav'ns in wondrous Characters. And 
The vaulted Firmament with ef burns, We 
And all the Clouds were kindled into Storms; The 
And form'd an Image of th' infernal Hell; (Th 
(Iſhake with the portentous things I tell ) Tur: 


Like ſalph'rous Waves the horrid Flames did roll At I: 
Whoſe 5 Tides were hurl'd from Pole to Pole; WAnd 
e 


Then ſuddenly the burftiog Clouds divide, Of / 
A Fire like burning Mounts on either fide, The 
1 2 | N And 


— 


(x) This relation of Prodigies, ſeen in the Air, Mr. Cowley aſſures u 
be true; Veram eſſi in me recipio, plurimigus identi teſtos ei nunc u 
vant, Ia the Margin gf the Original. g 
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8 (to th' aſtoniſh'd World) within 


At once a dreadful and a beauteous Scene: 

Two mighty Armies clad in Battle- array, 

Ready, by Combat, to diſpute the Day: 

Their waving Plumes, and glittering Armour ſhone, 
Mov'd by the Winds, and gilded by the Sun. 

So well in order ſeem'd 2 fearleſs Rank, 

As they'd been marſhal'd by our Hero, Monk ; 
Monk, born for mighty Things and great Command, 
The glorious Pillar of our falling Land. 

Perhaps his Genius on the Royal ſide, 

One of thoſe Heav'nly Figures did deſcribe, 

Here pointed out to us his noble Force, 

And form'd him Conqueror on a flaming Horſe. 

We heard, or fancy'd that we heard, around, 


The Signal giv'n by Drum and Trumpet Sound; 

We ſaw the Fire-wing'd Horſes fiercely meet, 

And with their fatal Spears-each other greet, 

Here ſhining brandiſh'd Pikes like Lightning ſhook, 
While from ethereal Guns true Thunder broke. 

With gloomy Miſts they *oyaly'd the Plains of Heaven, 
And to the Cloud-begotten Men was given 

A memorable Fate 
By the dire Splendor which their Arms diſplay'd. 

And dreadful Lightning that from Canons play'd, 

We ſaw extended o'er the acreal Plain . 

The wounded Bodies of the numerous Slain: 

(Their Faces fierce with Anger underſtood ) 

Turning the Sky red with their guſhing Blood; 

At laſt, that Army, we the Juſt eſteem'd, 

And which adorn'd by nobleſt Figures ſeem'd 

Of Arms and Men, alas ! was put to flight; | ? 


The reſt was veil'd in the deep Shades of Night, 
And Fates to come ſecur'd from human Sight. 


— 


s vi But ſtupid England, touch'd with no Remorſe, 
i Beholds the Prodigies as Things of Courſe. 


[With many more, which to the Juſt 8 

As ominous Preſages.) Then who fear” 

The Monſters of the Caledonian Woods, | 

Or the hid Ferments of Schiſmatick Crowds ? 

Nor had the impious Cromwel then a Name, 

For England's Ruin, and for England's Shame. 

Nor: were the Gods pleas'd only to exhort | 

By Signs, the reſtive City and the Court. 

Thi ng Hey o'cr all the Thickets reign'd, 

And Ruin to the Engliſh Wood proclaim'd, . 

We ſaw the ſturdy Oaks 2 pon rous Growth, 

Whoſe ſpreading Roots fix'd in their native Earth, 

Where for a Thouſand Years in Peace they grew, 

Torn from the Soil, though none but Zepb'rus blew. 

But who ſuch violent Outrages could find | 

To be th; Effects of the ſoft Weſtern Wind? 

The Dryads ſaw the Right Hand of the Gods 

 Oferturn the nobleſt Shelters of the Woods. 

Others their Arms with baneful Leaves were clad, 

That new unuſual Forms and Colours had, 

Whence now no Aromatic Moiſture flows, 

Or noble Miſſeltoe enrich the Boughs. 

But, bow'd with Galls, within thoſe boding Hulls 

Lurk'd Flies, Diviners of enſuing Ills. 

Whoſe fatal buz did future Slaughters threat, 

And confus'd Murmurs, full of Dread, repeat, 

When no rude Winds diſturb the ambient Air, 

The Trees, as weary of Repoſe, made War. 

With horrid Noiſe grappling their knotty Arms, 

Like meeting Tides, hed raffle into Storms; 

But when the Winds to rattling Tempeſts riſe, - 
Inſtead of warring Trees, we heard the Cries 

Of warring Men, whoſe dying Groans around 

The Woods and mournful Ecchoes.did reſound. 
The diſmal Shade with Birds obſcene were f1;1'd, 

Which ſpight of Phebus he himſelf beheld, © 

On the wild 4ſb's top the Bats and Owls, 

With all Nighy's ominous and baneful Fowls . 
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date brooding, while the Scrieches of theſe Droves 

Prophan'd and violated all the Groves. 

If ought that Poets do relate be true, 

The Bone (3) Spinturniy led the feather'd Crew, 

Of all the Monſters of the Earth and Air, 

Spinturnix bears the cruell'ſt Character. 

The barbarous Bird, to mortal Eyes unknown, 

Is ſeen but by the Goddeſſes alone: | 

And then they tremble ; for ſhe always bodes 

Some fatal Diſcord, ev'n among the Gods. 

But that which gave more Wonder than-the reſt, 

(z) Within an Aſh a Serpent built her Neft, 

And laid her Eggs; when once, to come beneath 

The very ſhadow of an Aſh, was Death: | 

Rather, if Chance could force, ſhe through the Fire, 

From its faln Leaves fo baneful, would retire, 
But none of all the Syſvan Prodipics 

Did more ſurprize the rural Deities, 

Than when the Lightning did the Laurel blaſt; 

The Lightning their lov'd Laurels all defac'd : 

The Laurel, which by Fove's divine Decree, 

Since antient Time from injuring Tempeſts free: 

No angry Threats from the celeſtial Powers, 

Could make her fear the Ruin of her Bowers: © "| 

But always ſhe enjoy'd a certain Fate, ; 

Which ſlie eou'd ne'er ſecure the Victor yet. 

In vain theſe Signs and Monſters were not ſent 

From angry Heav'n, the Wiſe knew what they meant, 

Their coming by Conjectures nnderftood, | 

As did the Dryads of the Britiſh Wood. | \ 


There is an ancient (a) Foreſt known to Fame, | 
On this ſide ſepꝰ rate from the, Cambrian Plain 


1, 
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O What the Bird truly was, is net known, but ie was much 
ded by the. Aruſpices. Plin, Seruius, G. 

r) For the Truth hereof take Pliny's Word, l. 16," 17. 

(a) The Foreſt of Dean, in Gloncefterſhire, 
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By wandring Me,; whoſe winding Current glides, 
And murm'ring Leaves behind its flowry Sides. 
On that, tis Waſh'd by nobler Severn's Streams, 
Whoſe Beauties ſcarce will yield to famous Thames, 
Of yore twas Arden call'd, but that great Name, 
s like her ſelf, diminiſh'd into Dean, x 
he curſed Weapons of deſtructive War, 
In all their Cruelties have made her ſhare ;. 
The Iron has its nobleſt Shades deftroy'd, 
Then to melt Iron is its Wood employ'd; 
And fo unhappy 'tis as it preſents, 
Of its own Death the fatal Inſtruments. 
With Induſtry its Ruin to improve, 
Bears Minerals below, and Trees above. 
Oh Poverty! thou Happineſs extreme, 
( When no Eng Want can intervene ) 
And oh: thou ſubtle Treaſure of the Earth, 
From whence all Rapes and Miſchiefs take their Birth, 
And you r a Woods, ſecur'd from Spoil, 
By the fate Bleſſing of your barren Soil. 
Here unconſum'd, how ſmall a part remains 
Of that rich Store that once adorn'd the Plains ! 
Yet that ſmall * that has eſcap'd the Ire __ 
Of lawleſs Steel, and avaritious Fire, 
By many er. and Fee en 
Of all the Briiiſh Shades continues {till the beſt, 
Here the long Reverend as ( who had been 
Of all thoſe Thady verdant Regions Queen, 
To which by Conqueſt ſhe had forc'd the Sea 
His conſtant tributary Waves to pay) | 
Proclaim'd a gen tal Council through. her Court, 
To which. the & gen Ny mphs ſhou d all reſort. 
All the Wood. oddeſſes do ſtrait appear, 
At leaſt ho eon'd the Britiſp Climate bear; 
And on a ſoft Aſcent of riſing Ground, 1 5%, 
Their Queen, their charming 134% they ſurround; 1 
Who, all adorn'd, was in the middle placd, 00 
And by a Thouſand awful Beauties grac'd. Enzo 
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Theſe Goddeſſes alike were drefs'd in Green, 
The Ornaments and Liv'ries of their Queen. 
Had Travellers at any diſtance view'd 
The beauteous Order of this ſtately Growd, 
They wou'd not gueſs they'd been Divinities, 
But Groves all ſacred to the Deities. 
Such vas the Image of this leafy Scene, 
On one fide water'd by a cooling Stream, 
Upon whoſe brink the Poplar took her plaee, 
The Poplar, whom Alcides once did grace, 
Whoſe double colour'd ſhadow'd Leaves expreſs 
The Labours of our Hero Hercules ; 
Whoſe upper ſides are black, the under white, 
To repreſent his Toil and his Delight. 
The Phaetonian Alder next took place, 
till ſenſible of the burnt Youth's Diſgrace; 
She loves the: parling Streams, and often laves 
th, N Beneath the Floods, and wantons with the Waves, 
Cloſe by her fide the penſive Willows join d, 
Chaſt Siſters all, to Lovers moſt unkind, | 
(b) Oleſtcarpians call'd, in Youth ſevere, 
Before the Winter-Age had ſnow'd their Hair. 
In Rivers take delight, whoſe chilling Streams, 
Mixt with the natiyeColdnefs of their Veins ; 
Like Sa/amanders, can all Heat remove, | 
And quite extinguiſh the quick Fire of Love. 
irm 2 Bonds they yield to all beſide, 
And take delight the Lovers to divide. 
The Elders next, who, though they Waters love 
The ſame from humane Bodies yet remove, 1 
tend quite diſperſe the humid Moiſtare the = 99 
And parly with the Dyop/y in this Senſe + 
Why do you linger here, O lazy Flood ? 
This Soil belongs to Rivulets of Blood, 
(0 Tha is, a Tribe which early drops irs Seed; or which is an 
Enemy to Venery. 
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* Why do you Men torment, when many a Shade, 


And honeſt Trees and Plants do want your Aid? a 
- © Be gone, from human Bodies quick be gone, _ * Ar 
: And back into your native Channels run W 
© By every Pore, by all the Ways you can. 


The Moiſture frightned, flies at the Command, 
And awful Terror of her powerful Wand, + Tt 


The hoſpitable Bircb does noxt appear, Ne 
Joy ful and gay in hot or-frigid Air; 3 No 
Flowing her Hair, her Garments ſoft and white, W. 
And yet in Cruelty ſhe takes delight; 0 Th 
No wild Inhabitant o'th' Woods can be Tt 
So quick in Wrath, and in Revenge, as ſhe; 4 
In Houſes great Authority aſſumes, . T 
And's the fole puniſher of petty Crimes. | | = 
But moſt of all her Malice ſhe employs- A 

In Schools, to terrify and awe young Boys; 11 0 
If ſhe ehaſtiſe, tis for the Patzent's Good; {4 Th 
Though oft ſhe bluſhes with their tender Blood. Fil 

Not fo the generous Maples ; they preſent | Th 
Whate er the City Luxury can invent, 5 T 
Who, with induſtrious Management and Pains, Th 
Divide the Labyrinth of their curious Grains, | Th 

And many neceſſary Things produce, #4 Bar 
That ſerve at once Gor Ornament and Uſe. 18 
But thou, O (c) Pteleas, to the Swain allows deer 
Shades to his Cattle, Timber for his Plows. "Ty 
Ennobled thou above the leafy Race, | Fo 
In that an amorous (d) God does thee embrace. 855 
Next thee the (e) Oxya of her ſelf a Grove, Irb. 
Whoſe wide-ſpread Shade the Flocks and Shepherd 8 
Whether thy Murmurs do to Sleep invite, love, Nror 
Or thy ſoft Noiſe inſpire the rural Pipe; l 
Alike thou'rt grateful, and canſt always charm, , r 
In Summer cooling, and in Winter warm. 0 
— — — . — She 
® The Elm. - _ | (4) Bacchus, or the Vin, (e The Beech. uy 


one 
Dity run Ir 


Tity rus, of yore, the Nymph with Garlands hung, 
8 And all his Love-lays in her Shadow ſun 


When firſt the Infant- World her Reign 1 
E're Pride and Luxury had corrupted Man, 
Before for Gold the Earth they did invade, 
The uſeful Houſhold- ſtuff of Beech was made; 
No other Plate the humble Side- board dreſs'd, 
No other Bowls adorn'd the wholeſome Feaſt 
Which no voluptuous Cookery could boaſt, 
The home-bred Kid or Lamb was all the Coſt. 
The Mirth, the Innocence, and little Care, 
Surpaſs'd the loaded Boar ds of high-priz'd Fare. 
There came no Gueſt for Intereſt or Deſign, 
For guilty Love, fine Eating or rich Wane. 
The Beechen Bowl without Debauch went round, 
And was with har nleſs Mirth and Roſes crown'd > 
Ila theſe the Ancients in their happy State, 
Their Feaſts and Banquets us'd to eve £40; 
Fill'd to the Brim with uncorrupred Wine, 
They made Libations to the Powers Divine; 
To keep em ſtill benign, no Sacrifice 
They need perform the angry Gods t“ appeaſe. 
They knew no Crimes the Deities t N 
Bat all their Care was ſtill, to keep 'em kind. | 
No Poiſon.eyer did thoſe Bowls infeſt, 
Securely here the Shepherd quench'd his Thirſt; 
'Twas not that any Virtue ia the Wood 
YAgainſt the baneful Liquor was thought good; 
But Poverty and Innocence were here; 
,' The Antidotes againſt all Ils and Fear. 
erts Such was the Aſp, the Nymph was Meliasrnam'd 
ove, For peaceful Uſe, and lib'ral Virtues fam'd: 
| But ſince Achilles Spear was of her Wood 
Fatally form'd, and drank of Hectors Blood; 
O wretched Glory! O unhappy Power, _ 
She loves the Rain, and 1 Floods no more, 
No more the falling Showers delight her now, | 
She only thirſts to drink 5 bloody Dew. 
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(F) Philyra, not inferiour to her Race, Tor 


For her Belle taille, good Mien and handſome Grace, = 
For pious Uſe, and nobleſt Studies fit, Th 
Minerva here might exerciſe her Wit, Sh 
And-on the laſting Vellum which ſhe brivgs, 
May in ſmall Volumes write Seraphick Things ; 25 
*Mongft all the Nymphs and Hamadrya det, ; of 
There's none fo fair, and ſo adorn'd as this. By 
All ſoft her Body, innocent and white, pu 
In her green flowing Hajr ſhe takes delight; — 
Proud of her pet fum'd Bloſſoms far ſhe ſpreade N 
Her lovely, charming, odoriferous Shades. 5 
Her native Beauties ev'n excelling Art; o . 
Her Vertues many Med'cines ſtill impart ; All 
The Dowry of each Plant in her does reſt, Th 
And ſhe deſerv'dly triumphs o'er the Beſt, L 
Next het (g) Orcimelis and Acbras ſtood, . 
Whoſe Off. ſpring is a ſharp and rigid Brood; ia 
A Fruit no Seaſon e er could work upon, ” 
Nor to be metlow'd by th' all-ripening Sun. Wt 
Hither the fair amphibious Nymphs reſort, A 
Who both in Woods and Gardens keep' their Court, — 
The (5) Ouas, but of no ignoble Fame. \ 
Although ſhe bears a baſe and ſervile Name; In 
Sharp (i) Oxyacantha, next the Mulberry ſtood, Th, 
The Mulberry dy d in hapleſ. Lovers ( Blood. Irn 
(I) Craneia, a Nymph too lean to be admir'd, 7 
But hard-gain'd (m) Carya is by all defir'd; "a 
The pretty Corylus ſo neat and trim, Pro. 
And (n)] Caftamis with rough ungrateful Skin. 10 
Theſe e of all their Race, live rich and high, 7 
They taſte the City Golden Luxury, N 
And Woods their Country Villa's do ſupply. Wh 
55 a — — — nſ 
(the Lime-Tree. (gd. pam and Cal Apple. he 
(6% Service. Trer. (i) Burberry, | 4 
Gal Berry. 5 n ee Has 


0 Common Hazle, Small ivr, and chess. 00 


be fruitful Ballate fitſt, whoſe Off. ſpring are, 


| They want no Aids of kindly Beams or Air, 
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Nor was the Haw-thorn abſent from this Place, 
All Soils are Native to her harden'd Race; 
Though her the Fields and Gardens do reject, 
She with a thorny Hedge does both protect. 
(o) Helvetia rough with Gold and Stones firſt bred 
The Nymph, who thence to other Climates fled, 
Of her a warlike ſturdy Race was born, | 
Whoſe'Dreſs, nor Court, nor City can adorn; 
But with a faithful Hand they both defend ; 
While they upon no Garriſon depend; 
No Show, or noiſy Grandeur they affect, 
But to their Truft they're conſtant and exact: 
Should you behold em rang'd in Battle-array, j 
All muſter d in due Order, you wou'd ſay, 
That no Militia were ſo fine and gay. 
Let not the Aneients raſhly then reproach, 
Who cut from hence the 2 meneal Torch. 
Since they ſuch Safeguards were gainſt Thiefs and 

"FEW aa 26h © [Beaſts, 
Which with an equal Force their Charge moleſts. 
And *twas commanded they ſhould always bear 
oP vn LO ves the abe Pair. 
ith the vetian Nymph, a pretty Train 

All her Companionsts thy Erle ens N 


Though harſh and ſharp, yet moderately fair. 
The prickly Bramble, neat and lovely Roſe, 
do nice and coy, they never will liſpoſe | 
Their valu'd Favonrs, but ſome Wounds they give 
o thoſe who will their guarded Joys receive. 4. 


No leſs a Troop of thoſe gay Nym hs were ſeen, 9 1 
Vho nobly foarth in (þ) eee n 
nſubject to the Laws o'th* changing Year,. 


an_ —— ec 


_— of « _ 


—— —— 


le) Switzerland. se 


, 


nn . Separating f 
2 


436 Of PLANTS 

But ha in their own peculiar Spring, 
While 42, Pole weeps y 7 — 
The generous (2) Pyxias, who a Conqueſt gains 
O'er armed Winter with her Hoſts of Rains, 
All Ages ſhe ſubdues; deyouring Time 

In vain endeavours to deſtroy her Prime; 

Still in her Youth and Beauty ſhe ſurvives, 


When all the Spring is dead, ſhe ſmiles and lives: 


Yet though ſhe's obſtinate to Time and Storms, 
She's kindiy pliable to all curious Forms; 

To artful Maſters ſhe Obedience lends, 

And to th' ingenious Hand, with eaſe ſhe bends, 
Into a thouſand True-love's Knots ſhe twines, 
And with a verdant Wall the Flowers confines, 
Still looking up with gay and youtbful Love 

To the triumphing Flowers that-reign above. 
Or, if you pleaſe, ſhe. will advance on high, _ 
And with the lofty Trees her Stature vie; 
And chearfully will any Figure take, 
Whether Man, Lion, or Bird you make; 
Or on her Trunk like a green Parrot ow, 
Or ſometimes like a Hercules ſhe gro-: 
And hence, Praxiteles fair Statues forms, 
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in Showers, they laugh and ſing, 


When with green Gods:the Gardens he adorns, . 


Nor yet, being dead, does of leſs, uſc appear 
To the induſtrious Artifſi cer, 
From her, the nobleſt Figures do ariſec, 
And almoſt are Immortal Deities 
Of her, the Berecynthian Pipe is made, 
That harms its gative Mountain and its Shade, 
That in ſath tunefut Harmonies expreſs 0 


The Praifes of their Goddeſs Cybeles, 


With'this the lovely (7) Females dreſs their Hair, 


That not leaſt powerful b Ris the Fair, 
Their nobleſt Ornaments and th' Lover's Snare, 
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This into Form the beauteous Nets ſtill lay, 
That the poor heedleſs Gazer does betray. 
Agrias is content with eaſier Spoils, 
Only for filly Birds ſhe pitches Toils. 
The wanton Bird ſhe ſtops upon the Wing, 
And can forbid the Inſotence of Men; 
With a Defence the Garden ſhe ſupplies, - 
And does perpetually Wade the Eyes : - 
Her ſhining Leaves a lovely Green produce, 
And ſerve at once for Ornament and Uſe. 
Deform'd December by her Pofie-boughs 
All deck'd and dreſt like joyful April ſhows, 
Cold Winter-days ſhe both adorns and chears, 
While ſhe her conſtant ſpringing Livery wears. 
i] Camaris, Who in Winter give their Birth, 
Not humbly creeping on the ſervile Earth, 
But rear aloft their nobler fruitful Heads, 
Whoſe Sylvan Food unhappy Fanus feeds. 
His hungry Appetite he here deſtroys, 
And both his ravenous Mouths at once deſtroys. 
(u) Phyllyrea here, and Pyracantha riſe, 
Whoſe Beauty only gratifies the Eyes. 
Of Gods and Men, no Banquets they afford 
But to the welcome, though unbidden Bird, 
Here gratefully in Winter they repay 
For all the Summer-Songs that made their Groves le 
, 1430 
Next came the melancholy Tew, who monrns (gay 
With filent Langaor at the Warrior's Urns, 
See where ſhe comes, all in black Shadow veil'd, 
Ah, too unh1ppy Nymph, on every Side aſſail'd! 
Whom the Greek Poets and Hiſtorians blame, 
( Decceiv'd by eaſy Faith and common Fame) 


Thee, as a guiley Poiſoner they preſent; 


Oh falſe A perſers of the Innocent! 


OY 


the Helly Hereof Birdlime is made. 7 22 — 
(#) Ever-green Priver, and prickly coral. Trete ) Strawberry. Tree, 
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If Poets may find Credit when they ſpeak, _ 
(Ar leaſt all thoſe who are not of the Greek) 
No baneful Poiſon, no malignant Dew 
Lurks in, or hangs about the harmleſs Yew, 
No ſecret Miſchief dares the Nymph inyade,, _ 
And thoſe are ſafe that fleep beneath her Shade. 
) Nor thou, Arceut his, art an Enemy 
To the ſoft Notes of maren Harmon 4 
Falſly the chief of Poets would ds. 5 
That Evil's lodg'd in thy Eternal Shade, 
Thy Aromatick Shade, whoſe verdant Arms 
Ev'n thy own uſeful Fruits ſecures from Harms ; 
Many falſe Crimes to thee they attribute. 
Wou'd no falſe Virtues too they wou'd to thee im pute 
But thee (x). Sabina, my impartial Muſe | 


Cannot with any Honeſty excuſe... 1 
By thee, the firſt new Sparks of Life, not yet 
Struck up ta-ſhining Flame, to mature Heat, 
Sprrakled by thy moiſt Poiſon fade and die, 

Fatal Sabina, Nymph of Infamy. | 

For this the Cypreſs thee Compenion calls, 

Who piouſly attends at Funerals :. D 
Bat thou mbre barbarous, doſt thy Pow'r employ, 
And even the unborn Innocent deſtto p. 

Like Fate deſtructive thou, without remorſe, _ 

While ſhe the Death of even the Ag'd de plores. 
Such 51 pariſſus was, that baſhful Boy, 

Who was beſov'd by the ay gg of Day; 

Ot ſuch a tender Mind, ſo {oft a Breaſt, " 7 
With ſo compaſſionate a Grief oppreſt 
For wounding his loy'd Deer, that down he lay 
And wept, and pin'd his fighing Soul away; 
Apollo pitying it, renew'd his Fate 
And to the Cypreſs did the Boy tranſlate, 

And pave his hapleſs Life a longer, Date. 


'M . Pryor reof Muſical Inſtruments are made. oy 
(x) Sguin, us for deſtroying Births and cauſing Abortions. 
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Then thus decreed the God ind thou, oh Tree | 
Chief Mourner at all Funerals ſhalt be. 


She 


Adores, and makes his Love his Propheteſs. 


For ſhe beholds when JoudeR Storms abound, 


And all the Glories of immortal Fame 
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And fince ſo ſmall a Cauſe ſuch Grief cou'd give, 
Be't ſtill thy Talent (pitying Youth) to grieve, 


. Sacred be thou in Plato's dark Abodes, 


For ever ſacred to th' Infernal Gods ! | 
This ſaid, well skill'd in Truth he did bequeath 
Eternal Life to the dire Tree of Death, 
A Subſtance that no. Worm can e'er ſubdue, 
W hoſe never=dying Leaves each Day renew, 
Whoſe Figures like aſpiring Flames ſtill riſe, 
And with a noble Pride ſalute the Skies. 

Next (z) the fair Nymph that Pbæbus does adore, 
Bat yet as nice and cold as heretofore : | | X 

— all Eres, and with Averſion till 

She chides and crackles, if the Flame ſhe feel. 
Yet though ſhe's chaſt, the burning God no leſs 


And eyen the Murmurs of her Scorn do now 

For joyful Sounds and happy Omens go. 

Nor does the Humble, though the Sacred, Tree 

Fear Wounds from any Fart1ly Enemy; 

The r of the Gods around. 

Let all the flaming Heav'ns threat as they will, 

Unmov'd th' undaunted Nymph out- braves it fill, 
Oh thou. 

Of all the woody Nations happieſt made. 

Thou greueſt Princeſs of the fragrant Shade; 

But ſhou'd the Goddeſs Dryas not allow 

That Royal Title to thy Vertue due, 

At leaſt her Juftice muſt this Truth confeſs, 

If not a Princeſs, thou'rt a Propheteſs, 


Which conquering Monarchs ſo much ſtrive to gain, 
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Is but at beſt from thy triumphing Boughs, 
To reach a Garland to adorn their Brows, 
And after Monarchs, Poets claim a Share 
As the next Worthy thy priz'd Wreaths to wear... 
Among that number, do not me diſdain, 
Me, the moſt hamble of that glorious Train. 
(a) f, by a donble Right, thy Bounties claim, 
Both from my Sex, and in Apollo's Name : 
Let me with Sappho and Orinda be, | 
Oh ever ſacred Nymph, adorn'd by thee ; 
And give my Verſes Immortality. 
The tall (5) Elate next, and (c) Peace ſtood; 
The ſtatelieſt Siſter-Nymphs of all the Wood. 
The flying Winds ſport with their flowing Hair, 
While to the dewy Clouds their lofty» Heads they rear. 
As mighty Hills above the T—_ ſhew 
And look with Scorn on the Peſcent below, 
So do theſe view the Mountains where they grow. 
So mach above their humbler Tops they riſe, 
Su ſtood the Giants that beſieg'd ho Skies, | 
Tone Terror of the Gods! they having thrown - 
Hage Ofa on the Leafy Pelion, 
The Firr, with the proud Eine, thus threatning ſtands, 
Lifting to Heav'n two hundred warring Hands, 
In this vaſt Proſpe& they with caſe ſurvey 
he ſpations-figar'd Land and boundleſs Sea, 

- With joy behold the Ships their Timber builds, 
How they've with Cities ſtor'd once ſpacious Fields. 
This Grove of Engliſh Nymphs, this noble Train, 
In a large Circle compaſs in their Queen, 

The Scepter- bearing Dryas (4) —— 
Her Throne a tiſing Hillock, where ſhe ſate 
With all the Charms of Majeſty and State, 
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With awful Grace the Numbers ſhe ſurvey' d, 
Dealing around the Favours of her Shade. 
If I the Voicegof the loud Winds could take, 
Which the re- echoing Oaks do 22 
Twou' d not ſuffice to celebrate thy Name, 
Oh, ſacred Dryas, of immortal Fame. 
If we a Faith can give Antiquity 
That ſings of many Miracles, from thee FOI 
il the World's Infant-Age Mankind broke forth, 
From thee the nobler Race receiv'd their Birth; 
Thou then in a green tender Bark wasclad, 
But in Deucalion s Age a rougher Covert had, 
More hard and warm, with crufted White all o'er, . 
As noble Authors ſung in times of yore ; 
Approv'd by ſome, condemn'd and argu'd down 
By the vain Troop of Sophiſts, and the Gown, . 
The ſcoffing Academy, and the School 
Of Pyrrbo ; who Traditions over-rule:: wh ri 
But let em doubt, yet they muſt grant this Truth, 
Thoſe Brawny Men that then the Earth brought forth, 
Did on the Acorns feed, and feaſt and thrive, 
And with this wholeſome Nouriſhment ſurvive, 
In Health and Strength an equal Age with thee 
Secur d from all the Banes of Luxury. 
Oh, happy Age! Oh Nymph, divinely Good! 
That 215 ſt thy Shade Man's Houſe, thy Fruit his Food. 
When only Apples of the Wood did paſs 
For noble Banquets ſpread on Beds of Graſs. 
Tables not yet by any Art debauch'd, 
And Fruit that ne'er the Grudger's Hand reproach'd, 
Thy Bounties Ceres were of little uſe, 
And thy ſweet. Food ill Manners did produce: 
Unluckily they- did thy Virtues' find 
With that of the Wild-Boar and hunted Hind; 
With all wild Bealts on which their Luxury prey'd, | 
While new Deſires their-Appetites invade. | 
The Natures they. partake of what they cat, 
And nnr as was their Meat. 
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The common Good was now peculiar made, 
A generous Int'reſt now became a Trade, 


And Outrages commit t' inlarge their Bound: 


Their own ſeem'd defpicable, poor and ſmall ; 


Each wants more Room, and wou'd be Lord of all. 


The Plow- man with Diſdain his Field ſarveys, 
Forſakes the Land, and plows the faithleſs Seas, 
The Fool in theſe deep Furrows ſecks his Gain, 
Deſpiſing Dangers, and induring Pain. AP 
The ſacred Oak her peaceful Manſion leaves 
Tranſplanted to the Mountains of the Waves. 
Oh Dryas, Patron to th' induſtrious Kind, 

If Man were wiſe and wou'd his Safety fi d; 


What perfect Blifs thy happy Shade wou'd give? | 


And Houſes that their Maſters wou'd out · live? 
All Neceſſaries thou afford'ſt alone 

For harmleſs Innocence to live upen, 
Strong Yokes for Oxen, Handles for the Plow, 
What Husbandry requires, thou doſt allow; 
But if the Madneſs of Jefiring Gain, 


Or wild Ambition apitate'the Brain, - | 1 
Straight to a wandering Ship they Thee transfer, 


And none more fitly ſeryes the Mariner. 
Thou eut'ſt the Air, doſt on the Waves rebound, 


Wild Death and Fury raging all around; 


Diſdaining to behold the manag'd Wood, 
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' Hence the Republick of the World did ceaſe; 
Hence they might date the Forfeit of their Peace. 


$ 


And Men began their Neighbour's Rights t' invade, 
For now they meaſur'd out their common Ground, 


Out- brave the Storms and baffle the rude Flood. 


To Swine, O richeſt Oak, thy Acorns leave, 
And ſearch for Man whate'er the Earth can give, 
All that the ſpacious Univerſe brings forth, | 
What Land and Sea conceals of any Worth, 
Bring Aromatick from the diſtant Eat, 

And Gold fo dangerous from the rifled Net, 
W hate'er the boundleſs Appetite can feaſt. 


} 
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With thee the utmoſt Bounds of Earth w' invade, 
| By thee, the unlock'd Orb is common made. 
. By thec | 4 
\ The great Republique of the World revives, 
And o'er the Larh uxurious Traffick thrives ; 
I. Argos Ship were valued at that Rate 
Which ancient Poets fo much celebrate, 
From neighbouring Colchos only bringing home 
The Golden: Fleece from Seas whoſe Hack. were known: 
If of the Dangers they fo much have ſpoke | 
( More worthy Smiles) of the Cyanean Rock, 
What Oceans then of Fame ſhall thee ſuffice? 
What Waves of Eloquence can fing thy Praiſe ? ; 
O ſacred Oak, that great Columbus bore, | 8 1 


* ©» 


Io ! thou Bearer of an happicr Ore, 
han celebrated Argo did before. | 
(known, | 
And Drake's brave Oak that paſs'd to Worlds un- 
Whoſe Toils, O Phwebus, were fo like thy own; | 
Who round the Earth's yaſt Globe triumphant rode, 
Deſerves the Celebration of a God. 

O let the Pegaſean Ship no more 
Be worſhip'd on the too unworthy Shore, 
After her watry Life, let her become 
A fixt Star ſhining equal with rhe Ram. 

Long fince the Duty of a Star ſh” has done, | 
And round the Earth with guiding Light has ſhone, 
Oh, how has Nature bleſt the Bi —— 

Who both the valued Indies can command ! 

What though thy Banks the Cedars do not grace 
Thoſe lofty Beauties of, fam'd Lebanns : 

The Pine, or Palm of Idumean Plains; 

Arabs rich Woods, or its ſweet ſmelling Greens, 

Or lovely Plantan, whoſe large leafy Boughs 
A pleaſant and a noble Shade allows. | | | 
She has thy warlike Groves and Mountains bleſt | 
With ſturdy Oaks, o'er all the World the beſt; | 


Us 
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And for the happy Iſland's ſure Defence, 
Has wall'd it with a More. of Seas immenſe ; * 

While to declare her Safety and thy Pride, 
With Qaken Shi ps that Sea is fortify'd. 

Nor was that. Adoration vainly made, 
Which to the. Oak the ancient Druids paid, 2+ ® 
Who-reaſonably belicy'd.a God within, * 
Where ſuch vaſt Wonders were produc'd and ſcen;. 

Nor was it the dull Picty alone, 

And Superſtition of our Albion, . 
Nor.Ignorance of the future Age, that paid 
Honours Divine to thy ſurprizing Shade. 
* Rat they foreſaw the Empire of the Sea, 
eat Charles ſhould hold from the Triumphant Tree. 
No Wonder then that Age ſhould thee adore,. 
Who gav'ſt out ſacred Oracles heretofore; 
Tb hidden Pleaſure of the Gods was then 

Ia a hoarfe Voice-deliver'd out to Men. . 

So. Vapours from Cyrrbean Caverns broke, 

Iaſpir'd 4po/lo's Prieſteſs when ſhe ſpoke. 

W hilſt raviſh'd the fair Enthufiaftick ſtood, 

Upon her Tripos raging with the God. 

So. Prieſt inſpir'd:with ſacred Fury ſhook, 

When the Winds ruffled the Dodonean Oak, 

And toſed their Branches, till a dreadfal Sound 

Of awful Horror they proclaim around, : 

Like frantick: 8 and while they move, 

Poſſeſs with Trembling all the ſacred Grove. 

Their rifl'd Leaves the Tempeſt bore away, 

And zheir torn, Boughs ſcatter'd on all Sides lay. 

The tortur' d. Thicket knew not that there came 

A God triumphant in the Hurricane, 

Till che wing'd Wind, with an amazing Cry, 

Deliver'd down the preſſing Deity, | 

Whoſe thundering Voice ſtrange Secrets did unfold, 

And w.,ndrons Things of Worlds to come .he told, 

But Truths fo veil'd. in obſcure Eloquence, 

They *muſe th' adoring Crowd with double Senſe. . 
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With heedful Reverence then their Will obſerve, 


Jo his own Kingdom, whoſe ungrateful Shore 
He leaves with Vows ne'er- to reviſit. more. 
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But by divine Decree the Oak no more, 
Declares Security as heretofore, i * 
With Words, or Voice, B 1 


1 
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Her differing Murmurs ſtill are underſto 


| For ſacred Divinations; while the Sound 


Informs, all but Humanity, around: | 

Nor e'er did Dryas-murmur awful Truth 

More clear and plain from 8 Mouth, 

Than when ſhe ſpoke to tho Chaanian Wood, 

While all the Groves with eager Silence ſtood; 

And with erected Leaves themſelves diſpoſe 

To liſten to the Language of her Boughs... | 
You ſee (O my.Companions) that the Gods 4 

Threaten a dire Deſtruction to the Woods, 

And to all human Kind — the black. Portents 

Are ſcen, of many ſiniſter Events; | . 

But leſt their quick Approach too much ſhould preſs, 

(0 m7 aſtoniſh'd Nymphs) your Tenderneſs, 

The Gods command me to foretel your Doom, 

And prepoſſeſs ye with the Fate to come. 


And in your. Barks deep Chinks my Words preferve = | 
Believe me, Nymphs, nor is your Faith in yain, i 
This Oaken Trank in whieh conceal'd I am 

From a long bonour'd ancient Lineage came, 

Who in the fam'd Dodonean Grove firſt ſpoke, 
When with aftoniſh'd Awe the faered Valley ſhook.. 


© Know: then that Brutas by-anlacky Fate, | 


*:Murd'ring his Sire, bore an immortal Hate 


Then to Epirus a fad. Exile came, 
(Unhappy San, who haſt a Father ſlain, 
But, happy Father of the Britiſh Name.) 
There by: victorious Arms he did reſtore. 
Thoſe Scepters once the Race of Priam bore: - 
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In their paternal Thrones his Kindred plac'd, f « Th 


And by theit Piety his fatal Crime effac'd. 
© There F iter difaaing'd not to relate 4 
© Thorough an Oaken Mouth his future Fate. © Re 
Who for his Grandſire's, great Eueas ſake, An 
Upon the Royal Youth 15 pity take? Wc al 
* Whoſe, Tails to his ſhall this Reſemblance bear © To 
A long and tedious Wandring to endure. * 
© 'Tis faid the Deiry retaining Oak | T. 
© Burſting her Bark, thus to the Hero ſpoke, Wh 
© Whoſe Voice the Nymphs ſurpriz'd with awfiff © 14 
Who in Cbaenian Groves inhabited, [Dread « w 
©. Oh, noble Trojan, of great Sylvia's Blood, A, 
© Haſte from the Covert of this threatning Wood. WY 
A Manfion here the Fates will not permit, A, 
© Vaſt Toils and Dangers thou'rt to conquer yet, 4 T 
* F're for 'a murder'd Father thou canft de 4s « 
© Abſoly'd, wn 7 innocently flain by thee, N 
Much thou muſt bear by Land, and much by Sea. « 8 
© Then arm thy folid Mind, thy Virtues raiſe, « T 
And through thy rough Adventures cut new Ways, >W « 
. * Whoſe En ſhall crown thee with immortal Bays. 4 
Though Hercules ſo great a Fame atchiev'd : ( 


His Conqueſts but to ch Weſtern Cales arriv'd: 
There finiſh'd all his Glories and his Toils; 
„ -He wiſh'd no more, nor fought more diſtant Spoils, 


© But the great Labours which thou haſt begun, \ 

* Maſt, fearleſs of the Ocean's Threats, go on. T tx 

| © And this remember, at thy lanching forth, An 
| * To ſet thy full-ſpread Sails againſt the North. My 
In Charles's Wain thy Fates are born above Ew 
Bright Stars defcended from the Grandſire Fove, W 

© Of Motion certain, though they ſlowly move. W: 
The Bear too ſhall a Hen in thy Courſe BE He 
With all her Conſtellations glitteripg Force. To 


* And as thou goeſt, th Right- hand ts all deſtroy "Sac 
| * Twice fix Gom'ritiſb Tyrants in thy Way. | An 


| Though exil'd from the World, diſdain all Fear, 
The Gods another World for thee prepare, 
© Which in the Boſom of the Deep cofceal'd 5 | 
« From Ages paſt, ſhall be to thee reyeal'd. | 
KReſetv'd. O Brutus, to renown thy Fame, | 
| © And ſhall be bleſt ſtill with thy Race and Name. 


© All that the Atr ſurrounds, the Fates decree + 6 
© To Brutus: and ZEneas Progeny, 100 5 | 
« Aneas all the Land, and Brutus all the Sea. 


Thus ſaid the God from the prophetick Oak, 
Who ſtretching out her Branches, farther (poke : 
ful © Here fill thy Hands with Acorns from the Tree, 0 


ad * Whicb in thy tedious Toils of uſe ſhall be, 
And Witaeſſes of all I promiſe thee. - Bud 
And when thy painful Wandriag {hall be o'er, © 
* And thou arriv'd on happy Britain's Shore, 
Then in ber fruitfol Soil theſe Acorns fow, _. 
* Which to vaſt Woods of mighty Uſe ſhall grow. 
Not their Chaonian Mother's ſacred Name 
* Shall o'er the World be ſung with greater Fame. 
Then holy Druids thou ſhalt conſecrate, 
e © My Honour and my Rites to celebrate, 
* Textates in the ſacred Oak ſhall grow, | 
© To give bleſt Omens to the Miſſeltoe. WH] 
Thus fpake the Oak with reverend Awe beliey'd, 
Ang in no one Prediction was deceiv'd. 


My Lineage from Chaonian Acorns came, © 


I two Deſcents from that firſt Parent am; 
And now oracùlous Truths to you proclaim, 
My Grandam Oak her blooming Beauties wore, ; 1 
When firſt the Dani ſb Fleet ſurpriz'd our Shore: 
When Thor and Tuiſco and the Saxon Gods 
Were angry with their once belov'd Abodes, 
Her Age two hundred Years; a ſmall Account, 
To what our long liv'd Numbers do amount, 72 
Such Prodigies then ſhe ſaw, as we behold ; 
And ſuch our Ruins, as their Signs foretold. 


ge 


Now from the Caledonian Mountains came 
New-riſen Clouds that cover'd all the Plain, 
The quiet Tweed regards her Bounds no more, 
But driv'n by Popular Winds uſurps the Shore; 
In her wild Courſe a horrid Murmur yields, 

And Lightwpe with her Sound the Engliſh Fields. 
Nor did they heat in yain, nor vainly fear 
[Thoſe raging Prologuesto approaching War. 
But Silver Show. r id ſoon the Foe ſubdue, 
Weapons the noble Eugliſb never knew. 

The People, who for Peace fo laviſh were, 

Did after buy the Merchandize more dear. 
Curſt Civil- Wars even Peace betray'd to Guilt, 
And made her bluſh with the firſt Blood was ſpilt; 
© cruel Omens of thoſe future Woes; £ 
Which now ſate brooding in the Senate-Houſe! 
That Den of Mitchief, where obſcur'd ſhe lies, 
And hides her purple Face from human Eyes. 
The working Faries there lay. unreveabd, 
Beneath the Priv'lege of the Houſe conceal'd. 
There, by the Malice of the Great and Proud, 
And unjuſt Clamours of the ftrantick Crowd, 
The Great, the Learned Srafford met his Fate; 
O ſacred Innocence! what can expiate 


Both from the Guilty and the Faultleſs too. 

O Wor-efter, condemn'd by Fate to be 

The mourn fal -Witneſs-of our Miſery, 

And ro bew. ii our firſt Iateſtine Wars 

By thy ſoft Severus Marmurs,: and her Tears; 

Wars that more formidable did appear 4 

Even at-their End, han their Beginnings-were: - 
Me to (e) Kintonian: Hills ſome God:convey, . 

That I the horrid Valley may-ſurvey; . | 

Which like a River ſeem'd of human Blood, 

Swell'd with the numerous Bodies of the Dead. 
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For guiltleſs Blood but Blood? and much muſt flow: 
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What Slaughter makes fierce Rupert round the Field, 
Whoſe Conqueſts Pious Charles with Sighs beheld ? 
And had not Fate the Courfe of Things forbad, 
This Day an End of all our Woes had made. 

But our Succeſs the angry Gods controul, 


And ſtopt our Race of Glory near the Goal. 


Where'er the Britiſh Empire did extend, *it 4 
The Tyrant War with barbarons Rigour reignid, 
From the remoteſt Parts it rifled Peace | 
From the (F) Beleriaw Horn even to the Orcades, 
The Fields oppreſt, no joyful Harveſts bear, 

War ruin'd oF the Product of the Year. 

Unhappy Albio ! by what Fury ſtung ? 

What Serpent of Eamenides has flung 


| His Poiſon thro? thy Veins? thou bleed'| all o'er, 


Art all one Wound, one univerſal Gore. 

Unhappy Newberry, I thy fatal Field, 
Covered with mighty Slaughters thrice beheld. 
In Horrors you Philippi”s Field ont-vy'd, 
Which twice the Civil Gore of Romans dy'd. 
Long mutual Loſs, and the alternate Weight 
Of equal Slaughters, pois'd each others Fate. 
Uncertain Ruin waver'd to and ico, 
And knew not where to fix the deadly Blow ; 
At laſt in Northern Fields like Lightning broke; 
And Naſeby doubl'd every fatal Stroke. 
But, O ye Gods, per mit me not to tell 
The Woes, that after this the Land befel⸗ : 
O, keep em to your ſelves, left they ſhon'd make 


Humanity your Rites, and Shrines forſake : 


To future Ages let em not be known, 
For wretched Ergland's Credit, and your own» 
And take from me; ye Gods, Futurity,. 

And let my Oraeles all ſilent lie. 

Rather than by my Voice they ſhou'd declare 
The dire Events of England's Civil- War. 


({) St Burien, the uttermoſt Point of c I 
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And yet my Sight a coufus d Pcoſpe& fills, 
A Chaos all de orm' d, a Heap of 057 
Such as no mortal Eyes con'd e er behold, 
Such as no human Language can unfold. 

But nos ' 54 | 
The Conquering evil Genius of the Wars, 7 
The impious Victor all before him bears. 
And O, — behold the Sacred Vanguiſh'd flies, 
And though in a Plebeian's mean Diſguiſe, 
I know bis God- like Face; the Monarch ſure 
Did ne'er diflemble till this fatal Hour. by 
But O, he flees, diſtreſt, forlorn he flies, 
And ſeeks hisSafery *mong his Enemies. 
His Kingdom all he finds hoſtile to be, 
No Place to th Vanquiſh'd proves à Sandtu' cy. 
From his own-People cou'd no Safety gain, \ 
Alas the King! (their Gueſt ) implores in vain, 
The Pilot thus the burning Veſſel leaves, 

And truſts what moſt 22 the threatning Wave 
But, O, the cruel Flood with rude Diſdain 
Throws him all ſtruggling to the Flames again: 

So did the Scots, alas: what ſhon'd they do, 

That Prize of War (The Soldiers Iotereſt now) 

By Prayers and T hreatniogs back they ſtrive to bring 
But the wiſe Scot will yield to no ſuch thing; | 
And England to retrieve him, buys her King. 

O, ſhame to futare Worlds! who did command, 

As pewerfal Lord of all the Sea and Land, 

Is now a Captiye-Slave ex pos d to Sale; 

And Villany o'er Vietue mult prevail. 8 

The Sgryant his bought Maſter bears away, 

O, ſhameful Porchaſe of ſo glorious Prey. 

But yet, O Scotland, far be it from me, 

To charge thee 'wholly with this Iofamy ; 

Thy Nation's\Virtnes ſhall-reverſe that Fate, 

.. And for the Criminal Few ſhall cxpiate: _. | 
Yet for theſe Few the innocent Reſt muſt feel, 
The dire Effects of the avenging Steel. 
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But now, by Laws to God and Man unknown, 
Their Sovercign, God's Anointed, they dethrone, | 
Who to the Ie of Wight is Priſoner ſent - [1 
What Tongue, what cruel Hearts do not lament ! | 
That thee, O S.ot/and, with juſt Anger mayes, 

And Kent who 59 Liberty ſo loves; 
And thee, O Wales, of ſtill as noble Fame, 
As were the ancient Britains whence ye came. 
But why ſhould I diſtinctly bere relate 
\ 11 I behold, the many Battles fought 
nder the ConduQ ſtill of angry Stars; F 
Their new. made Wounds, and old Ones tarn'd to Scars; 
The Blood thar did the trembling Bihla die, | 
Stopping /its frighted Stream that ſtrave to fly. YOu 
Or thou, Medway, fell d with Slaughters, bora 
Above the flowry Banks that did thee. once adorn. 
Or why, O Colobeſter, hould I rehearſe 
Thy brave unitec Cqprage and thy Force ; 
Or Deaths of thoſe illuſtrigus Men relate, 
es Who did, with thee, de ſer ve 4 kinder Fate. 
Or why the miſerable Murders tell Wi 
Of Captives, who, by cooler Malice, fell. 
Nor to your Griefs will the Addition bring, 
The fad Idea's of a Marty'd Riog ar 2h "2 
of A Kiog, who allithe Wounds of Fortune bore, 
Nor will his mournful Fooerals deplore. 
W Left that Celeſtial Piety (of Fame tf 
O'er all the World ) ſhou'd my fad Accents blame. 
Since Death he Kill eftcem'd, howe er twas given, 
The greateſt Gopd, and nobleſt Gift of Heay n. 
But I deplore Man's wretched Wickedneſs, | | 
(O horrid to be heard, or to 4 Were 
Whom even Hell can ne'er enough torment 
With her eternal Pains and Puniſhment. 

But O! what do Iſee? alas they bring 
Their Sacred Maſter forth, their God- like. King, 
There on a Scalfold.raig'd in ſolemn State,-.- + 
And plac'd before the Royal Palace - Gate 
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Midſt of the Empire the black Deed was done, 
While Day, and all the World were looking ov. 
By common Hangman's Hands——Here ſtopt the Oak, 
When from the ee of its Root there broke 
A Thoufand Sighs, which to the Sky ſhe lifts, 
Burſting her ſolid Bark into a Thouſand Clefts. 
Each Branch her tributary Sorrow gives, 24 
And Tears run trickling from her monrnful Leaves, 
Such Numbers after rainy Nights they ſhed, 
When ſhowering Clouds that did ſurround her Head, 
Are by the riſing Goddeſs of the Morn © 
Blown off, and fly before th' approzching Sun. 
At which the Troop of the green Nymplveronnd 
Ecchoing her Sighs, in wailing Accents groan'd, 
Whoſe piercing Sounds from far were underſtood, 
And the loud Tempeſt ſhook the wondering Wood? 
And then a diſmal Silence did ſucceed, © 
As in the gloomy Manfions of the Dead. 
Bat after 2 long awful Interval, 
voy aſſum'd her ſad prophetick Tale. 

ow Britany o'erwhelm'd with many a Wound, 
Her Head lopt off, in her own Blood lies drown'd : 
A horrid Carcaſe, without Mind or Soul, 
A Trunk not to be known, deform'd and fout, 
And now who wou'd not hope there ſhou'd ha' been, 
After ſo much of Death, a quiet Scene? 
Or rather with their Monarch's Funeral, 
Eternal Sleep ſhou'd not have ſeiz,d 'em all. 
But nothiag leſs; for in the room of One, 
Who govern'd juſtly on his peaceful Throne, 
' A Thouſand Heads ſprang up, deform'd and baſe, 
With a tumultnous and ignoble Race ; „ Non 
The vile, the vulgar Off. ſpring of the Earth; 
Tnſc&s of poiſonous Kinds, of monſtrous Birth; 
And ravenous Serpents now the Land infeſt ; 
And Cromwel, viler yet than all the reft. 
That Serpent now upon the Marrow preys, 
Devouring Kingdoms with · inſatiate Fawn 
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Now Right and Wrong (mere Words) confounded lie; 

Rage ſets no Bounds to her Impiety; | 

And having once tranſgreſt the Rules of Shame, 

Honour of Inifics counts an empty Name. - 

In every Street, as Paſtime for the Crowd, 

Erected Scaffolds reek d with noble Blood. 

Priſons were now th' Apartments of the Brave, 

Whom Tyranny commits, and only Deaths retrieve ; 

Whoſe Paths were crowded ere the Morning-dawn, 

Some to the Dungeons, ſome to Gibbets drawn. 

But tir*'d-out Cruelty pauſes for a While, 

To take new Breath amidſt her barbarous Toil. 

So does not Avarice, ſhe unwearicd ſtill, 

Ne'er tops ber greedy Hand from doing III; 

The Warriour may a while his Spear forſake, 

But Sequeſtrators will no Reſpit take. 
What a long Race of Kings laid up with Care, 

The Gifts of happy Peace, and Spoils of War ; 

Whatever liberal piety did preſent, 

Or. the Religion (all magnificent) 

Of our Fore-fathers to the Church had giv'n, 

And conſecrated to the Pow'r of Heav'n, 

Altars, or whatſoe'er cou'd guilty be 

Of tempting Wealth, or fatal Loyalty, 

Waynot enough to ſatisfy the Rage Fr, 

Of a few Earth-begotten Tyrants of the Age. 

The impious Rout thought it a trivial Thing 

To rob the Houſes of their God and King, 

Their Sacrilege admitting of no Bound, 

Rejoic'd to ſee em levelſ 

As if the Nation ( wicked and unjuſt) | . 

Had evei in Ruin found a certain Luſt, 

On every Side the lab'ring Hammers ſound, © 

And Strokes from mighty Hatchets do rebound; 

On every Side the groaning Earth ſauftains , 

The pond'rous Weight of Stones and wond' rous Beams. 

Fiercely they ply their Work with ſuch a Noiſe, 

Av if ſome mighty Structute they would raiſe 
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For the proud Tyrant: No, this clamorous'Din | 

Is not for boilding bat demoliſhing.” 
When (my Companions) theſe ſad things you ſee 
And each beholds the dead Beams of her Parent= Free, 
Long ſinee repos d in Palaces of Kings 5 
Torn down by furious Hands, as uſeleſs things; 
Then know your Fate is ebm; thoſe Hands that cou d 
From Houſes tear dead Beams, and long-l hewn Wood, 
Thoſe” cruel Hands by unrelifted Force, 
Will for your living Trunks find no remorſe. 

Religion, which was great of old, commands, 

No Woods ſhou'd be prophan'd b _ — 
Thoſe noble Semi s or the Fleet, 

Plantations that make Towns and Cities 

Thoſe Hope of War and Fi of ae, a 
Shou'd live ſecure from any Outrages, 
Which'now the barbarous 1 — will RY 
Tear up your Roots, and rifle afl ygur Shade, 

For Gain they'll ſell yon tothe ess tous een 

A Sacrifice to ev.ry common Fi | 

They'll ſpate no 2 Foe of Trees of any 

Bat — Infant-Branch es in their 

Elms, Beeches, tender er Mall be fo 75 

And even the grey and reverend Bark "mw 
The ſoft, the mormortile' Troop ſhall be no more, 
No more. ' with' Muſick charm, as perteebwe 

No more each little Bitd ſhall build her Rouſe,” 

And fing in her e Boughs, 

But only Philomel ſhall celebrate © © * 

In mournfaf* Notes a tiew N Fate "RY hes 

The baniſh'd Hamad als muſt MEM 

And take their Flight with fad, 0 fer des, » 
For à Celeſtial Being ne er compli _— 
Whatever be her Grief, in noi Strains. e 


Not all the Briti 
A Trunk ſecute for 


b can ſcarce,allow 
them to rell i. in now. 1 


gl at 


Wenn 


The Wood- Gods fl 6 and whither ſhall 4 % 1 
1 9 


Book VI 


© oC” —— — 


Bat yet theſe wild Saturnals ſhall not wh 
Oppretſing Vengeance follows on too faſt; | 
She ſhakes her brandiſh'd'Steel, and ſtill denies 
Length to immoderate Rage and Cruelties. 
do not deſpond, my Nymphs; that wicked Birth 
h' avenging Powers will chaſe from off the Earth; 
Let em hew down the Wood, deſttoy and burn, 
And all the lofty Groves to Aſhes turn: 
Yet ſtill there will not want a Tree to yield 
Timber enough old Tyburn to rebuildd, 
Where they may hang at laſt ; and this kind One 
Shall then revenge the Woods of all their Wrong. 
In the mean time (for Fate not always ſhows 
A ſwift Compliance to our Wiſh'and Vows) _ 
The Off-ſpring of great Charles forlorn and poor 
And exil'd from their etuel native'Shore, 
Wander in foreign Kingdoms, where in vain 
They ſeek thoſe” Aids, alas, they cannot gain: 
For ſtill their preſling Fate purſues them hard, 
And ſcarce a Place of Refuge will afford. | 
0 pious Son of ſuch a holy Sire! ory 
Who can enough thy Fortitude admire? 


Yet unconcern'd thy Pate thou didſt ſarvey, 
And her Fatigues ſtill ũnderwent with Joy! 
O Royal Youth, purſue thy juſt Diſdain, 
Let Fortune and her Furies frown in vain, 
Till tir'd with her Injuſtice ſhe give out, 
And leaves her giddy Wheel for thee to turn about. 


How often toſt by Storms of Land and Se, 8 / 


Then the great Scepter which no human Hand 
From the tenacious Tyrant can eommand, 
Scorning the bold Uſurper toadotn, - 
Shall, ripe and falling, to thy Hand be born. 
But O, he ronzes now before his time! 
Iluſtfious Youth, whoſe Bravefy is a Crime, 
Alas, what wilt thon do? Ah, why fo faſt? * 
The Dice of Fate, alas, not yet are caſt; 
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While thou all Fire, fearleſs of future Harms, 
And prodigal of Life, aſſum'ſt thy Arms. | 
Ang, even proyoking Fame, he cuts his wa k 
Through hoftile Fleets, and a rude Winter's Sea. 
But neither ſhall his daring Courſe oppoſe, 
Even to thoſe Shores ſo very late his Foes, 
And ſtill to be ſuſpeQed ; but mean while 
The Oliverian Demons of the Iſle, | 
With all Hell's Deities, with Fury burn, 
To ſee great Charles preparing to return; 
They call up all their Winds of dreadful Force, 
In vain to ſtop his ſacred Veſſels Courſe. 
In vain their Storms a Ruin do prepare, 
For what Fate means to take peculiar Care ; 
And trembling find 2 Ceſar ſafe at Land, 
By Heav'n conducted, not by Fortune's Hand, 

Bot, Scotland, you your Ki 
While you your unchang'd. Principles retain ; 
But yet the time ſhall come, when ſome ſmall ſhare 
Of Glory, that great Honour ſhall confer, h | 
When you a conquering Hero forth ſhall guide, 
While Heav'n and all the Stars are on his Kae, . 
Who ſhall the exil'd King in Peace tecal, 
And England's Genius be eſteem'd by.all: . _ 
But this, not yet, my Nymphs but now's the time, 
When the illuſtrious Heir of. Fergus Line, 
From full a Hundred Kings ſhall mount the Throne, 8 
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ing recal in vain, 


— 


err try At PAI ho a a > a 


9 


Who now the Temple enters, and at Scoye, | 

After the ancient manner he receives the Crown ; 

Bur, Oh! with no auſpicious Omens done, 

The Left Hand of the Kingdom puts it ou. 
But now th inſulting Conqueror draws nig, 

Diſturbing the Auguſt Solemanity ; WS , 

When wit REY and Indignation fir'd, 

And by a Father's Murtheg well inſpir'd; , _ + 

The brave, the Royal Youth for War prepares, Iſtors; B 


O Heir moſt worthy. of thy. hupdred-ſcepter'd Ance- 
| | With 
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With Thoughts all glorious now he ſallies forth; 
Nor will he truſt his Hottune in the North, | 
That Corher;of his Realms, nor will his Haſte 
Lazily wait till coming Winter's paſt; | 
He ſcorns that. Aid, nor will he „ t oppoſe 
High Mountains gainſt the Fury of his Foes, 
Nor their ſurrounding Force: will here engage, 
Or ſtay the Preſſuras of a ſhameful Siege 
Bat boldly fatther on reſolves tꝰ advance}. 1 
And give a:generous Looſe to Fortu hance, 
And, ſlut from diſtant Tay, he does 1 we 4. 
To Thames, even with his Death to force his Way, 
Bachind he leaves his trembling Enemies, a 
; Amaz'd at his ſtupendous Enterprize. | 
i And; now-the wiſh'd for happy Day appears, 
Sought for ſo long by Britain's — — and Tears ; 
The King returns, and with à mighty Hand,. | 
Avow'd Reyenger of his native: Laa fs be 
And through a Thoufand Dangers and Extremes, 8 | 


Marches.a Conqueronr to Sabrina's Streams; - 
(Ah, wou'd to Heaven Sabrina had been Thames. 
So wiſh'd the King, but the perſuaſive Force 

Of kind miſtaken Councils ſfopt his Coarſe, 

Now, warlike England, route at theſe Alarms, 

Provide your Horſes, and aſſume your Arm, 
And fall on the Uſurper now for thame,, 
If Piety be not Pretence and Name; | 
Advance the Work Heaven has ſo well begun, 
Reveage-the Father, and reſtore the Son. l 
No more let that old Cant deftruſtive be, | 
Religion, Liberty, and Propert 8 | ch | 1 
No longer let that dear- bought Cheer delude, | 
(O you too eredulous, ſenſeleſs Maltitude! * ie { 
Words only form'd»more eafy to enftave; © al 
By every popular and pretending Knave. | 
But now your bleeding Land expects you ſhou'd 
Be wiſe, at che Expence'of ſo much Blood 
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Roygze'then; and with awaken' d Senſe prepare . 

Io reap the Glory of this Holy War, 

In which your King and Heaven have equal ſhare, 

His Right Divine let _ Voice * W. vf 

And a juſt Ardour every Soul iafſame. 

| But England's evil Gains, watchful ſtill 

| To ruin Virtue, and encourage TI gin; | 

| TED ev'n as Cromwvel, to ſabvert f1 Lu þ 
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Of, cold and fearful — adds to this 
| Opium that binds the Nerves with: LavineGs;. 
| Mixt Dae — * _ = pon * 
Which all t irits benumb, as w weed 
The chilling wonderful Torpedos Torch, F 
Next Drops from Letbe's Stream he does iafuſe, 
| And every Breaſt beſprinkles with the Juice; 260 Wa 
Tilla deep Lethargy o'er all Britain came, 
| Who now forgot their Safety and their Fame. 
| 4 vet ſtill great Charles 's Valonr ftood the Teſt; ' * 
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By Fortune though forſaken and oppteſt, 

Witneſs the -Purple-dy'd Sabrina's tream, © 

And the Red-Hhl, -not:call'd ſo now in van. 
And Worceſter thou, wha didſt the Miſery bear, 
And ſaw'ſt the End of à lon 1 fatal War. 
| The King, tho? vanquiſh'd, ſtill his Fate outbidyes, 
And was the laſt — captiv'd City leave: 
Which from the neighbouring Hills he does ſarvey; 
Where round about "his bleeding Numbers 25 
' He ſaw em rifled by th* inſulting Fo, 
And ſighs fat, theſe he cannot 01. 22 now, 
But ts his Troops will rally once again, 6 4p. 
Thoſe few eſeap d. all ſeatter'd ofer the Plain; 1 
Diſdain and Ang er now. reſolves'to try qu 
How to repair this Day's Fatality 
The King u — to die. | 


ay 4 
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Darby and Milmot, Chiefs of mighty Fame,, 
With that bold lovely Youth, great Buckingham, iq 
Fiercer than Lightning; to his Monarch dear, 
That brave "Acbates worth nes Citeg #51659 202514 34.5 I 
Applaud his great Reſolve :' there's no delay, «0 
But toward the Foe in haſte they take their way, 

Not by vain Hopes of a new Victory fir d. 

But by a kind Deſpair alone inſpir d. + 054 
This was the King's Reſolve, and thoſe great Few 
Whom Glory taught to die, as well as to-ſubdue,” 
Who knew that Death, and the repoſing Grave 

No Foes were to the Wretched or the Brave. 

But O! this noble Courage did not reſt | = 
In each ungen'rous doesnt eg Breaſt, | N 
They fearfully forſake their General, . 

Who now in yain the flying Cowards call, 
Deaf to his Voice, will no Obedience yields? 
But in their haſty Flight ſcowr o'er the dreadful Field. 
O vainly gaflant Youth?! what pityiag Gd + 
Shall free thee from this Soul-oppreſſing Loe 
Of Grief and Shame? abandon'd and betray d 
By porjur Slayes, whom thou haſt fed and+-pay'd, | 
Preft with more Woes than mortal Force could bear, 
And Fortune ftill reſoly'd to be ſevere. 157 
But yet that 6d n 
To whom no Wonders are impoſſible, 
Will, to preſerve thee, work a Miracle. 
And for the facred Father's Martyrdom "15:4 4 
Will, with a Crown, reward the injur'd Son, | | 
While thon, great Charles, with a prevailing Pray'r, | 
Doſt to the Gods commend the Safety of thy Heir; 
And the Celeſtial Court of Powers Divine | 
With one Confent do in the Chorus join. Riot (| 

But why, O why muſt T reveal the Doom, 3 
(O my Companions) of the Years to come; 
And why divulge the Myfteries that lic | | 
Iaroll'd long fince in Heay'ns vaſt Treaſury ? 


| In Char'Qers-which no Dreamer can unfold, _ 
Nor 22 ge Rapture told ; | 
| Nor the ſmall Fibres of the victim d Beaſt, | 


| Or Birds which ſacred Aug tles have expreſt:;: 


No Stars, or any Divination Shows, _ Ms" 
Made myſtick by the Murmurs of the Boughs, 

| Yet I muſt on with a divine Prevage, 

And tell the Wonders of the coming Age. 

| Tn chat far part where the rich Salop gains 

An ample View ger all the Weſtern Plains, 

|, A Grove appearg,; which Boſcobe! they name, 
Not known to Maps ; a Grove of ſcanty Fame, 
-| Scarce any human Thing does there intrude, 

But it enſoys it ſelf in its own Solitude. 

| And yet he, nceforth no celebrated Shade 
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Of all tha Britiſ Groves ſhall be more glorious madey 


Near his obſcure and deſtin'd happy 


A ſacte d Houſe of lucky Omen ſtood. 
Twas once. FN A : rn 11 

To Men of Holy Orders conſecrate; . 8 
But tu a King » Kafoge now is made, 15 


. 
Wood. 
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White. Lady,call'd has | old Records relate my 1 5 
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The firſt that giyes a wearied Monarch Bread. TY 


O, Preſent of a wondrous Excellence! 
That can relieve the Hunger of 2 Prince. 
Fortune {hall here a bettet Face put on, 

Here he diſmiſſes;all/his mourning Friends 
Whom to their kinder Stars he recommends, 


o 
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With Eyes all drowg'd po, Teary, their Fate to ſee; | 


But nnconeesn'd at his own Deſtiny : | 
Here he puts off thoſe Orngments he wore 


Threugk all the Splendour of his Life before 2. 478 


Even his blue Gartet now he will diſcharge, 1 
Nor keep the warlike Figure of St. George,, ; 
That holy Champion now is vanquiſh'd quite; 
Alas, the Dragon bas ſubdu'd the Knight; 
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His Crown, that toilſome Weight of Glory now 
Divefts a while from his mare caſy Brow ; 
And all thoſe charming Curls that did adorn 
His Royal Headewthoſe jetty Curls are ſhorn; 
Himſelf he eloaths in a coarſe Ruſſet Weed; 
Nor was the poor Man feign'd, but fo indeed; 
And now the greateſt King the World e er ſaw 
Is ſubjeQ to the Houſes ancient Law. 1 
(A Convent once, which Poverty did profeſs) 
Here he puts off all worldly Pomp and Dreſs, 
And, like a Monk, a fad Adieu he takes | 
Of all his Friends, and the falſe World forſakes,' 
But yet ere long, even this humble State, 

Alas! ſhall be deny'd him by his Fate ; 


She drives him forth even from this mean Abode, | 
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Who wanders now a Hermit in the Wood, 
Hungry and tir'd, to reſt and ſeek his Food, | 
The dark and lonely Shade conceals the King, ö 
Who feeds on Flowers; and drinks the mormuring 
More happy here than on a reſtleſs Throne, | [ſpring”; 
Cou'd'he-but call thoſe Shades and Springs his own; 
No longer Fate will that Repoſe allow, 
Who even of Earth it ſelf deprives him now, 
A Tree will hardly here a Seat afford | 
Amidſt her Boughs to her abandon'd Lord, © 
Then (O my Nymphe Vin who your Monareh love, 
To ſave your Dar ing, haſten to that Grove 
(Nor thiok I vain Propheticks do expref: 
ln ſilence let each Nymph her Trunk poſſeſs; 
Oer all the Woods and Plains let not a Tree 
Be uninhabited by a Deity; 1 | 
While I the largeſt Forefl. Oak inſpire, 
And with you to this leafy Court retjre. 
There keep a faithful Watch each Night and Day, 
And with erefted Heads the Fields ſurvey, 
Leſt any impious Soldier paſs that way; | 
And ſhou'd profanely touch that Pledge of Heaven, 
Which to our guarding "5% in Charge was given: 
| 3 


| 
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Here then, my Nymphs, your King you ſhall receive 
And Safety 8 Arkeft 8 1 , | 
Bur ha! what ruſtick Swain is that Iſce 
Sleeping beneath, the Shade of render [cons 15 
Upon whole knotty Root he leans his Head, 
And on the moſſy Ground has made his Bed ? 
And why alone? Alas, ſome Spy, I fear, 
For only ſuch a Wretch would wander here; 
Who even the Winds and Showers of Rain defies, 
Out-daring all the Anger of the Skies. 
Obſerve his Face, ſee his diſorder d Hair 
Is rufffd by the-Tempeſt-beaten Air. 
Yet look what Tracks of Grief have ag'd his Face. 
Where hardly Twenty Years have run their Race, 
Worn out with numerous Foils, and even in Sleep 


| Sighs ſeem to heave his Breaſt, his Eyes to weep. 

Nor is that Colour of his Face his own, 

That ſooty. Veil, for ſome Diſguiſe put on, | 

38 keep the nobler Part from cing known; \ 
or. midſt of all—ſomething of ſacred Light 

Heams forth, and does inform my wondering Sight, % WW 

And now ariſes to my View more, bright. | | 

Hi=—can my Eyes deceive me, or am 1 7 

At laſt no true preſaging Deity ? 74 | 

Yet if I am, N rufick Thing, | 

O Heavens, avd all your Powers, mult be the King. 

es, tis the King! his Image all Divine e RF" 

Breaks through the Cloud of Darkneſs; and a Shine 

Gitds all the ſoot) Vizar — but alas, LY 3 

ho apf him with ſuch a Pace? 

0 tis no Traytor, the juſt Gods, I find,. 

Haye ſtill a pitying Care of Human-kind, - ', © 

This is the Callaaf, Loyal Carleſs, thrown , 

(By the ſame Wreck by which the Hat, undone) _ 

Beneath-our Shades, he comes in pious Care 7 

( Othappy Man! than Cromwel happier far 

On whom ill Fate this Honour does conifer, ) . 


He tells the King the Woods are overſpread 
Now poorly ſet to Sale ; — the Foe is nigh, 


They from the Danger haſty Counſel rook, 

And by ſame God inſpir'd aſcend my Oak, | 

My Oak, the largeſt in the faithful Wood; 

{ Whom to retrieve I my glad Branches bow'd. 

And for the King a Throne prepar'd, and ſpread 
My thickeſt Leayes of Can'py o'er his Head, 

The Miſſeltoe commanded. to aſcend, 2 6 
Around his ſacred Perſon to attend, 


| The facrett Miſſeltoe attends with Joy. 


The King is ſafe beneath my Shelter now ; 
And you, my Nymphs, with awful Silence may + 
$ Your Adorations to your Soverei 


But above all, that God-like Fortitude .. 


Thou ＋ now of Kings indeed, while yet 
With all the Mileries of Life beſet, n 20, 
Thy mighty Mind cou'd Death nor Dapger fear, 
Nor yet even then of Safety cou'd deſpair. 
This is the Virtue of a Monarch's Soul; 
Thus, if Fate roh you of your Empire's Sway, 
You by this Fortitude take hers away 
O brave Repriſal! which the Gods prefer, 

That makes you triumph o'er the Conquerour. 
The Gods that one day will this Juſtice do 


That Day's at hand, O let that Day come on, 


. 
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With Villains arm'd to ſearch that Prize, his Head: 


Here without Fear their proſtrate Heads they bow, 


Whereig-that wondrous Miracle ſhall be ſhown; | 


| What ſhall they de? Ah, whither ſhall they ff? 


(O happy Omen! ) ftraight it did obe, 


n pay a 
And cry, All hail, thou moſt belov'd of Heaven, 
To whom its chiefeſt Attributes are given ; ws 3 4s of 2 


Both make you Victor and Triumpher to. ; 


F 


That has the Malice of thy Fate ſubdu d. <1 63 Lan 1 + 


Who above Fortune's reach can all her Turns controul; 


wt 3 


& » * +4 — aw, * 
* Uu j A. | [ * 
> 


— 4 


e ˙ er Ig et ms —— — — 
— — << — — — 


464 OJ PLAN TL Book VI, 
May its gay Morn be more than uſual-bright,' r,, 
And riſe upon the World with new created Light; 
Or let that Star, whoſe dazling Beams were hurl d 
when his Birth=day,: now-4atorm the Whridy/:! i; 14 | 

| That brave bold:Conftellarion, 'whichyin Gti wor v 
Of Mid-day's Sun durſt lift his Lampuf Ligbt. id |, 

| Now, happy Star, again at Mid-day rife, -: i: 2 

| And with new Prodipiesadorn'the Skies: 

| Great Cnaites again is born, Monx's valiant Hand 

At laſt delivers the long-labouring Land. 

| This is the Month, Great Prince, muſt: bring you forth,, 
Alay pays her fragrant, Tributes at your Birth; i 

This is the Month that's due to you by Fate: 
© Month moſt Glorious, Month nioſt Fortumate?,: 
When you betwben your Royal Brothers rode, 

| Amidft your ſhining'Frain attended like ſome God, 

One would believe that all the World were met 

| To pay their Homage at your ſacred: Feet. 

| The wandering Gazers,' numberleſs as theſec, 

Or as the Leaves on the vaſt Foseſt- Trees. 

He eames! he comes! they cry, while the loud Din 

Reſounds to Heaven; and then, Long lire the Kingg 

And ſure the Shouts of their long=eccho'd Joys 

Reach d to the utmoſt Bounds of diſtant Seas, 

Born by the flying Winds thro? yielding Air, 

And ftrike the Foreign Shores with aw ful Fears 


$ ? 
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O tis a wondrous Pfesſure to be madd. T 
Such frantick Turns our Nation oft has had. ict H 
Permit it new, ye-Stoicks; neter till nor I 
The Frenzy you more juſtly mightallow, [ 
| Since *tis a joyful Fit that ends the Fears, CSE KR 
And wretched Fury of ſo many Years. ' 53 6407 | 
Nor will the Night her Sable Wings diſplg¶ 1 
IJ obſeure the Luſtre of ſo bright a Days © T 
At leaſt the much+«tranſported Multitudle (© RT 
Permits not the dathe Goddeſs to inttade ; {64 7881 A 


The whole Tſe fecri'd/ to burn withijoyful Flat | 
Whoſe Rays gilt all the Face of neighbouring Thames, 


| $5.45. ' | : * I» x 
- But how ſhall T expreſs the Vulgars Joys, »+ 
Their Songs, their Feaſts, their Laughter , and theirCries; 
How Fountains run with the Vine's precious Juice, | 
And ſuch the flowing Rivers ſhou'd 2 uce, 
Their Streams the richeſt Near ſhould afford: 
The Golden Age ſeems now again reſtor d. 
Sec——ſmiling Peace does her bright Face diſplay, . 
Down through the Air ſerene ſhe cuts her way, © 
Expels the Clouds, and riſes on the Deg. 3 
Long exil'd from our Shores, new Joy ſhe brings, © 
Embracing Abies with her ſnowy Wings; 
Nor comes ſhe unattended, but a Throng 3 
Of Noble Britiſh Matrons brings eng; "4. 
Plenty, fair Fame, and charming Modeſty, _ © 


Religion, lopg ſince fled with Loyalty, 
And in a'decent Garb the lovely Piety : 
1 from Fraud and Perjry fore d ta fly; 
2 fine Arts, and generous Liberty. 
Bleſt Liberty, thou faireſt in the Train, | 
And moſt eſteem d in a juft Prince's Reign: 
With theſe,'asJoy'd, Great Many too return 4; 
In her own Country who long Exile mourn'd,, 
Yon, Royal Mother! you hoſe only Crime 
Was loving CATS, and Haring Woes with bim. 
Now Heaven re pays, tho flow, yet juſt and true, 
For him Revenge, yet juſt Rewards for you,” 
Hail, mighty Queen, form'd by the Pow'rs Divine, 
The Shame of our weak Sex, and Pride of thine, 
How well have yon in either Fortune own? — 
| Tn either, ſtill your Mind was all your own ; 
$ The giddy World rolbd round you long in vain 
Who fix'd in Virtue's Centre ſtill remain. brin 
And now, juſt Pringe ] thou thy great! Mind ſhals- 
| To the true weighty, Office of a King: 55 
The gaping Wounds of War thy Hand ſhalFcurey, | 
Thy Royal Hand! gentle alike, and'ſure: 
And by inſenſihle Be rees-effaee. nee 
Of fore- gon Ills the v „Scars aud Tratte: 4 | — 
* 5 
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| Force to the injur'd Law thou ſhalt reſtore, + 

And all that Majeſty it own'd before. 

| Thou long corrupted Manners ſhalt reclaim, 

And Faith and Honour of the Engliſh Name; 
Thus long-neglefted Gardens entertain 

Their baniſh'd Maſter, when return'd again. * 

AM over-run with Weeds he finds, but ſoon 

Luxutiant Branches carefully will prune; _ _. 

he weaken'd Arms of the ſick Vine he'll raiſe, 

And with kind Bands ſuſtain the looſen'd Sprays, 

Much does he plant, and much extirpate too, 

And with his Art and Skill make all things new, 
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ben the fair Trees their blooming Glories raiſe, 

The: happy Gard*ner's Labour aver-pays.! - 

Cities and Towns, great Eripce, A Gardens: be | 

With Labour-cultivated worthy; Thee, 

Tir decent Order thou doſt all dif; _ Ml 
Nor are the Woods, nor Rural Groves diſdain'd ;. 

He who our Wants, who all our Breaches Knows, 
He althour drooping Fortunes has ſuſtain'd; 


T'th empty Realms of our:arborcal Race; 
Nay, doſt our Reign extend.to future Days; My 
And bleſt Poſterity ſupinely laid. — 
Shall feaſt and revel. underneath thy Shade.. 
Cool Summer's. Arbors then thy Gift-ſhall be, 
And their bright Winter: Fires they'll owe to thee., 
To thee thoſe Beams their Palaces: uſtain, | 


: 


And all their. floating Caſtles on the, Main. | 


As Colonies of Trees thou doſt replace 8 


Who knows, great Prince, but thou this happy Day. 8 


For. Towns and Navies may'ſt Foundations lay 
After a Thouſand Years are roll'd away. © 


Reap thou thoſe mighty Triumphs then which for thee: 
l W I grow 

And miglity Triumphs for lucceeding Ages ow . - 
| Thou Glory's eraggy Top. Halt firſt eſſa ß. 
| Vivide. the Clonds, and mark the ſhining Way; 


1 


{ 


A Work immenſe, yet ſweet, and which in future Days F 
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To Fame's bright TempleAhalt thy Subjekts guide, 
Thy Britains bold almoſt of Night deny'd. + 
The foaming Waves thy dread anda ſhall ſtay, 
Thy dread Commands the foaming. Waves obey. 
The watry World no Neptune owns but thee, 
And thy three Kingdoms ſhall thy Trident be. 
What Madneſs, O Batavians 7 you A aer 
That the Sea's Scepter you'd from Britain wreſt, 
Which Nature gave, whom ſhe with Floods has crown'& 
And fruitful Amphitrite embraces ronnd ;5 
The reſt o'th* World's juſt kiſs d by Ampbitrite, 
Albion ſh' embraces, all her dear Delight. | 
You ſcarce th' inſulting Ocean can reſtrain; 
Nor bear th Aſſaults of the beſieging Main. 
Yaut Graffs and Mounds, and Trenches all in yain« N: 
And yet what fond Ambition ſpurs you on? 
You dare attempt to make the Seas your own, 
O'er the vaſt Ocean, which no Limit knows, 
The narrow Laws of Ponds and Fens impoſe: 
But Charles his lively Valour this defies, . 
And this the ſturdy Britiſh Oak denies. ſs. 
O'er guardlefs Seas the fierce Batavian Fleet: 
Sings Triumphs, while there were no Foes to meet; 
But fear not, Belgian, he'll not tarry Iong, 
He Il ſoon be here, and interrupt thy Song, 
Joo late thow'It of thy haſty Joys complain, 
And to thy Native Shores look back in vain, 
Great James, as ſoon as the firſt Whiſper came,. 
Prodigal of his Life, and greedy but of Fame, 
With eager Haſte returns, as falt as they, 
After the dreadful Fight will run away, 
And now the joyful Fnglifh from afar. ET 
Approaching ſaw the floating Belgian War. "A 
Hark, what a Shout they give, like thoſe who come 
From long Fa. India Voyages rich laden home, 1 
When fitſt they make the happy ig Lane... I 
The dear white Rocks, and 4/hion's Chalky Strand.. 
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IF he Way to all the reft great Rupert h , 
id thro? their Fleet euts out his flaming Nerd, Nr 
ert, who now the ſtubborn Fate elfe d, 


mous by Land and Sea, whoſe Valour ſoon 
ants both the Horns of the Batavian Moon. 
Next comes il luſtrious James, and where he 
N leaves the Crowd of vulgar Foes, 
” Royal-Sovereigh's' Deck he ſeems to grow, 
makes his broad Sword, and ſeeks an hs abuts Poe. 
or did bold Opdam's might Mind refaſe 
he dreadful Honour which twag Death to e 
th Admirals with haſte for Fi ht proper = 
he reſt mighr Band! and gaze; themſelves a Wan, 
whither, Whirher © Nee u thou fly 3 ?; 
an this raſh Valour r ples te the Pow*rs on high Ph 
can't, it wont Lor wou'd'F thou prondly 4 


thy Fate s to periſh by a nobler Foe. 

Leay'n only, Opdam, ſhall thy Conqu" cor be, 
Labour worth its while to conquer t 

Fea n ſhail be there to guard his beſt lov 4 Houſe, 


Ind juft Revenge inffict on all your broken Vows.” 
he Highty Ship a hundred Cannons bore, © 
hundred Cannons which/like Thunder roar; 
ix times as many Men in Shivers torn, © 

rr one Broad-fide, or fingle Shot 't had ber, 
with a horrid Crack blown up to th Sky © 
In Smoak and Flames o'er all the Ocean nigh, 


ter'd lie. 
Whether a real Bolt from Heav'i n way thrown / Non 
xmong the guilty Wretehes is not known, 
Cho likely ris: Amboyna's Wickednefs, 
nd broken Peace and Oaths deſerv' d no leſs,} © 
Ir whether fatal Gun-powder it were 


z ſonic unlucky Spark enkindled there; | 


= 2 1 
T N * 
% 


baven on his Side engaging, and the Wind Feen 44] 


ly ſuch a mighty Hand? No Opdim, n 1 ie 


Corn, half. burnt Limbs of Ships and Seamen, ſest- 


F e SPEFE Ip: 
en Chance, by Heaven directed, is the. Road. 
he fiery Shaft of an avenging God, 1, FEY. 
he flaming Wrack, the hifling Deep floats o'er, 

ir, 2 2 almoſt to either —— 4 | 

V bich ev'n from pious Foes wou'd pity dravy, | 
\ crembling Pity, mixt l 225 * 
ut Pity yet ſcarce any room can find. | = 
Vhat Noiſe,” what Horror ſtill remains behind) 


Jn either ſide does wild Confuſion reign, [£313 on 
hip grapples Ship, and fink into the Main. 
he Orange careleſs of loft Opdam's Fate, 
Vorthy to periſh at the ſelf-ſame rate, 
Vill next, d attack victorious James prepare, 
nt Engliſh Guns ſufficient Thunder bear; 
dy a Guns and human Fire o erpower d, 
is quickly in the hiſſing Waves de vour | 
hree Ships beſidos are burnt, it Fame ſays true, 
one of whoſe baſer Names the Goddeſs knew ;/ | >. 
\s many more the Dolphin did ſubdue. 4: 
Their Decks in Show?rs of kindled Sulphur ſteep, 
and ſend em flaming to th affrighted 
o burns a City, ſtormꝰ' d and fir d by Ni 
The Shades are pierc'd with ſuch a d 
zuch dusky Globes ef Flame around em broke 
Through the dark Shadow of the Guns and Smoke. 
Can Fire and Waterithen ſueh Licence elaim; | 
Juſtly the Water hides it ſelf for Shame + 7 
The dreadful Wrack out-ftretching far away 
aft Ruins oꝰer its trembling Boſom lay. | 
ere Maſts and Rudders from their Veſſels torn, 
There Sails and Flags zeroſs the Wives are born, 
\ thouſand floating Bodies there appear, 
is mary half-dead Men lie groaning here. 
If. any where the Seca it ſelf's reveal'd, 
With horrid parple Trckethe Azure Waves conctal'd:; 
ul ſunk or ta'n, twere tedious to relate; 
And all the ſad: Varicty of Fate : 
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From our hot Chaſe their ſhatter'd Fleet did Wha 


40 8 Of Px A ANT 5. Book 
One Day produees with what Art and Skill 8 


Ey*n Chance ingenious. leems, to ſave or kill, 
To ſpare, or to torment whoe'er {he will. 
The vulgar Deaths, below the Muſe to heed, 


Not only Faith, but Number too excecd, 59 
Three noble Youchs, by the ſame ſudden Death, 

A brave Example to the World bequeath; © : 7 
Fam'd for high Birch, bat Merits yet more. bighy 41 
All at one fatal Mome: 's Varning die, 7 4 
Torn by one Shot, almoſt ore Body the 4 
Three Brothers in one De+ th confounded lay. + 
Who-wou'd not Fortune bar 75 and en call? 4 
Yet Fortune was benign an1 kind withal; | 4 
For next to theſe tremble Rill with ers | * 
My Joy's diſturb' d while ſuch a Danger near, 

Featlels, unhurt, the Royal Adm'ral ſtood, | 


Stumn'd with the Blow, 7 ſpriokl'd with their Blood, 
Fiercer he paſſes on, while they retir'd; 
He preſſes on with Grief and Anger fir or 
Nor louger can the Belgian Force eng 
The Engliſh Valour, warm'd with double Rage: 
Breaks with their Loſſes, and a Cauſe ſo ill, 
Their ſhatter'd Fleet all the wide Ocean fill, 
Till trembling bine opens bis Hirbours wide, 
Seeing the WWrerches From our Thunder fly ; 


And bends his conquer'd Horns as we go 355 
In ſacred Rage the Dryad this teveal'd, 
bo many future wondrous Things canecel'd, : 

But this: ta grace ſo ine futute Bard will ſerves Act 
For better Poets en Gods. reſer vo. iy 2 
. 
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PLOON OD INI LOC DAT MOI DALE VA 
An INDEX to the PLANTS. 
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A. 
A Bricot, ſee Apricock 
Africans, Flos Africanus Diage 364 
guacata, Exot. f 412 
Alder, Alnus _ + 431 
Almond, Amygdalus gt 394 
Allium Ulpicum 5 . | 368 
Amaranth, or Flower-gentle, Amaranthus 382 
Anemone, or Emonies | 339. 
Anthemis, Leucanthemis 356 
Apple-Tree, Malus 5 go — 
Apricock-Tree, Malus Armeniaca ptæcox 398 
| y A Fraxinus . TI IR” 432 
Auricula Urſs , 8. 5 337. 
Acoua, Plantanus Indiea 410 
Barberry, Berberis 404, 434. 
Barren- Mort, Epimedium 2363. 
Baſftard-Dittany, Fraxinella 361 
Bean, Faba | 366 
Bears Gar, Auricula Urſi | 3 
Beech, Fagus, Oxyas —— | 432 
Bell-flowers, Campanulz, Conyolyulus r 
Betony, Vetonica : 241 
Baum, Moneliſſa Fr " 248 
Bind. weed, Convolvulus 3600 
Birch. tree, Betula 0 432 
Rirth-Wort, Ariſtolochia |  _ 
Ritter-Wort, Gentiana 369 
Blue Bottle, Cyanus Ear een 
Blues Hel met Flower, Napellus "IE 
Box- tree, Buxus oy” '* _—_ 


+ 


| lcao-Nat, vulg. Coco KOT: 
4, Calves. Snout, or Snapedragon, Antirthinon 
Campmile, Anthora: ah | | 


Cypreſs, Cupreſſus 


Daduer, Baſſytha 


f r Elwort, Gentiana a 


Ca , Eychnis 7 
Candy-Tufts, Thlafpi 
Canterbury-Bells, Trachelium 
Catch- Fly, Muſcipula 


| ELL 362 
| Colandine, Chelidonia . 280, 267 


Cberry- tree, Ceraſus 
Cheſnut, Caſtanea | 
©bicklins, or Peaſe-everlafting, Lathyrus 
Chocolate. Tree, Cacao | 
Chriftmas- Flower, Heileborus Niger 
Cazs, Indorum f©- | 
Ceccus. Baphica, Indica I 


| 411 


Cochineel, Cochinilla n | 
Coral. tree, Pyracanta > 4.033 
| Corn-Violet, or Venus Looking-Glaſs, Speculum Veneris 
3 * 2 1 57 
Cerneil tree, or Cornelian-Berry, Cor nus 9 2 
Crab, Malus Sylveſtris 8 3 434 
Crown Imperial, Corona Imperialis' 3341 


Currants, Ribes | 
D. 


Afadil, Narciſſus 7 
Dames-Violet, Heſperis *, 


Uttany, Dictamnus 


Double Pellitory, Ptarmica 
Ducks- Meat, Lens Paluftris 


5 We 
XLader- tree, Ae, Sambucus 
Elm, Pteleas, Ulmus- . 
Emanies, Anemone ” 
Tuer-green Privet, Philyrea 
He-brigbt, Euphraſia. Fu 


*. 


Fennel. Hocer, Nigglls - 
Eip-tree,, Abies, Elate 


ee 
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INDEX. 
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Fig 2 eee, Dicus 
Hocyer- de- luce, Iris 
Nocher- Gentle, Amaranthus 


Fox- Glove, Flos g Weser & 
lo AGianas TEETLULES 


Nene Marigolds, 
weh . f 
Gil ers, Heſperis | 
Ne Nl, Chek, 
Goat. Rue, +7, ah | 
cure h Groſfularia . 
Greek (Roſe, rom _ Lydon 
2 "1 haben 


T Azcl-Nut, Corylus 
Heart.. Eaſe; Viola tricolog- 
Helioteope. or Sun-Flower 
Helmet Floxver, Napellus 
Helleborus Niger 
Hollbock, Ma lva hortenſis 
Holiy, Aquifolium 
HollysRofe, Ciſtus 


Hovia, Exot. 2 
1ſmine, . 
Imperial Crown, Coton 


Indian Treſſes, Naſturtium Indicum 
Indian Hg - Tree, Ficus Ind 
Indian Flowery Reed, Can 
Iris - © 

Jujube, Ziziphus 


Fuly- Flower or Gill 
Juniper, * reeuthis 
Arks- Beal or Lay 
galis 


Ln: Laurus 
Lemon, Matos Citrid 


* * 
. 82 > 
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Caryoplyllus | 
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INDEX! 
Tease, Laftuca © 0 261, 262 | 
La, Lilium candidum r 373 
Line-tree, Philyra, Tilis din ing. 84 

Lion, Mouth, Antirrh inen 357 
Looſe-frife, Lyſimachia n:: oo nes 5595, 


at whey wel Lotus 9 399 
„Apple, Pomum Amoris v7 yi YO 
Ls =Wort, Rorella, vulg. Kor sel. 267, 268 

En, Lupinus . * 382 

fl Aiden- Hair, Capillus Veneris 6176 151i1020) vas 

. Mandrake, Mandragoras 366 
Maple, Acer 108 OBE 

tl of Peru, Mirab. Peraviapum 363 

Maſtick-tres Lentiſcus 5). N 
Meadew-Saffron, Bulbus$rraogulatoriue | - 111+ 380 
Medlaretree, Meſpilus - 22 $091 
Aetla, Exot. * E. 7. N 412 
Milt..wa , Afplenium N 3 23460 
Ait, entha enag9: of we <7 '\ 
Agelos, Viſcus Quernus multi AASA 
N, Allium Ulpicum £7112 ,AY68:1 
Al- Bead, Napellus * * 103.1 89-1 

| Mouſe Car, "Auricula x muris, Philoſella 362 
" AMnugwort, Artemiſia - 2289, 313 


„Morus dei it ies 6 * 405, 434 5 
AMyrrh, "Myrcha bs DIA. . 16; ,»1.%0 © YI 4 


ORs Myrtus 8¹ xt 831 1 ie 1 403 | 


J-4 eus . | 
rin, Durecns Rhodacens Ag $961 
-trees, Co anea, 2 15 391 


9 X ; KEN, 

O Quercus "be $24, 440 
Olive, Olea [22 6; 401 20 4 u a 10 rl 1 
Orange-trer, Malus Aurahtia ga: ilogog! 
20 1 47110 en nan 
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INDEX. 
| ** 

4, Palin | 

Pang. Viola flammea | 

Paſſon-flower, Maracott : Vloſ. Pal. 

Peach, alum Perſicum 

Pear tree, _ | 

Pear everlafting, Pyram une 

Peaſe everlaſtin * — wy 

Pellitory, Pyrethrum 

Penny royal, Pulegium 

Peony, Pronia 

Pins tree, Pinus, Peuce 

Pia bo, Piftacium 

Plantain, Plantago 

Plumbs, Monoſtea, Pruna 


Pomegranate, Malus Panics * X 


Pomona 
Poplar, Populus 
Poppy, Papayer 


| Priver, Phyllyrea 0. ep 
© Lamb Malus Cydonia | . 2 ; 


XR. 
Ocket, Ernca my 
Roſe, Roſa 

Roſemary, Ros marinus 


Ruffling Robin, Feangl flower, N en. Tt 5 


Sage, Salvia _ FN 
e-Roſe, Ciſtus | N27 N 
davin, Sabinan F 
Scailet-Bea n, Faba coceines 
Scuroy.graſs, Cochlearia 

Service- tree, Sorbus * T7 
Snap-dragon, Antiürhinon a 
Sope- wort, Saponaria 


8 Fe. Croeus my 
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IN DE *. 
gacbr, cyelaminus 
ert, halangium 
Shteen-wort, Alen 445 

wort, Amellus, Aker Aiticht „ ai 
Kawberry- tree, Arbutus, Camaris 405 42 


Sum deu Rorella vulg. Roſ. 80 367, 46 
e. Flos Solis : * " 37 
Sede Ci fas, Lada e 36 


Swoet- illiam, 3 Ames 8 
a, 8 Flog od. 8 * 30 1 


"Ei * 30 
Exot. . | gt 7 ts AI! 
— . Veneris | 244 
Vine, Vitis " "= 
Violet, Viola mM” 33s 
Virginian Climber, or Pa ſtow Flower Flos rn, Mas 
N 36 
Alnut, Jog! Wy 
nut, ſuglans 97 ey x 1,17 <a. 
Water-Lily, Nymphe «* 7 857, 30> 
Way. Bred, Plantago 72 2 + 2 
Mbite. Lily, Lilium candiduitn N 
2 LES 
Mie, Salix 8 


Eber bers, Lyſiingobia * 
inter-cherrics, caria, A DR Hh 
Nell bane wholſom, Anthora ie: 


— Abſinthium 


Y, bs + 25 
F Ellow Larks-beet. : urtium Indicurs 
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